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Old Dutch safeguards your family with 


Healthful Clantiness 


and protects porcelain and enamel 





In the bathroom and throughout the house Old Dutch Cleanser leaves the 
stamp of Healthjul Cleanliness wherever it is used. 


Thereis nothing else like Old Dutch for efficiency, quality and economy. These 
distinctive characteristics are due to the fact that its fine particles are flaky 
and flatshaped. They erase all visible dirt, and, by aprocess similar to‘‘adsorp- 
tion,” remove the dangerous impurities as well— assuring spick and span 
Healthful Cleanliness. 


There is no harsh grit in Old Dutch. That’s why it doesn’t scratch. This is an 
important protection to the beauty and life of porcelain and enamel. Avoid 
cleaners containing scratchy grit. Grit makes scratches that mar the beauty 
of surfaces and collect impurities which are often dangerous. 

A scratched surface is more difficult to keep clean. 


\ This drawing of a highly magnified particle of Old ‘Old Dutch 
Dutch shows how it works. These particles make fe . S of 
a clean sweep without scratching. Like thousands ‘leans! 
of tiny erasers they remove all uncleanliness. 


Sa This drawing of an enlarged gritty particle shows 
bo how grit mars surfaces and makes scratches which 
are catchalls for dirt and impurities. 


Use Old Dutch— Chases Dirt — Protects the Home 








Sanitary 


Cleaned with Old Dutch 
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Music, 
the Imperishable Gift 


Melodies that sing in. thes memory... that burn. theer beauty into thes conscious- 

ness... these are joys for all times. The gift of Music is not for a day or & year 

it is imperishable, priceless. Theos Victor instruments shown on. this pages are repre- 

sentative of a. comprehensive lines that meets every requirement, from modest bungalow 

to stately mansion.. There is no finer expression of music to be had. Sew the nearest 
Victor dealer and make your selection. (and reservation! ) now 
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VICTOR TALKING MACHINE CO. 
~  \ CAMDEN, NEW JERSEY, U.S. A. 
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is the spice of life,” says Mrs. Brown 
to herself as she plans her meals 
for Christmas week 








Tue finest turkey on Christmas 
Day gets to be pretty tiresome if 
at successive meals until 
eaten up. But roast turkey, cold 
turkey, turkey hash, turkey soup, 
lose their deadly monotony if alter- 


served 


nated with another savory meat. 

So this is what Mrs. Brown is 
going to do. . . . Roast turkey for 
Christmas Sunday . . . Armour’s 
Star Ham, baked, for Monday's 
dinner—what a surprise that will 
be! . . . cold turkey on Tuesday 
. . . delicious ham a la king on 
Wednesday . . 
tasteful finale on Thursday 


. and then as a 


ham 


and turkey croquettes. And these 


dishes will not include the wonder- 
ful ham omelet she will serve for 
breakfast or the superb puree of 


split peas she will make with the 
ham bone later in the week. 

Not only will this pleasing vari- 
ety of meals keep the family guess- 
ing, but Mrs. Brown will save con- 
siderable money by servin 


. ] 
Geicious lett Vers 


in the kitchen too. 

Write down “Star Ham” on you 
Christmas market list. It is the 
finest young corn-fed pork to be had 

cured by the famous Armour pro- 
cess that insures unif rm sweetness 
and tenderness. Your dealer has 
Star Ham. As you plan your holiday 
nsult Armour's 
remarkable recipe book—**60 Ways 
to Serve Ham.” A copy will be sent 
you free if you mail the coupon. 
Armour and Company, Chicago. 


1S, be sure to c 


meni 


Armours STAR HAM 











od Economics 


Dept. 125, Div. of I 
ARMOUR anp COMPANY, Chicag 


LS. A 


Please send me the free recipe book, “60 Ways to Serve Ham.” 
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The HE day we sat down to prepare 
President this page for you we were wor- 
Helps Out ried. Before us lay the appeal 


that is made every year by- the 
National Tuberculosis Association, an appeal that we 
can not refuse. We are urged to urge you to purchase 
Christmas Seals, for the profits from the sale of the seals 
make possible the continued campaign against one of the 
greatest foes of mankind. For years we have put our 
whole heart into our appeal to you to buy more than 
your share of the seals, and we did not know how to write 
about them again in a way that would interest you. 
And then we read of Mr. Coolidge’s refusal to issue a 
new proclamation for Education Week, not because he 
had lost his faith in education, but because he felt that 
if he rephrased his convictions in the matter he would 
weaken them. And there you are. 


pe COURSE, the President stands back of every- 
thing he has said about the value of an education, 
and his previous proclamations will doubtless be dug up 
and quoted from. So do we stand back of everything we 
have said in behalf of the work the National Tubercu- 
losis Association is doing—and we don’t mind being 
quoted. So here is a bit from last year. “*You had better 
give till it hurts,” we said, for after all, when you buy a 
seal or a thousand seals you are merely giving aid 
and comfort to the victims of tuberculosis and to others 
the wherewithal to fight it. Then we imagined some 
one’s being a bit skeptical about turning over his penny 
and saying, ““That depends on what has been done with 
the money in the past.” And we answered, jubilantly: 


The Record * HE rect rd is one to be proud 


of . of. Ninety-five cents of every 
Past Years dollar has remained in the 
state where it was raised, 


there to be administered under the supervision of re- 


sponsible local citizens; only five cents has gone to sup- 
port the parent body, the National Tuberculosis Associa- 
tio! which acts as a clearing-house for information, 
supp! es. leadership, research, and expert service for its 
affiliated organizations, and for the other allied institu- 


efforts of all these organi- 
zations have resulted in the establishment of 700 sanitaria 
and hospitals, with nearly 70,000 beds for tuberculous 
patients; more than 1000 open-air schools; nearly 12,000 
ic health nurses; and over 600 clinics. 


tions and agencies. The united 


. 
“*But this is not what we want to know,’ might be 
: : 
i 


the reply; ‘what has been accomplished?’ Just this: 
Since the first Christmas seal was sold, the number of 
deaths from tuberculosis in the United States has 
dropped from 200 in every hundred thousand living 
people to a fraction over 90 It’s down to 87 now.] 
That means that one hundred thousand or more people 


will eat Christmas dinner in 1926 |about 130,000 in 1927] 
who would have died in the past year if this rate had 
remained unchanged. It also means that many a dream 


; } ° 


ill now come true that otherwise would have 


—— 
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nothingness, for tuberculosis has an uncanny 


way I selecting for its victims a vast number of those 





Our Christmas Message 





isremoved.”” Howtruethat last statement was—and stil] 
is—is proved by a glance at a chart showing the death 
rates for various diseases. Heart disease, cancer. pneu- 
monia, cerebral hemorrhage, all these reach their peak 
after middle age, but tuberculosis takes its greatest tol] 
between the ages of twenty and thirty—just as the day’s 
work is well begun. 

Last year we told you the goal was $5,000,000 from t] 
sale of the Christmas Seals. We are advised that t] 
goal was passed by nearly one hundred thousand doilars, 
We can do still better this year. Let’s go! 


Giving “ ITH what shall we equip our chil 
Good dren in order that they may profit 
Gifts by our fight to gain a foothold in 
life?’ asks a man who, after a 
tremendously successful career in building dams, is now 
devoting his energies to the building of character— 
Arthur E. Morgan, President of Antioch College. And 
then he suggests some of the problems that we, as par- 
ents, must face: “‘If we build great fortunes, our children 
may be wasted by them; if we gain places in ‘the best 
society,’ the round of social demands may dissipate their 
lives; if we rely on intellectual growth, our disillusioned 
prodigies may destroy themselves or become dilettantes; 
when we protect them from our hardships, they grow soft.” 

We are all thinking, these days, of what we shall give 
our children for Christmas. No one would decry that 
thought or the love back of it, except where it leads to 
senseless giving. But these things are all for the mo- 
ment: tl 


ey should be secondary to those life-time gifts 
that we should all strive for for our children. Here they 
are as Dr. Morgan outlines them: 


Every = GOOD biological inheritance. This 
Child is influenced by one’s choice of 
Needs These a mate. Good health and health 

habits, promoted by clean living 
in the parents, by wholesome example, by good teaching, 
and by good diet and early care. A suitable social setting 
in which children may meet and be influenced by asso- 
ciates of good intelligence, good character, and good 
breeding; and where chances are favorable for finding 
life associates and mates of their own caliber and char- 
acter. A reasonably effective economic status, so that 
the genuine necessities for simple, normal living may be 
supplied, and so that children may have suitable equip- 
ment for their life work. 

“A well-proportioned education; in cultural values, 
in intellectual discipline, and through the influences 
of work and travel; so that values may be appraised 
at their true relative worth, and so that interest may be 
broad, discriminating, and keen. A hardening or temper- 
ing of character, so that our children may rightly esti 
mate their tried and disciplined powers, and judge 
wisely t 


e nature of difficulties and opportunities. An 
adequate reason for living, or at least a craving to find 
such a reason. Energy, enthusiasm, patience, and aspl- 
ration which will supply the sustained drive for making 
life significant.” 

To them—all of them good—we should add “the beau- 
tiful gift’? of faith, without which no life is complete. 


Wituiam Freperick BiceLow, Ep 
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ANTHEMS 


By (Minnie Case Dapkins 


Illustrated by Guy Rott 


OncE a mother, long ago, Once I made a cradle bed, 
Made a manger bed; Lined it with soft lace: 

Picked soft grasses from the hay Stooped to gaze with raptured awe 
For her baby’s head. At a baby’s face. 

While above her and her Son And about me and above, 
Heavenly hosts drew near; Sweet as sweet could be, 

Sang an anthem clear and sweet, Rang an anthem from the skies, 


Listening worlds might hear. Ghough none heard but me. 








Antonia glanced at Theophi- 
lus, noting his impatience. At 
every step, while her heart 
beat faster, he seemed to find 
the journey less promising. 
She did not dare address him. 
Were she to give him the ex 
cuse, he might turn back 
































HE old gods were stirri: 


At last they were being 
avenged. St. Paul, who 
had come to Rome ex 


pressly to defy their worship, had 
uted. Caesar, 
claimed that he himself was 
god, had perceived in the Christ 
Paul a religion 
which preac hed equality to slaves 
and meekness to soldiers was not 
to be tolerated. So to inforn 
against a Christian had become 
an act of piety. Persecution hav- 
ing set in, its victims found themselves 
compelled to decide whether their beliefs 
sufficiently dear to them to warrant 
facing the lions or being burnt on f¢te days 
as liv ing torches. 

Unfortunately for these Roman 
tians, few of them were able to define with 
clearness what their beliefs were. St. Paul 
had appeared among them as a messenger 
from heaven, overwhelming their credulity 
by the passion of his oratory. On the road 
to Damascus his Lord had appeared to him 
in the clouds. The divine charity of the 
miracle had melted all his harshness. 
Nothing that had preceded this miracle 
counted. From that day, to preach charity 
had become his mission. ‘Now abideth 
faith, hope and charity; the greatest of 


these is charity.” Upon slaves and freed 
14 


pecn exc who 


of St W . 


menace, a 
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Chris 
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such a 


men who had known only tyranny, 
faith had bestowed a new nobility. 
now, 


But 
when it was too late to inquire of St. 
Paul more closely, they had discovered 
that Christ had followers who interpreted 
him quite differently. There was the 
church at Antioch which St. Peter had es- 
tablished; there was the church at Jerusa 
lem which James and Jude had instructed. 
These apostles had known Jesus when he 
walked the earth; because of this they dis- 
puted St. Paul’s authority. St Paul’s de- 
fence had been: 

“Not knowing Christ in the flesh, old 
things are passed away. I certify to you 
that the gospel preached of me is not 
after man.’ 

It seemed to many that in these words he 
had marked a difference between himself 


and apostles whose claim was that they had 
talked with Jesus. It was as though he had 
said: “Mine is the higher revelation. My 
Lord was not a man; he spoke with me 
from the clouds.” Hurt pride had made a 
virtue of what hostile critics had pointed 
out as his defect. So he had pre ached 
Christ’s Godhead, whoever chose to preach 
his humanity. 

His assertion of superiority had been ac- 
cepted by his converts till now. His own 
personality, so persuasive and _ tender, 
seemed proof of it. He had enabl d them 
to live as spirits, untrammeled as angels, 0 
this sensual and brutal Roman world. But 
now that he had been executed and Chris- 
tians were being slaughtered, it was reason- 
able that they should demand an explana- 
tion of what lay behind that evasive 
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By CONINGSBY 
DAWSON 


’ 


phrase, “Old things are passed away.’ 
What were the old things that their master 
had concealed from them? 

“Before we die for a faith with our wives 
and families, let us first make sure that it 
is well founded,”’ the more prudent of the 
Roman Christians argued. 

How to unravel the truth—that was the 
problem. Christ in the clouds, whom St. 
Paul had proclaimed, had certainly once 
been human. He had possessed a body. 
It must therefore follow that he had had a 
mother. Where was she? What had be 


come of her? Why in his teachings had 
il never mentioned her? Surely the 
mother of God could have told men more 
ill the apostles who 
Were founding churches in his name! It 
Was puzzling that none of them should 


st. P: 


about her son than 








+5 
Of 


have turned to her for guidance or quoted 
her as the supreme source of information 
Now that conviction was shaken, the ignor 
ing of God’s mother gave rise to doubts. 
In the gloom of the catacombs, where the 
Christians met for worship, speculations 
were whispered which never before had 
been uttered. How had Jesus, who had 
become Christ, been born into the world? 
What had been his means of livelihood and 
surroundings? Had he gone about his 
daily tasks like other men or had he been 
nourished supernaturally? Behind all 
these questions lay the one vital question: 
Was he God, as St. Paul had asserted? 
His mother could have answered. She still 
could answer, were she living or if her 
memories had been recorded. They had 
all forgotten her, these fiery prophets who 






eA Story Of 
The Woman Who 
Christmas To The 
W orld 


Fos 


had welcomed scourgings and stonings 
that her son’s gospel might be spread. 
As for St. Paul, without the testimony of 
the old things, which he had held to be 
unessential, his vision was capable ‘of being 
dismissed as a dream imagined. SO to re- 
cover the old things which must have 
prompted his vision, the Roman Chris 
tians sent out searchers. 

An. aged soldier named Gaius, crippled 
by many wars, was found. He was a dis 
tant follower of the ( hristi ins, beholden to 
them for kindness. He had not told his 
storv during St. Paul’s lifet'me, out of tear 
that it might be unwelcome. He had been 
stationed with his legion in Jerusalem those 
long vears ago hen Jesus was brought to 
trial; he had been one of the guard present 
at his death. Yes, he had seer 


(0 l’s 





mother. He had heard her entrusted to a 
disciple: ““Woman, behold thy son.” She 


1 


had been led away by the disc ipl when the 
dreadful scene was ended. He himself 
with the other soldiers of the guard had 
been scattered throughout Arabia by Pon 
tius Pilate, it had been rumored to prevent 
them from corroborating each other’s evi- 
dence. When asked how long ago that 
was, Gaius replied, 
man then.” 

that Jesus’ mother had 
not ascended into heaven with him. Some- 
where in the East she might still be living. 
It was incredible that her son's followers 
should have been content to lose sight of 
her. There was so much she could have 
told them. Who, after her son. could have 


“T was a strong 


He re Was proof 


been holier? She at least must have shared 
the secret of his loveliness. 
Three wise ones were appointed to jour- 
| 








The woman lifted her eyes. “Three strange 
She spoke as in a dream and, having spoken, t 


ney into the East that they might search 
for tidings of her. Gaius, the crippled 
soldier, was the first chosen in the hope 
that, despite the lapse of vears, he might 
recognize her. J heophilus, a theologian, 
was the next, because he was judicial, not 
easily swept by emotion, and skilled in doc 
trine. The last was Antonia, whose son 
had perished in the arena. She had begged 
the favor that she might assure herself that 
her son had not been martyred for a god 
who was a legend. 

Not until thev had set sail did they be- 
come aware how little they had in common. 
rheophilus, who was ascetic and conscien- 
tious, considered himself their leader. He 
resented being allotted a woman and a bar- 
barian mercenary as companions. He held 
that scholars of his own caste, who could 
appreciate his learning, would have been 
more fitting. Moreover, he was _ over- 





rs! They were three kings from the East, 
urned back to fondling the child. Antonia 


whelmed by the significance of his errand, 
and eager that they should realize their 
share of the responsibility. But for Gaius, 
who had begged in the streets of Rome, the 
voyage was a return to scenes of his youth- 
ful plenty. He conjured the East as a ban- 
quet spread. In the East he had never 
gone hungry—he had never lacked a cloak. 
When he spoke, it was to recall campaign- 
ing incidents, the witch-like beauty ol 
Salome, or how he had crossed the burning 
desert to storm the rose-red walls of Petra. 
Most of the time he sat childish and un- 
revealing, as is the way with men who have 
outwitted grief by becoming old. Antonia 
preferred him to the theologian. — He at 
least retained his faith in life’s magic. She 
would take his hand for the comfort of 
holding it. They both had their dream that 
a miracle was about to happen. He would 
recover his lost prowess and march again 










































































































































































a stranger and an 
intruder. 

“But what was 
the family of Jesus?” 
Theophilus hastened 
to press the ques- 
tion. “How was he 
born and where? 
Who was his mother? 
Is she still living?” 

He was immedi- 
atcly suspected of 
the desire to start a 
new sect, with him- 
self as its apostle, 
based on the wor- 
ship of Christ’s 
mother. Every lip 
was shut against him. 
There were too many 
sects already, with 
out adding another 
to increase the con- 
fusion. In his desper- 
ation Theophilus 
produced Gaius and 
commanded him to 
tell his story. The 
simplicity of the crip- 
pled soldier won 
friends, where the as 

teness of the theo 
logian had made ene 
mies. The elders of 
Jerusalem confessed 
that the mother of 
Jesus had borne the 
name of Mary. She 
had disappeared 
after her son’s ascen- 
sion into heaven. It 
had seemed inexpedi- 
ent to give her undue 
prominence lest her 
evident humanity 
should detract from 
her son’s Godhead. 
The disciple to whose 
care she had been 


™ 



























n- 








before. They rode on camels, bearing gifts—gold, frankincense, and myrrh.” 


had sunk to her knees; so had Gaius. 


with clanking legionares to the rise and 
fall of nations. Hers was that God’s 
mother, who had suffered the same heart- 
break, would restore to her her son. The 
lashing banks of oars beat a rhythm to 
their impatience. 

Having landed at Cwsarea, they pro- 
ceeded with caution. Here, too, Chris- 
ans were being crucified and tortured. 
When they found the church elder to whom 
their letter recommended them, he sug- 
gested Jerusalem, the Zion of true believ- 
ers, as the proper place for pursuing their 
Inquiries, Of God’s mother and what had 
become of her, he was as ignorant as indif- 
‘erent. Ile refused to see how such re- 
search could serve any useful purpose. 
He considered their visit untimely in this 
Season of persecution, when wise Christians 
Were doing their best to attract the mini- 
mum of attention. His lack of enthusiasm 


Theophilus alone stood upright 


hinted plainly that their presence was un- 
welcome. 

At Jerusalem their mission aroused frank 
hostility. They were from Rome; for 
aught one knew, they might be Cesar’s 
spies. The information they were requir- 
ing could easily be twisted to disprove the 
feasibility of the Christian religion. That 
they were followers of St. Paul was in itself 
against them; St. Paul throughout his life 
had been a disputant. If he had not taken 
upon himself to preach the gospel to Gen 
tiles, the present mischief would not have 
happened. The aim of Jesus had been not 
to convert the world, but to free the Jewish 
nation from the tyranny of the Romans. 
The leaders of the Church at Jerusalem had 
been James and Jude, half-brothers of 
Jesus. Surely they, who had been of his 


family, must have known more of his in- 
tentions than this Paul, the Tent-Maker, 


committed was 
St. John, now in pris- 
onand awaiting mar- 
tyrdom on the Isle 
of Patmos. Whether 
she was still alive or 
how she had passed 
the years of her ob- 
scurity, no one in 
Jerusalem had wor- 
ried to conjecture. 

So once again, as at Czsarea, they were 
speeded on their journey as dangerous 
guests, whose companionship might cause 
calamity. Sailing for Patmos, they learned 
that St. John, when he had known that 
his arrest was certain, had hidden God’s 
mother, to whom he had been as a son, 
leaving her behind him with scanty means 
at Ephesus. 

Ephesus! To Antonia the name was a 
portent. The city of virgin worship, sacred 
to Diana! Her heart was clamorous with 
anticipations. What more propitious place 
could have been appointed? Even for 
followers of unclean deities, Ephesus was a 
shrine of pilgrimage and sanctuary. It 
was the one spot in the pagan world where 
woman’s purity was made an object of 
reverence. She pictured God’s mother as 
she hoped to find her, sitting peacefully 
among the cypress (Continued on page 120) 
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All the beautiful lonely vale was suffused with ruby lights that tinged even 
the tattered broomsedge with a soft and joyous radiance. A sense of brood- 
; ing love held all the earth in the tremulous loveliness of an immortal dream 
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Y WAY — homeward _ lies 
through a pine wood; and 
because of the nature of 

my duties, often, before I reach 
that miniature forest, the ‘dead vast 
and middle of the night’’ has come 
So it was on that memorable evening 
when the wildwood awoke my spirit 
It may have been the splendor of the 
flaming planet setting in glory be 
hind the dark mountain; it may have 
been the dewy fragrance of the white 
pine boughs against which I brushed; 
perhaps it was the cathedral majest) 
of the night itself, profound with in 
timations of God and of immortality. 
But whatever it was which caused the 
feeling, I suddenly became joyously 
aware that Christmas had come. In 
the solitary wood, under the light o! 
stars, in a silence that was lyric with 
unuttered music, it came to my heart 
before the calendar indicated its 
arrival. 

I felt with the certainty of spiritual 
clairvoyance what it has always been 
easier for me to feel in a wood than 
anywhere else: that God is near, that 
all the trembling beauty of ~ earth 
and the sky was conceived, was fash- 
ioned, and is preserved by Him; that 
Christ is truly His son; and that 
Christmas is no vain worldly festival, 
but the time for spontaneous re joicing 
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Christmas should have an ingenuous, elemental sim- 
plicity about its spirit, and for this spirit we can draw 
Every wood is a sanctuary. 
Every tree is ashrine. Every star is a Star of Bethlehem 


infallibly upon nature. 


by all human hearts over the birth of their 
Redeemer. Here in the wood the deep 
pure joy of the thought mastered me. A 
love of nature makes faith not only natural, 
but inevitable: a lover of the trees, the 
stars, the flowers can never leave God out 
of it all. I find Him in the woodland, and 
that is why I especially love the forest at 
Christmas. 

On the very next morning, which was 
the day before Christmas, when I saw a 
mountaineer in the little town in which I 
live selling Christmas greens on the streets, 
I thought me of a place far back in the 
lonely mountains where ground-pine grew. 
Only a month before, I had been hunting 
grouse in Path Valley; and in tramping 
through the foothills of that remote and 
romantic country, once a favorite hunting 
place of the red man, I had come upon a 
lragrant dewy thicket deeply carpeted 
with trailing pine, making beneath the 
mighty oaks and hemlocks a fairy forest of 
delicate beauty. , 

A drive of fourteen miles up a solitary 
mountain vale that became more lone and 
beautiful with every mile, took me at 
length into my Christmas woods. Leaving 
my car in what had once been a lane, but 
which was now only a thinly grown stretch 
ina gencral tawny wild sea of sumac and 
raspberry vines, I made my way across an 
old mountain field to the edge of the shim 
mering woods. All human _ habitations 





being miles away, 
there were no 
sounds that one as- 
sociates with farm 
life. There was a 
virginal wild still- 


ness like magic 
upon the world. 


Even when I heard 
a ruffled grouse 
drumming softly 
halfway up the 
mountain, the dim 
music did not in- 
terrupt, but rather 
supplemented the 
mountain _ silence. 
The mysterious 
sound seemed the 
very voice of blue distances, wildwood 
glamour, enchanted wilds. This bird seems 
the spirit of all that wanders and is wild, 
the genius of hushed seraphic places, the 
child of nature’s radiant solitude 

So still are the woods, so gleamingly 
misty the sleeping hills, so fragrant the 
hemlocks and pines, that any other sound 
at this season save that of the princely 
grouse would be a desecration of this wild 
and lovely shrine. Here in this solitary 
wood I was alone with nature, with the 
God of Creation, and of the equally superb 
continuance of nature, with the God of the 
powerful, matchless rhythm of the seasons. 


8 Se a 











And this is the Christmas season, a time 
sacred, | believe, to Him as well as to us. 
A festival of childhood, of love, and of the 
grace of the heart, Christmas should have 
an ingenuous, elemental simplicity about 
its spirit; and for this spirit we can draw 
infallibly upon nature. Every wood is a 
sanctuary. Ey Every 
star is a Star of Bethlehem. 

Into the aromatic wood I walked, over a 
carpet ol fresh snow. Here were rock 
pines, sane and swarthy and stalwart; 
here were glimmering birch-trees, their 
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deli ate branc hes sweeping like long tresses 


to the ground; (Continued on page 151 














Firelight and 
candle light! 
And two old 
people sitting 
at Christmas 
peace around 
the humble 
board. “More 
chicken, Hi- 
ram?’’ rang 
Mrs. Darrow’s 
resonant tones. 
**More bis- 
cuits, Hiram? 
More butter?” 

































































By Eleanor 
Hallowell 
Abbott 


IKE Christmas cards proffered just a 
bit too primly in a stationer’s 
window, the village houses flanked 
the village street. Two here, two 

there, a single, a double! The minister’s 
house! The lawyer’s house! The butcher’s, 
the baker’s, the candlestick maker’s! 


Wreathed in hemlock and frosted like 


mica, gleaming and beaming, each snug, 
white homestead fairly blazed its Christ 
mas message to the world. 

Even old Mrs. Darrow’s somber house, 
shrouded in cedars, creaking with the past, 
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Showing How a Gir/ Got 


woke briskly, though tardily, at its kitchen 
windows to the bright exigencies of the 
morrow’s feast. 

Still smelling faintly of cinders and her 
most unwonted trip to the city, Mrs. 
Darrow herself, transformed in the twin- 
kling of an eye from the billowing silks and 
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alpacas of travel into the billowing calicoes 
of her more familiar life, stood clanking 
pots and pans around, and being, though 
deaf, not an atom dumb, plunged at once 
into the crisp and dominant recountal of 
the day’s adventures. 


“Such crowds!” thrilled Darrow. 


Mrs. 














The Little 
SchoolTeacher 
tilted her head 
to see just how 
far she could 
tilt it without 
jingling. 
“There you go 
again!’ pro- 
tested the 
Young Man. 
“If you look 
like that again, 
I shall jump up 
and kiss you” 








Bell Look 2 


Henry Raleigh 
Rings on Her Fingers | ) , , 
_, - interest and trailed her frail spoon like a 
G wisp of silver lace through the amber pool 
B e // 1 71 He 7 Ha 1 r of her rose-luster cup. 


Pr ‘Jingle bell look’? ‘Jingle-bell look’?”’ 
she demanded speculatively. ‘What in 
the world is a ‘jingle-bell look’?” 

“Such jollity! Such color! Never in my such a jingle-bell look he had—I just Mrs. Darrow seemed just a bit non 
whole life have I beheld such a Christmas- couldn’t help it, but went back and gave plussed at the question. “Oh, dear me 

tide! Money flowing like water! Children him a dime! And he all but died in his she protested. “You're a pretty little 
cavorting in toy shops! Horns blowing! sandwich!” thing, but you ought to know more! It’s 
Drums beating! W hy, even at the en From her lowly tea-time seat by the your being so homesick just now, I suppose, 
trance tothe Subway that dirty old apple wood fire the Little School ‘Teacher that keeps you trom thinking deeper. \ 
Sandwich Man who usually stands there glanced up with a sudden accentuation of _ jingle bell look? A jingle-bell look? Oh, 
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pshaw! Why it’s the look you’d have if 
you'd swallowed a bell and were trying 
not to ring it! A sort of silvery look! 
A—a Oh, pshaw—oh, pshaw!” she 
crescendoed in a sudden burst of triumph. 
“Why, it’s the look that people have at 
Christmas time—when they’re in love— 
and there’s going to be a surprise!”’ 

“Mercy!” cried the Little School Teacher. 
“Do you think the old Sandwich Man was 
in love?” 

“Please speak louder!” said Mrs. Dar- 
row. 

Cupping her hands like two white lily- 
trumpets at her lips, the Little School 
Teacher repeated the question. “Do 
you—think—the old Sandwich Man 
was in—love?”’ 

“Very likely,” admitted Mrs. Darrow. 

“Whom do you think he was probably in 
love with?” trumpeted the Little School 
Teacher. 

Mrs. Darrow shook her head. 

“Have I—got it?” persisted the Little 
School Teacher. 

‘““Got—what?”’ questioned Mrs. Darrow. 

“The jingle-bell look?” 

Mrs. Darrow giggled. “Are you in love?” 
she said. 

“N—o,” admitted the 
Teacher. “But all the same—just at 
Christmas time anyway—I think it would 
be nice to look as though you were in love 

and that there was going to be a sur- 
prise!” 

She cocked her head, turned her eyes 
speculatively to Mrs. Darrow’s eyes, 
lifted her hands trumpet-wise to her lips 


Little School 


again. ‘“Are—you—expecting any sur- 
prise—this year?” she ques- 
tioned. 


“No,” said Mrs. Darrow. 

“Neither am I!” echoed the 
Little School Teacher. She 
sighed a little, twisted the sigh 
suddenly into a frankly mock- 
ing little grimace. “‘Do you 
happen to think of any one in 
this town that I could fall in 
love with—just for the day?” 
she questioned. 

““N—o,”’ admitted Mrs. Dar- 
row. “It never was much of a 
young folks’ town anyway! 
And even the young folks we 
had have all gone away to be 
either movie picture actresses 
or automobile salesmen—and 
there were only three of them 
anyway—two girls and one 
boy—and from what I hear, 
he’s already engaged to both 
the girls and—”’ 

“Mercy!” said the 
School Teacher. 

Rather reflectively in that 
moment she narrowed her eyes 
to Mrs. Darrow’s eves. 

‘‘Were—you—ever—in 
love?” she questioned ruth- 
lesslv. 

Without taking the slightest offense at 
the question Mrs. Darrow seemed prone 
to consider the matter carefully before she 
answered it; sought a moment’s delay by 
whisking an imaginary moth from the 
stulied squirrel at her elbow; swooped 
down for an instant to tweak an imaginary 
ravel from the hooked rug at her feet. 

“Well—of course—” she conceded at 
last, not without a certain suggestion of 
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The Jingle-Bell Look 


coyness. “Well, of course, I’ve been mar- 
ried three times—but I don’t know as I 
should say that I ever was exactly in 
love.” 

““Mercy!”’ said the Little School Teacher. 
“‘What seemed to be your fatal charm?” 

“My cooking,” admitted Mrs. Darrow 
simply. 

“VYes—but three!’ 


’ 


protested the Little 
School Teacher. Her eyes were wide with 
interest. “‘Why—why, how in the world 
did you ever remember their names?” she 
demanded. 

“Oh, la!” said Mrs. Darrow. “Their 
names were Henry—and Albert—and 
Hiram.” She sighed a little, glanced this 
way, glanced that way. “Henry had real 
nice ways,” she confided reflectively. ‘‘He 
collected pictures of kings and queens and 
other famous people and pasted them in 


albums. But saw-milling was his regular 
business. His hair was just the color of 
sawdust. He smelled of pine shavings. 


His eyes were blue. He was very finnicky 
about his food. I was sixteen when I mar 
ried Henry. He always wore white gloves 
when he went to church. He—” Her 
jaw dropped suddenly. “Oh, lor’,”’ she cor- 
rected herself. “It was Albert who always 
wore white gloves when he went to church! 
Henry never went to church. Sunday was 
always Henry’s day for pasting in his 
albums. On summer Sundays he always 
sat out under the weeping mulberry tree 
to do his pasting. But he freckled awful 
easy. Albert never seemed to freckle any. 
But then Albert, of course, was a drug clerk 
and knew considerable about lotions.”’ 
Billowing ponderously to her feet, she 


By Violet Alleyn Storey 


I SAW along each noisy city street 

The trees for Christmas, standing dark and still, 
The pines and firs come down from field and hill, 
Old irces and young that had known sun and sleet. 


SOFT needles fell on hard, dull pavement there, 
And forests rose in a most treeless place; 

And there was gladness in each passing face, 
And there was balsam fragrance everywhere 


Ou, LOVELY way to celebrate Your Birth 
Whose Birth Star glistened through Judea’s trees; 
Whom Joseph taught the skilful use of these; 
Vho, on a Tree, once overcame the earth! 


‘ ade pel y > . . . . 
GRANT then Your Blessing, Friend of Trees, we pray, 
On those who deck green boughs for Christmas Dayl 


crossed slowly to the old secretary and re- 
turned with a shining tin-type in her 
hand 

“This is Albert!” she pointed with pal- 
pable pride. ‘Albert was real handsome. 
Why, once when we were over at Bangor 
together, two strange ladies stopped me 
on the street to ask me who he was. And, 
oh lor’—if his collars and cufis weren't 
ironed just so Or if there was a single, 
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solitary fleck of dust on his shoes—! Or 
a house-fly even so much as grazed him 
with its wings—! But bees stung him one 
day when he was spraying the orchard. 


And he had a collapse. It was Hiram who 
brought him in from the orchard. That 
was how Hiram and I happened to meet. 
We were married just one year from the 
next September. Hiram was a roving man. 
Mending old clocks was his business—and 
buying new clocks wherever he could find 
them. Whenever there was a bride and 
presents, he always hung around and 
bought all the extra clocks there was, and 
junked ’em up again to make more clocks 
—clocks with hands that came from 
France, clocks with faces that would shine 
at night, clocks that played tunes, and 
clocks that just naturally wouldn’t do 
anything.” 

Once again Mrs. Darrow sighed pro- 
digiously, folded and refolded her hands 
again in her ample lap. ‘“‘So that’s the way 
it goes,” she murmured philosophically, 
“Some of them has delicate stomachs, 
and some of them has bees sting ’em, 
and—”’ 

“What did Hiram have?” questioned the 
Little School Teacher. 

“A way with him!’ admitted Mrs. 
Darrow. Overcome all in that instant by 
some half-mirthful, half-coquettish mem- 
ory, she began suddenly to chuckle softly 
to herself. “Yes, Hiram certainly had a 
way with him,” she repeated reflectively. 
“His eyes were coals of fire! His voice—” 

“Yes—evidently!”” conceded the Little 
School Teacher. “But what I mean is, 
what happened to him?” 

Mrs. Darrow looked just a 
little bit surprised. ‘“ ‘Hap- 
pened to him’?”’ she questioned. 
“What happened to Hiram? 
Why, nothing ever happened to 
Hiram! Nothing ever could 
happen to Hiram! When he 
touched you, he was stronger 
than oxes! But when you 
touched him, he just wasn't 
there—slipped away, slipped 
away. U—m—m,”’ reflected 
Mrs. Darrow with a palpable 
tightening of the lips. ‘There 
are things about men that are 
more fatal sometimes than 
weak stomachs or bees.” 

“You mean—?” questioned 
the Little School Teacher. 

“TI mean we just didn’t get 
on, that’s all,’ affirmed Mrs. 
Darrow without undue emo- 
tion. “This being my own 
house anyway, I wanted lilacs 
all around it, but he thought 
lilacs smelled sad, so_ he 
wanted cedars all around it. 
But I thought cedars looked 
sad, so every spring he pulled 
up my lilacs and _ planted 
cedars, and every fall I pulled 
up his cedars and planted 
lilacs again.” 

“But vou’ve got cedars now!” 
the Little School Teacher. 

Mrs. Darrow looked a little bit foolish. 
“Ves, I know,” she admitted. “But alter 
he went away, it didn’t seem to make 80 
much difference somehow. And anyway, 
she chuckled rather unexpectedly, “when 
he went away, he took all the lilacs with 
him to plant round his own house.” 


protested 












































The barn door yielded. 


“Goodness!” 
Teacher. 
“But mostly 


said the Little School 
> resumed Mrs. Darrow 
With some acerbity, “but mostly I guess 
It was having so many old clocks around 
that made the trouble. He had a notion 
that it wasn’t best to meddle much with 
time. So whenever he got an old clock to 
going again, he always insisted on starting 
It just where it left off—maybe nine 
o'clock, maybe twelve—maybe yesterday, 
maybe years ago. The house was full of 
them, and they were all different. It made 


Snow crunched. 
gave a tug to the moth-eaten buffalo robe, patted Mrs. Darrow. 


A runner scraped. 


it hard about going anywhere when you 
was expected.” 

“But where is he now?” questioned the 
Little School Teacher. 

Mrs. Darrow glanced at her watch. 
“Now?” she said. ‘‘Half-past six? I'll 
bet you a cookie he’s sitting by the fire 
tinkering with some old clock that was all 
tired out anyway, but will get up and hump 
itself another hundred years—four hours 
slow—if he really wants it to! Or maybe 
he’s sorting gladiolus bulbs in anold tin pan, 
that'll bloom about a month before any- 


> 


The Little School Teacher picked up the reins, 
Sleigh-bells jingled. 


The adventure had begun 


body else’s gladiolus bulbs are even nosing 
through the ground. Or maybe he’s show 
ing a gun-shot how to walk on 
three legs almost as well as on four! Or 
learning a tame snail to come out of its 
shell and sing to him! Good lor’,” ad- 
mitted Mrs. Darrow, “he could whistle 
setting birds right off their nests—-or 
beckon squirrels down from tree-tops to 
nuzzle his fingers. All dogs knew him 
and all horses. I’ve seen cows smile at 
him! I’ve—”’ 
“Ves but 


raccoon 


(Continued on page 198) 








F YOU will watch your- 
self closely the next time 
you are trying to decide 
what to do about some 

matter, you will notice that in 
the end you always follow the 
thought which at the last mo- 
ment is uppermost in your 
mind. 

It makes no difference 
whether you are trying to de- 
cide to get out of bed and take 
your cold bath, or to brush 
your teeth, or to write that 
long-delayed letter, or to quit 
drinking or smoking, or to 
leave off your morning coffee, 
or to take your daily dozen, or 
to speak pleasantly to your 
grandmother, it is the last 
thought that is uppermost in 
vour mind which decides your 
action. 

You go through life follow- 
ing your strongest thoughts. You can no 
more escape doing this than you can escape 
following vour nose. Your mind and body 
are just built that way. It is vour thoughts 
that determine your character and destiny. 
And the inspiring and comforting thing 
is that you yourself can control your 
thoughts. You can decide for yourself 
what you will think about. In this sense, 
therefore, your character and destiny are 
at every moment in your own hands. 

A Great Teacher one time expressed 
this whole phase of the psychology of 
habit, when he said, “As a man thinketh 
in his heart, so is he.” Not only so is he, 
but so does he. 

[ believe the whole sweep of modern 
psychology agrees in a general way with 
this conclusion. Our psychologists believe 
in a broad sense that every thought you think 
tends to express itself in action. You would 


act upon every thought that comes into 


‘Keep thy Heart 
with all “Diligence,” 
said Israel’s wise King,“ for 
Out of it are the Issues of Life” 
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vour mind if it were not 
headed off by some other 
thought before it reaches 
your motor centers and sets 
them going. The thought 
that gets there first is the one 
that decides at that moment 
what you shall do. 

Your whole life is, therefore, just a see- 
saw among your thoughts, each one, so to 
speak, fighting to get through to your 
motor centers first and trying to get you 
to carry out its own particular notion into 
action. For example, when I am in an 
audience, I often catch myself thinking 
of jumping to my feet and shouting 
“Fire!” at the top of my voice, and then 
leaping upon the stage and quieting the 
crowd, and coming out quite a_ hero. 


Fortunately, however, some _ counter- 
thought has—so far, at least—always 


headed off this one before it got to my 
















Man 


By Albert 


I/lustrated by 


muscles and set me going. I have thus 
preserved my reputation for sanity and 
common sense. 

Our alienists believe that insanity 1s 
chiefly the loss of this power to head off 
foolish and inappropriate thoughts betore 
they carry themselves into action. A 
drunken man has also lost this power and 
tries to carry out every notion that pops 
into his head. Everything he thinks of 
seems, at the moment, like a fine thing to 
do. This is illustrated by the story of the 
drunken Englishman who jumped through 
a plate-glass window. When he sobered 


















































kK. Wiggam 


Clara Elsene Peck 


up, the surgeon who was dressing his 
wounds asked him why he did it. He re- 
plied that he didn’t know, but that it 
“seemed to be a splendid idea at the time.” 

As a matter of fact, you always do what 
seems to you to be the most splendid idea 
you can think of at the time. It may be 
something very disagreeable, yet never- 
theless it seems at the moment like the best 
way out of the situation. 

hen why is it that you ever do wrong? 
Why, just because, when a temptation 
comes up, the most splendid thing you can 
think of to do at the moment is to yield to 





it. And you yield to it be- 
cause, unfortunately, you 
do not have ready at hand 
any better thought to put in 
its place. 
You may say you were 
“weak.” Of course, you 
were. But wherein you were 
weak was that vou had failed to get some 
good strong thoughts ready beforehand, 
so you would follow them. The reason 
you yield to temptation is merely because 
at the last moment you can not think of 
anything better to do. 

What, then, is your great safeguard? 
Why, you must see to it in advance that 
you have ready at hand a goodly bunch of 
clear-cut, strong counter-thoughts, so that 
when you are in a pinch, they will be 
already on the ground and ready to rush 
into your aid. 

This is what Prof. William James meant 





Today Scien- 
tists are Finding that, 
Hidden deep in Every an, 


are untold “Possibilities of ‘Power 
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when he said, “Make your 
nervous system your ally in- 
stead of your enemy.” If 
you do this, you will find that 
by and by these ready-made 
thoughts, good resolutions, 
and maxims will get so in the 
habit of rushing in at the right 
time that you can depend 
upon their doing it automati- 
cally. Indeed, you can in time 
forget all about your tempta- 
tion. Asa matter of fact, you 
will forget all about it, safe in 
the comforting knowledge that 
these counter-thoughts are go- 
ing to jump in, even in ad- 
vance, and conquer the temp- 
tation thoughts even before 
they come clearly into your 
head. 

As an illustration of this, I 
knew a man who tried for 
many years to quit the drink- 
ing habit, but always failed. He thought 
the way to quit was by tugging away at his 
will-power. Often, as many drinkers do, 
he would take a half-dozen drinks in the 
hope that they would screw up his nerve 
to the point where he would have the will- 
power to quit! This is all a wrong notion 
of what the will is. Will-power is in the 
main simply clear, straight thinking. 

That is what saved this man. He got 
the idea, which is perfectly true, that you 
can not think of two things at once. He 
found he could not keep the idea of health, 
soberness, and self-respect uppermost, 
without losing the idea of the opposite 
course. The mind may not be a machine, 
but it acts like one. You can predict just 
what it will do under given conditions. 
This man fixed firmly in his mind, in 
between drinks, that he could depend on 
the law that if he kept thinking of the 
right course, he (Continued on page 211) 








As Their Love-Story 


Began: 


D* LORES 
BREWSTER 
and Peter 
Comstock clung close 
together as they came 
out of the station into 
the hurry and vast- 
ness of New York. 
They had taken one 
step—they had run 
away together—and 
now they did _ not 4 
know what the next e 
was to be. Peter had lf 
a moment of terrible 45 
doubtand uncertainty. 

He and Dolores did 
not believe in mar- 
riage. They had read 
so many books to- 
gether, and they had 
seen sO many joyous 
loves growing dull and 
stodgy in the narrow 
prison of matrimony. 
For themselves they 
visioned a glorious 
freedom — something 
beyond the power of 
their tyrannical elders 
to vision. 

They had planned it 
all hotly, bitterly, in 
anger at the unreason- 
ing cruelty of Peter's 
father, who had taken 
him from college at 
the news that he had 
lost a small sum at 
cards, and had forced 
him into the drudgery 
of the great mills 
which were his family 
inheritance. Mr. 
Comstock had done 
worse than that. He 
had searched Peter's 
desk, had read _ his 
writings—pages no 
less dear to Peter than 
if he had been Shakes- 
peare—and when Mr. 
Comstock finished, he 
had burned them to 
ashes in all their boyish im- 
maturity and naive revolt and 
mistaken cynicism 

Peter's very soul was shaken. 
He planned to go to New York 
to seek his fortune. Classmates would 
surely help him on. But Dolores—could 
he leave her? She had been so much a part 
of him ever since the days when the little 
motherless boy had come to play in the 
orchard with the little orphaned girl. With 
the thought of that parting upon him, he 
kissed her—and with that kiss they both 


knew that now they could never bear to be 
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separated, because they loved. 
So here they were on their 
high adventure. Only it was 
somehow no longer brave and 
spirited. The first hotel re- 
f fused to take them in. At the 
second, Peter stumblingly spoke 
of Dolores as his sister, and they 
were given rooms. ; 
” In the morning he woke, his 
high mood still lacking. When 
ready for breakfast, he knocked 
at Dolores’ door. ‘There was no 
answer. His heart pounding, he 
dashed down to the office. The 
clerk told him the young lady 
had just left the hotel. 

Peter hurried out 
to the street. Do- 
lores was just cross- 
ing into the park. 
He caught up with 
her, breathless, and 
they walked to a far 
green bench. 

“Tt’s no use, Peter. 
I can’t go through 
with it. I’m going 
home. I’m sorry 
to take back all the 
ideals we had about 
defying the world 
but I can’t do it. 
Something—the way 
that clerk looked at 
me last night 

She broke off, mis- 
erable, ashamed, all 
the innocence and 

6 stern virtue of her 
Puritan ancestors 
rising in her soul 

“It’s all right,” 
said Peter—relieved 

somehow. “We'll 
We can’t fight the world. But 
we'll leave each other just as free as if we 
were not.” He was happy for the first me 
since they had left home. 

Back at the hotel they called Hodge 
Meadows, a classmate of Peter’s. A merry 
) party motored to Port Chester. There was 
a wedding, a gay dinner. Then Hodge 
left them with his blessing at Briarclifi tor 
their brief honeymoon. 

Peter signed the register with a firm 
hand—**Mr. and Mrs. Peter Comstock.’ 
It was done. They were married for ever 
and ever. 


nt 






n arried. 


Dolores stood irresolute. “It’s hard to 
get along on what we have. I wanted 
to help, not to hinder. I—thought 
we were to leave each other free” 
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CHAPTER VI 
AY sponsored their 
mating. The green 
hills of Briarcliff, 
where mauve and 
rosy shadows lay in the hol- 
lows, the budding of trees in 
which the sap ran free, made 
the setting for their romance. 
They woke to misty mornings 
and a far glimpse of 
silver waters, to birds 
that choired at their 
windows, to flushing 
skies and the marvel- 
lous sense of each 
other’s nearness. 

They had sent wires 
from Port Chester to 
the old man in the 
gloomy house, who 
waited, pondering 
Peter's absence, not 
believing it other than 
an escapade under- 
taken in temper, and 
to the cousins who had wak- 
ened to a slow worrv—why 
hadn’t Dolores come home? 

Letters reached them be- 
fore they left Briarcliff, where 
their few days had _ been 
sweetly prolonged to a week. 
Cousin Carolyn wrote re 
proachfully, without bitter- 
ness. She was hurt and dis- 
appointed. Why had not 
Dolores confided in her? 
Surely she knew that there 
was no obstacle in the way of 
her marriage save that of her 
youth. Could they not have 
waited, she and Peter? Then 
there would have been an- 
other wedding from the old 
house, and Dolores would 
have worn her great-grandmother’s wed- 
ding veil, which was woven of dew and 
gossamer into a fine fall of yellowing lace. 
When were they coming home, these in- 
considerate children? She and Cousin 
Sarah supposed they would live with Mr. 
Comstock. 

Mr. Comstock supposed likewise. He 
Wrote heavily to his son, in a spidery hand 
ill suited to the ponderous words. He was 
intensely displeased. Marriage was a state 
to be entered into solemnly. No good 
could come of anything so hasty, founded 
upon deceit and secrecy. But Peter and 


**You're free enough,”’ Peter answered 
“I won't have you taking jobs in ri 
diculous places. I can support you. 
I married you with that intention” 
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his wife were welcome to come 
home. He would give his son 
the same opportunity in the 
business that he would give 
any other young man—pro- 
vided Peter would settle down, 
take life seriously, and 
work with all that was 
in him. 

It never occurred to 
the women or to the old 
man to raise any legal 
quibble about the mar- 
riage. The couple was 
under age, ves. But to 
their guardians mar 
riage was marriage, ir- 
revocable. 

Dolores answered her 
cousins. She was so 
happy, she wrote. Could 
they ever forgive her? 
No, they would not be 
coming home untd later 

on a visit, perhaps. 
Peter had his way to 
make in a world not his 
father’s. Peter would 
be a great man some 
day, and they would be 
proud of him. They 
would live in New York, 
and she would like to 
have her clothes and 
some of her own things 

pictures, belongings. 
Later she would write 
where to send them. 

Peter wrote his father 
that they would not 
come home. He said he 
had not been happy in 
the mills and never 
would be. He must be 
free—to write. 

Ashabel Comstock 
did not answer that let- 
ter. The bov had made 
his bed; let him lie upon 
it. He locked the letter 
awav; opened the great 
Bible with the crac King 
leather and the metal 
“T will arise and 

go to my father...” 

Desolate and bitter, the old man sat in 
the echoing library and read of a son who 
had repented. 

The nest-egg from the sale of Peter’s 
automobile was fast melting. You can’t 
live at hotels for nothing, they discovered. 
He had his own income, something over a 
hundred dollars a month, and Dolores had 
what was left of her “‘savings.”” Enough 
to go on, surely, they told each other gaily. 


) 
«/ 


¢ lasps. 





Now they must get down 
to the business of life on 
the earth plane; they 
must leave the high hills 
and tender valleys behind 
them and set their faces 
toward the city. 
Meadows drove up for 
them, fat and jocose. 
He’d seen his uncles. 
Everything would be all 
right. Meantime, what 
were they living on, if he 
might be so bold? 
Told by Peter, he 
whistled. He was a gen- 
erous youth with a large 
allowance. His hand 
went, metaphorically, to 
his pocket. 
“Just a tide-over?”’ 
“Not now—we'll 
manage—but—if I need 
anything —I'll remem 
ber. Thanks, old fellow.” 
Meadows was a fledg 
ling broker in his father’s 
firm. His dismissal from 
college had met with 
resignation at home. 
‘They had expected it, 
they said. He argued 
now, intensely: 
“Wall Street’s the 
place, old egg. Where 
will you get to—on the 
Star?” 
Peter explained. He 
must have work that 
would help him. He was 
going to write. He'd al- 
ways meant to. Old 
Hodge understood that. 
The cherubic face 
lengthened. Oh, of 
course, that bee still 
buzzing in his bonnet! 
Well, to town and an 
interview with the in- 
fluential uncle, and 
meantime Dolores could 
hunt for a place to live. 
Coralie, a good scout, 
would help her. 
They reached town 
and at Meadows’ insis- 
tence stayed with him in 
the paternal Park Ave- 
nue apartment. His peo- 
ple were absent, taking 
cures somewhere. Cora- 
lie came to a gay dinner 
in a big dining-room, 
and viewed the honey- 
mooners with blonde 
cynicism. Her dimples 
and her giggles hid 
shrewdness. Meadows 
was “crazy about her.” 
But she was waiting. If nothing better 
turned up—perhaps. Nobody, hemourned, 
loves a fat man 
He paraded Peter downtown to the 
great offices of the Star. His uncle, Warren 
Mason, city editor of that sheet, sat behind 
a large, untidy desk and listened with de 
spairing amusement to Peter’s stammered 
ambitions. He'd seen so many of them 
come and go. This one, a_ half-baked 
infant with eager speec h and eves was, he 
understood from Meadows, married. My 


Felicity, forgetting she had said it 


a cub reporter’s job then? 
Jubilant Peter returned to Park Avenue. 


murder trials, of scoops. Oh, he’d make 
a name for himself, never fear; and nights, 


He'd write the great play and 


She was amazed when 
she learned that Park Avenue was out of 
Well, there was always 


bride about town. 


During two days, Peter had only half an hour alone with Felicity. Breathless and 


before. “I have it here—’” ‘Not yet. 


lower Fifth or the Village. Furniture? 
They had none, nor could they buy any. 
After a day or two of hunting, east side 
first, then, a little scornfully, west side, Cor 
alie came to the conclusion that she could 
do nothing for a pair of poverty stricken 
lunatics. She told Hodge Meadows so 
““Nonsense! Everybody lives some 
where!” he said. 
Eventually they found something 
through an advertisement. It was exces 
sively far uptown, a district as strange to 














stirred, Peter poured out the idea of his play. 


“You must read it to me!” said 


There are too many people. Come down again. We shall work on it together” 


Coralie as if it had been China. It was in 
a neighborhood screaming with rawness. 
Large blocks of dismal apartment houses 
stood there, planted and imperturbable. 
All the streets were not paved. Some were 
Seas of spring mud, rutted and impossible. 
There were vacant lots strewn with tin 
cans and refuse. And there were a hundred 


baby carriages dustily wheeling along the 


“Avenue.” It was pretty bad. 
lhe furnished apartment was that of a 


young couple who had heard of a “‘chance”’ 


in Florida. They were nice people, well 
washed and ungrammatical. They would 
sublet cheap with the furniture and all, 
and the tenants could have the option of 
buying. The furniture was quite new, 
they said, and exhibited the overstuffed 
suite proudly. The rent, too, was from 
month to month, very satisfactory. 
Feeling slightly sick, Dolores nodded, 
while Coralie sniffed about the rooms. 
Bedroom and parlor, all dark; a great deal 
of golden oak, cubbyhole bathroom and 


kitchen. But the place 
was clean. It would 
have to do. 

Their landlords had 
only waited for tenants 
before they went south- 
ward in a battered 
flivver. In three days’ 
time they moved out, 
and Peter and Dolores 
moved in. 

Peter 


shor k 


had had a 
when he had 
learned something of 
the nature of his 
assignments — obscure 
weddings, funerals, 
very unimportant din- 
ners. The sort of stuff 
they gave a raw girl to 
do on a paper. How- 
ever, it wouldn’t be 
long before he’d have 
front-page signed arti 
cles, he assured Dolores. 

His hours were from 
three in the afternoon 
to midnight. Would 
she be afraid? He 
hadn’t thought of 
“hours.” He had ex- 
pected to be free to 
write, evenings. Never 
mind, he’d get up early 
and write mornings! 

The house was new, 
badly built, the walls 
thin, the plaster al 
ready peeling. The 
clothes closets were 
slits in the wall. Dolo- 
res, used to space, 
found Peter always un- 
der her feet when he was 
at home. There seemed 
so little room to turn. 

“You'll really do 
your own work?” asked 
Coralie. 

“Of course.”’ 

Coralie said some- 
thing that might have 
been a prayer. Pri- 
vately she thought 
them both mad, and 
Peter the madder of 
the two. What did he 
mean, at his age and 
with his looks, tying 
himself down to this 
unworldly infant? She 
knew all about the 
mills The situation 
was bevond her. 

Dolores could cook; 
she had an instinct for 
housekeeping. But her 
practise had been con- 
fined to a dusting of 

treasures, the baking of a cake, the brewing 
of tea. She discovered she had much to 
learn, as she struggled with a cookbook and 
a tiny She burned her fingers; 
she grew hot and bedraggled in the airless 
kitchen. She learned the way to the near- 
est delicatessen 

Yet at first they were happy. It was a 
novelty, if a rather disconcerting one, and 
they had each other. 

Peter found his work more difficult than 
he had anticipated. (Continued on page 252) 
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Bishop Brent, of Western New York, whose 
brilliant personality dominated the Confer- 
ence from the moment he preached its open- 
ing sermon, with Dean Frederick W. Beekman 


EAR COUSIN ELIZABETH: 
This letter will reach vou at the 
season when you, in common with 
fellow Christians evervw here, will 
be celebrating the most significant event in 
history—the anniversary of the birth of 
the Savior of the World. And I could 


think of no subject about which to write 
you at this time more appropriate than 
that of the World Conference on Faith and 


Order held at Lausanne and attended by 
30 


delegates coming from all 
quarters of the globe, who, 
although divided in many 
different ways, were 
“united in the belief in 
Jesus Christ.” 

In case you are un- 
acquainted with the back- 
ground of this conference, 
it may perhaps be well, at 
the very outset, to tell vou 
something of its inception: 
Following upon the Mis 
sionary Conference held in 
Edinburgh, where the seed which made 
possible such a movement was probably 
the General Convention of the 
Episcopal Church, meeting in Cincinnati in 
1910, initiated a movement to bring about 
a world conference for the consideration of 
questions of faith and order, as a step 
toward Christian reunion. This suggestion 
was cordially approved and acted upon by 
many other churches, which appointed 
commissions and committees to represent 


sown, 








No more inspiring 
scene could have been 
chosen for the Confer- 
ence than Lausanne, 
on Lake Geneva, in 
the majestic Alps 


onference 


FRANCES PARKINSON 
keeping at the World Conference 
All Faiths and (reeds can Work To 


them in this common endeavor. Confer- 
ences were held in the United States and 
elsewhere, and, as the movement de- 
veloped, important preliminary gatherings 
were held at Geneva, Stockholm, and 
Berne. 

Among the Americans most active for 
this cause were the Right Reverend Charles 
H. Brent, formerly Episcopal Bishop of the 
Philippine Islands, and now Bishop 0! 
Western New York; the Reverend William 
F. McDowell, Methodist Bishop of Wash- 
ington, D. C.; the Reverend James Can 
non, a Bishop of the Methodist Church 
South; Dr. Peter Ainslie, of the Disciples 
of Christ, minister of the Christian Temple, 
in Baltimore; Dr. Newman Smythe, 4 
Congregational clergyman now dé Dr. 
Robert Ashworth, pastor of the Bapust 
Church of the Redeemer at Yonkers, New 
York; Dr. J. Ross Stevenson, a Presbyte- 
rian, and President of the Princeton I heo- 
logical Seminary; and such prominent lay- 
men as Robert H. Gardner, Charles E. 
Hughes, George W. Wickersham, J. P- 




















The Palais de Ru 
mine, where the Con- 
ference met, stands 
in a peaceful square 
where picturesque 
market booths cluster 


At 


on Faith and Unity, Found that 


gether and That God Reigns over All 


Morgan and George Zabriski. Among the 
prime movers out of the United States were 
Dr. Alfred E. Garvie, an English Congrega- 
tionalist, who is Principal of Hackney and 
New College; Dr. Charles Gore, an Angli- 
can Bishop resident in London, and Dr. 
Edwin J. Palmer, the Anglican Bishop of 
Bombay; the Most Reverend Archbishop 
of Upsala, Nathan Soderblom, who is the 
head of the Lutheran Church in Sweden; 
Dr. Adolph Deissman of the Protestant 
Church of Germany; Dr. Wilfred Monot, 
Honorary President of the National Union 
of Protestant Churches in France; Dr. 
V. S. Azariah, native Indian Bishop of 
Dornakal: Dr. Timothy Tingfang Lew, of 
the Congregational Church of China, 
Dean ol the Faculty of Theology and Pro 
lessor at Yenching University, Peking: Dr. 
Yoichiro Inagaki, an Anglican, and Pro 
fessor at the Central Theological College, 
Tokio. 
rhis list of names is in itself sufficient to 
show how widespread and how truly inter- 
denominational was the organized move- 


AUSaANNE 


KEYES, Representing Good House- 


ment for Christian Unity; 
and concrete plans were 
finally formulated for a 
World Conference to be 
held in Lausanne, _ its 
definite purpose clearly de- 
fined beforehand in a 
pamphlet prepared by the 
Right Reverend William 
T. Manning, Episcopal 
Bishop of New York, who 
had also been among those 
actively interested 

‘The purpose of the Con 
ference Is not to arrange terms of reunion 
between the different Communions,” he 
st ited 2 This, of course, it could not do 
Onlv the Communions themselves, acting 
through their own governing councils, could 
take such action. The aim of the Conference 
is the frank discussion of differences, in the 
spirit of love and brotherhood, with the hop 
that through such discussion, misunder- 


standings may be removed, different positions 
may be more clearly and justly understood, 











The Metropolitan Germanos of the Greek 
Orthodox Church was one of the outstanding 
figures of the Conference; he met a difficult sit- 
uation with remarkable dignity and restraint 


and the way may be opened for definite steps 
lo 1 reunion Certainly it should stir 
our souls to see the Christian Churches of 
the World. after centuries of estrangement, 
sending their representatives fo meet nol 
for controversy but for conference, to face 


their differences honestly but in the spirit 
of sympathy and love, with the desire that 
our Lord’s own prayer for the visible one- 
ness of His followers may be fulfilled.” 
The choice of (Continued on page 138) 
31 





By Jay 


Gelzer 


Illustrated by 
F. R. Gruger 


ARLY on the morning of her eight- 
eenth birthday, the little Princess 
went in to see Prince Michael 

Prince Michael, who was her 
grandfather, and who had white hair and 
keen blue eyes and slender patrician hands, 
sat beside a blazing fire, with a tiny, brass- 
studded box upon his knees. 

In the background hovered Jacob, his 
valet, but as the little Princess entered, 
with her usual eager flurry of arrival, 
Jacob retired to an adjoining room, and 
she stood waiting respectfully until Prince 


3? 


“But,” Prince Michael was protesting, “‘not one of these suitors is suit- 
queen,” interposed the Queen. The King looked harried, knowing that 


A Pr 


Michael should cease to be absorbed in the 
contents of the box. Exactly what the box 
contained she did not know, although she 
had many times seen it upon his knees 
when he sat as now beside the fire. And 
always, when he held the brass-studded box 
in his fine, slender hands, Prince Michael 
looked happy. 

Being eighteen and a princess did not 
in the least keep the little Princess from be- 
ing curious about the box, and standing 
demurely waiting for Prince Michael—who 
had been King, and was no longer King 


ZNCESS 


because he said kinging it was a young 
man’s job—to look up, she ardently hoped 
that on this, her birthday, she would be 
permitted to see the treasures in the box 

Although Prince Michael had without 
doubt been aware of her palpitating pres 
ence since the instant her foot touched the 
thick, soft carpet of his room, he allowed 
her to wait not one, but several minutes 
before he smiled up at her. 

“Well?” he said briefly. 

The little Princess smiled back, in 10 
way disconcerted by the brusk quality 





able for our princess.” 


“Any one of them would make our daughter a 


he could not possibly hope to please both Prince Michael and the Queen 


PASSES. 


his greeting. Prince Michael loved her. 
She had been uncertain of many things in 
her short life, but she had never been un- 
certain about that, any more than she was 
uncertain that she loved Prince Michael, 
although that was to be expected, since 
everybody loved Prince Michael. 

\W hen her father, who was now King, 
rode forth among his people, they bowed 
and scraped with the exact degree of a 
respect due a ruler of the realm. But when 
Prince Michael rode forth among those 
who were no longer his subjects, there were 


smiles and tears and people pressing 
through the crowds to kiss his hand. All 
of which was a matter of much displeasure 
to the King, her father, and not infre- 
quently the little Princess had heard his 
querulous protest, 

“T have actually done more for the beg- 
gars than you ever did, but upon my soul, 
I believe they’d throw me in the river if 
you gave the word!” 

To which Prince Michael made reas- 
suring but smiling retort: ‘“‘Be at peace, 
my son, for I shall never give that word. 


Her Heart 
WH ‘as 


Being Used @2s@ 


‘Pawn for a Throne, 


0 She Gave It Away 


And as to the puzzling matter of relative 
popularity, there is between us only the 
difference existing between a king with a 
sense of duty and a king with a sense of 
humor.” 

Whatever the reason, everybody loved 
Prince Michael even the Princess 
Doria, who advanced, not sedately, not 
in the slow progress of royal dignity which 
had been painstakingly taught to her, but 
with a little flurry of light feet and silken 
garments. 

“IT am eighteen today, grandfather!” 


best, 
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she 2nnounced, curtsving very low indeed. 

“Wh so vou are!’ returned Prince 
Michael in surprise, as though her birthday 
had him unawares. “But I 
think I should have known it without vour 


stoten upon 


telling me: vou have the look of being 
eighteen toda 

\ faint anxicty stole into the little 
Princess’ wid blue eves Immediately 


she felt sad without knowing why. 

Prince Michael looked at her very hard. 
At the blue eves which were wistful, at the 
silvery gold hair which fell aboyt her fair 
face in a way which managed to be a 
caress; at the whole something in that face 
which was radiantly expectant. 

“IT mean that you have the look of being 
ready for romance,”’ he explained; and if in 
his turn he was slightly knew 
exactly why he was sad. 

But this was putting a finger squarel; 
upon the reason for the little Princess’ 
the fear of growing old without 
ever having lived; the fear of living with 
out ever having loved. She 
brightly. 

“There are three proposals for m\ 


sad, he 


sadness 


( olored 


hand 


today,’’ she informed him ingenuously, 
proceeding to name them 

Prince Michael frowned. “One of them 
has too long a nos and one is far too 
fat and clumsy, and the last is much too 
old for a princess who looks as every 


and doesn’t!”’ he objected. 
Pr ncess sighed and 


princess should 
Che littl 
downcast 
“Tell me demanded Prince 
Michael suddenly. “If vou could choose 
the gift I am to make you on your 
eighteenth birthday, what would it be?”’ 
Phe littl fell to thinking 
hard 
Her dressing closets were 
beautiful 


Was 


Princess 


hung with 


gowns, so many that some 
were never worn at all before others 
took their place Her jewel caskets 


were crowded with pearls and dia- 
monds and emeralds and sapphires 
and rubies, which were seldom out of 
the caskets because the little Princess 
had no great fondness for jewelry. She 
had dogs, she had horses, she had maids 
in plenty. She had everything even a 
princess might want, excepl . Her 
wide, blue eves opened wider. A flush 
crept over her roseleaf skin, up to the 
very roots of her silver-gilt hair. She 
looked at Prince Michael pleadingly, 
although no words came from her lovely 
mouth. 
“Suppose this morning I could have 
handed you a package wrapped and tied 
in gold 
a golden card the 


fo 1 princes ide 


in golden letters upon 
inscription, ‘Romance 
l Hicentihn ort 


bearing 


‘ HHT Cts 
day’?”’ teased Prince Michael. 
he little Princess clapped her hands 
jovoush 

“I thought so,” said Prince Michael 
resignedly. ‘But romance, for a prin- 
must be royal romance, and that is 
difficult to find.” 

The little Princess drooped, finding a 
note of unhappiness in the sudden gravity 
of his voice, and immediately he must have 
been sorry 


Cess, 


for he called to her to come and 
sit beside him. 

“Come, Little One, and let m 
the treasures in my box.”’ 


¢ show you 


her 
A curl 


took them out for 
withered 


one he 


inspection, A 


One by 


rose. 
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which was dark and fragrant and glossy. 


A lace-bordered handkerchief, also fra- 


grant. A ring set simply with an enormous 
pearl. Only a few things, after all, in the 


brass-studded box, and the little Princess 
was disappointed. 

Prince Michael understood. ‘*Not.much 
are they, Doria? A rose 
a lock of hair a handkerchief 
a ring. But these were all I ever had of 
some one I loved.” 

At this the little Princess suddenly held 
her breath, remembering that grand 
mother, the stately Queen, had yellow hair 
in the picture painted of her as a royal 


to look at, 


bride. Somebody else—somebody grand 
father had loved——-and of whom he had 
had no more than this Oh, poor, 


poor grandfather! 

Prince Michael must have caught her 
thought. “At the end of a man’s life all 
any man has, be he king or commoner, is 
a little box packed full of memories,” he 
said seriously. ‘And he is a rich man in- 
deed who has enough happy memories in 
his box to serve as an anodyne against 
the weary ache of old age.” 

With gentle fingers he began to lay the 
things away again in the box, from which 
came a faint stirring of roseleaves, until 
he came to the ring set with the pearl, and 
this he held out to the little Princess. 

“You are to take this, Doria, and wear 
it as a birthday gift. But the value of the 


FIRST 
CHRISTMAS 
NIGHT OF 
ALL 


By Nancy Byrd Turner 


Tu AT first Christmas night of all, 

No lights were in the dreaming town, 

No steeples shook thew tidings down, 
No carols raised the iw call. 


BUT music broke upon a hill, 
And all the dark was strangely stirred 
With beauty of bright angels’ word 

A word that echoes still. 
AND in a dim and dusty stall 
1 /ittle light began to 


That Christmas nicht so lone ago 


ring is not 


to you 

He paused provokingly 
Princess looked up at him with eyes which 
were excited blue stars 
word that 


like 


“I give to vou my vou shall 


have your romance,” pledged Prince 
Michael And since to fall in love is the 
only possible romance tor a princess, it 


will be none too easy for me to keep my 


the value of the gift, because 
along with the ring is the promise I give 


, while the little 





word, for royal romance, in order to last, 
must be suitable romance.” 

He was very serious about it, so serious 
that the little Princess had a glimpse of 
him as he must have been in the days when 
he was King, and the thought came to her 
that could she but choose a suitor, it would 
be some one like Prince Michael grown 
younger. Like, for instance, Prince 
Michael in the portrait which hung in the 
great gallery of rulers past and gone, 
showing him in a scarlet and silver uni- 
form, with his hair dark instead of white, 

Silently she slipped the huge pearl upon 
her slender finger. 

“Blue eyes, hair like silver gold, a 
pearl upon her hand,’ said Prince Michael, 
again looking at her very hard. “Go now, 
my Beautiful, while I, in turn, go to dis- 
pose of the matter of these unwelcome 
suitors.” 

Obediently the little Princess got up 
from where she had been sitting on the 
floor beside his knee in a sad lapse of 
royal dignity. 

“The King, my father, has declared that 
I must be married before my nineteenth 
birthday,” she informed him doubtfully, 
Michael smiled his keen smile, 
“I have every reason to believe that you 
will be married before that time,” he 
assured, 

So, relieved of all worry, and leaving her 
future in Prince Michael’s capable hands, 

the little Princess ran along the wide, 
stone corridors of the palace until she 
came to the wing which housed her own 
quarters, where she found the Queen 
waiting in cold displeasure. 

The Queen was haughty and proud 
and far more queen than she was 
mother. Motioning to her ladies in 
waiting to withdraw, she broached the 
matter of the three suitors. 

“If you have any choice between 
them?” suggested the Queen politely. 
“It really matters little, since any of 
these would make you a queen.” 

The little Princess looked out thought- 
fully through a mullioned window to 
an azure sky against which a bird 
mounted in dizzy flight. ‘‘Is it happi- 
ness to be a queen, mother?”’ she asked, 
very low. 

The Queen frowned, smoothing the 
rich fabric of her dress. “Being a queen 
is . . . being a queen!” she stated 
coldly. ‘And except for choosing which 
particular crown you prefer to wear, 
you have little choice in the matter.” 

The little Princess twisted the 
smooth, round pearl upon her finger in 
order to drive away the slight chill of 
fear which came to her at the Queen’s 
firmness. One had too long a nos 
one was too fat and clumsy 

as much too old! 

Belatedly she remembered that she 
need not choose, after all. “Grand- 
father has gone to discuss the three 

with the King,” she explained 


Prince 


ind one 


suitors 
meekly. 

Phe Queen arose hastily, with a harsh 
rustle of heavy silk and an agitated ex- 
pression, knowing well that the King was 
as wax in the hands of his illustrious father. 


“I must see to this at once,”’ she de 
clared sharply. Irritation put a harshness 
into her voice and fine lines ol xation 


between her eyebrows. 
lhe King was ruled by her wishes except 

















Being eighteen did not keep the little Princess from being cur’ous about the box on her grandfather’s 


knees. 


on those rare occasions when the abdicated 
King intervened, but then! Sighing her 
exasperation, the Queen clapped her hands 
to summon her ladies in waiting, without 
whom she seldom stirred from her apart- 
Ments, and going down the corridor toward 
the King’s study they formed a colorful 
pageant, the tall, darkly handsome Queen 
In garnet silk, and the scarcely less richly 
attired ladies of the court, while behind 
them the little Princess stood twisting the 
pearl, emblem of a promise. 

She could trust Prince Michael; Prince 


Michael had promised. 


“But, my dear fellow,’ Prince Michael 
was protesting as the Queen entered in 
haste. ‘Not one of these suitors is suitable 
for our Princess.’ 

He interrupted himself to bow low be- 
fore the Queen, lifting her jeweled and 
scented hand to his lips. 

“That is perhaps true,” 
King majestically. “But 
we have a limited choice.” 

“Any one of these would make our 
daughter a queen,” interposed the Queen, 
settling herself aggressively into a chair 

The King looked harried, knowing that 


conceded the 
unfortunately 


She had seen it many times, and always, when he held the box, Prince Michael looked happy 


hope to please both 
1 the Que n 


he could not possibly 
Prince Michael and 
Prince Michael spread his hands in a 


disarming gesture. ‘‘All three are poverty 
stricken kingdoms at And all 
three suitors are, therefore, negligible fish 
indeed for so lovely a bait as we have 
to offer.” 
“And you 
Queen ac idlv. 
Prince Michael straightened to his full 
height. “I suggest,’ » said deliberately, 
“that ther if ir Pr which 
is a matter ol ontinucd t page I ) 


best. 


demanded the 


suggest?” 
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OMPARED with prize-fighting, lit 

erature is a highly unremunerative 

profession. But there are 
lations. And I for one shall always be glad 
that I entered the sanctum instead of the 
ring. Mr. Tunney has made a fortune with 
his fists He has even had his social 
triumphs: he has met Mr. Demps« he 
may meet Mr. Shaw But he has never 
seen ; 

Kathleen Norris, sitti 
doing finger exercises with a vear-old baby 
and talking Irish to the baby’s father at 
the same time 

Kate Douglas Wiggin, tall, slender, dis 
tinguished, gracing a luncheon table as if 
it were a royal banquet—the kind of 
woman who would look impressive even in 
curl-papers 

Alice Williamson, “‘A. M.” of “C. N. and 
A. M.,” lightning writer and lightning 
saleswoman, perched on the edge of her 
chair, telling the plot of “their” latest 
novel 

Sophie Kerr, really too handsome to 
waste on literature, writing her first 
magazine story, Saturday afternoon, in the 
deserted quiet of my 
outside office. 

Marion Harland, a 
short, round, gently 
bustling little woman, 
describing with quick 
gestures and _= shining 
eyes the “‘idea”’ for her 
next article. 

Alice Duer Miller 
with Caroline Duer, ex 
plaining that it was 
Mother who wrote—that 
she merely collaborated. 

Gertrude Atherton, 
just in from California, 
much too voung to think 
of black oxen—the first 
“lady” to cross her legs 
in my presence 

Margaret Sangster 
gazing benignly over the tops of her glasses 
and smoothing gently the front of het 


conso 


ng on the floor, 


skirt—as if she were saying grace with her 
apron on, 


3 
" 


Mary Lewis, smiling 
and pajama-clad, 
playing push ball 
with Noel Coward 
on the gleaming 
sands of Venice's Lido 


Alice Hegan Rice, with her poet hus 
band, Cale, discussing the theatrical possi 
bilities of “Mrs. Wiggs” with Etienn« 
Girardot, who made “Charley’s Aunt 
mortal 
Willa Cathe 
I never think of Miss Cather thout 
thinking of S. S. McClure. The latter 
traveled indefatigably \t one time, st 
captains signaled to each other to find out 
if McClure was on board! And the onl 
sure way to geta line of copy out Cs. 


was to hire some one to chase him around 


in 


and catch the words of genius as thev fell 
from his lips. Various men, now famou 
in the world of letters, have served thei: 
time as McClure 


vhe! al 


retrievers but once 
especiall hard job was to be 
done, I engaged a young woman to keep 
after him—an round-cheeked 
*S. S.” had said 


“showed great 


earnest, 
young woman, of whom 
that she 


promise as a 





A very earnest, round-cheeked 
young woman, of whom “S. S.” 
had said that she “showed great 
promise as a writer.”” He was 
right: she was Willa Cather 


FREDERICK 


Knows Everybody, 
ing one ‘Day he Sat 
Made out a List 
long of Famous 
say “Hello” to, 
will be Sketched 
Six Articles of 
are the (Clever- 


fures we have 


them to your own 


writer.’ He was right: she was Miss 
Cather 
he promising young woman had 
a towering strength to Sam McClure, just 
Miss larbell had done before her: and 
the men he gathered around him—Will 
Irwin, Burton Hendrick, Kibbe 
lurner, Cameron Mackenzie—the most 
lovable young man I ever knew—con- 
tributed largely to his success; but the 
principal factor was his own burning 
energy. When he was editing, he thought 
in headlines—and every thought was a new 
edition. In the morning, it was Madame 
Montessori; in the afternoon, it was twi 
light sleep. One day, it was fresh 
“Fred,” he shouted, rushing into m) 
where I was dictating to a voung 
woman secretary, “I want to buy place 
in Westchester County.” 
“All right,” I said, “you can buy 
mine.” 
“Yours wouldn't do. I want 
where I can play tennis—naked.”’ 
If he happened to wake up in a reform- 
ing mood—muck-raking, we called it then 
he convinced himself 
at once that the world 
was in terrible shape, that 
its once round surface 
was all pockmarked with 
original sin, that ther 
was a great dent where 
divorce hit it, another 
where dissipation dug 10 
its teeth, a big blob over 
one corner where sex fell 
on it. By noon the darn 
thing was leaking, family 
life was oozing through 
a couple of the big- 
gest holes, youth was 
blowing out of another 
something must be done to pump up 
the old thing and _ start it rolling 
again. And by night something was. In 
fact—if you could judge by the telegrams 


proved 


Georg 


tir cures. 


othice, 


a place 
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While we were Talk- 
down and, Offhand, 
nearly Five Feet 
People he could 
About goo of them 
for you in the 
They 
Pic- 
Add 
Gallery 


this Series. 
est little Pen 
Seen. 


Portrait 


| L KH, = 
with a year-old baby 


he sent and the memoranda he wrote and 
the instructions he telephoned—almost 
evervthing was done. By almost every- 
body; to almost everybody. And _ next 
morning he would have forgotten all about 
the previous day’s excitement. The world 
might be—and probably was—a_ very 
beautiful place! 

McClure was a great publisher—so long 
as he had Frank Doubleday or John 
Phillips for a partner. ‘The former, smooth 
and shining like a picce of black and white 
marble, supplied the hard shrewdness 
which S. S. lacked; and the latter, patient, 
smiling, extremely able, supplied both 
balance and understanding. When I suc- 
ceeded to their posts, I alternated daily 


between elation and despair. I never 
knew where I stood with S. S. One day I 
Was his savior; the next, his curse. But I 


never lost respect for his great abilities. 

Lee Keedick, whose business is to train 
“lions” for women’s club 
menageries, told me not 
long ago that S. S. was 
still one of his most popu- 
lar headliners. 

Keedick wanted me 
to persuade Gabriel 
dAnnunzio to come to 
America for a tour, and 
he told me of fabulous 
sums he was able to pay 


lor really good attrac 
tions. Lecturing and con 
certing seem to have 


Stood up against the 
movies better than the 
theatre. I wonder why 

I tried the platform for 
a while; but didn’t like 
it over much. Perhaps 
I chose the wrong end 

chambers of commerce and that sort of 
thing 


I remember one occasion at a club 
in St. Louis, where the committee of citizens 
put me up in a room which contained the 


Kathleen Norris, sit- 
ting on the floor, do 


finger exercises 


largest bed I have ever seen. When the 
chairman left me for the night, he re 
marked solemnly, as if he were stating 
a wholly unrelated fact: 

“We had Mr. Taft with us at the last 
meeting.” 

Poor William Howard! How 
stories have been told about his size! When 
he became President, he received a note 
from the owners of the Washington base 
ball club stating that they were pleased to 
reserve (wo seats for his use at every game. 
This was bad enough. But when he went 
to the park to avail himself of the club’s 
hospitality, he found that the two seats 
were on opposite sides of the aisle! 

Henry Fletcher once told me of a t\ pic al 
experience he had with President Taft 
when he, Fletcher, was minister to Chile 
He had gone to the White House one day 
at the President’s request, and had been 
shown immediately into Mr. Tait’s oflice, 


many 





Alexander Moore made them laugh 
in the saddest country in Europe; 
and while they were still laughing, 
he did some good things for America 





which was filled at the moment with a 
delegation of pottery manufacturers. The 
President was shaking hands vigorous! 
with each guest, asking his name and habi 
tation, and adding, whenever possible, 
some graceful remark. When they had all 
gone but Fletcher, Mr. Taft turned to him 
without even a glimmer of recognition. 

“And vour name?” he asked cordial!) 

“My Fletcher,” 
astonished diplomat 

“And what part ol the country do vou 


name’s answered the 


‘Yes. I’m vour minister to Chile.” 

“Oh!” The explanation was one of disap 
pointment rather than surprise. “I thought 
you were a potter.” 

Not all the gibes which have been aimed 
at our presidents have been as 
natured as these stories about Mr. Taft 
Ihe other day in Detroit, | ran across Mrs. 
Grover Cleveland. Mrs Preston she is 
handsome, elderly woman—but 
House pride ol a 


good 


she was once the Whit 
great President Although she had 
changed, and the scene had changed—sh« 
had come to Michigan to address a con 
vention of the Needlework Guild!—the 
ight of her brought back 
to me how viciously her 
famous husband had been 
treated by the political 


cartoonists and song 
riters of his dav. Even 


romantic marriage to 


| 
~_> this great beauty, Frances 
-_ 


Folsom, did not protect 
him against such ditti 


A, 
as this one—which | 
sang raucously in m\ 
straight Republican 
eg youth: 


“Harrison’s in the parlor 
Talking to the ladies. 
Cleveland’s in the kitchen 

Washing nigger babies.” 


rhe newspaper gibers of those days 
respected no one rhink of the terrible 
things they said about John D.’s bald pate 
and Jf. P.’s Today our 
le: ding financiers could have hare lips or 


gold teeth and Continu d on p Ife é Jo 


bulbous nose! 


7 HY don’t you leave me alone?’’ Ted demanded desperately. 
“What are you trying to do?’’ Nancy was suddenly serious. 


She spoke very slowly. ‘“‘I want you, Ted, and I’m trying to get you-—try- 
ing as hard asI can.”’ For along moment he looked at her in amazement 
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The Story of a 
Girl Who Could Never be 
Serious—UOntil Life 
Stepped in and Made Her 
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Illustrated 


By Joseph 


HERE living soul in 

Middlepoint failed to have 

something vehement to say on the 

subject of Nancy Willard. Hers was 
a personality that demanded and brought 
forth superlatives. 

To those young enough to think of 
thirty—if they thought of it at all—with 
but a slight premonitory shudder of dis 
taste, she as eminently “nice peopl + 
No one, they held, who verbally dismissed 
the reall orth-while things of life with 
her compl te and flippant disdain could be 
anything else. And then, too, she clinched 
her position by an invariable solemnity of 
attitude toward the absurd trivialities 
Which matter not at all. 

For the very selfsame reasons she was 
regarded with horror by those to whom 
thirty was only a delightful memory of a 
rather distant past. ‘“Impertinent!” they 
declared indignantly. “Impertinent, and 
tude, and—and entirely impossible. It’s a 
shame, you know, because really the child 
is beautiful!” , 

They were right about that; the child 
undoubtedly was beautiful. She had a way 
of standing, if nothing else, which singled 
her out from the crowd. The cairiage of 

er slim young body was difficult to ana- 
yze, but it made you think, somehow, of 
old English country houses, of antiquity, of 
Pride of race. She had a way of looking at 
you, too, out of dark, almost somber eyes, 
with a gaze that was steadfast, and un- 
evading, and infinitely friendly. 


Was not a 


\W ho 


M. 


Of the 


’ I 
Clement - 
remaining perquisites of beaut hicl 
were hers vou thought very little. Th 
were after all, possessed by mal 

led Furness saw her the moment she 


drifted in out of the warm August night to 
the brilliantly lighted lobby of the inn, 
but he gave no sign other than a deep 
sharp tug at the lighted cigarette bet 
his lips. He watched her oment 
stood in the center of an 


d then he turned to the 
i 


een 
foralongn 
as she nimated 


conversation, at 


grav-haired man beside him 

“Bill.” he requested quiet! thout 
glancing at the object of his question, “who 
is that girl in the corner bevond 1 leit 


shoulder—the one in the gold evening 
dress?” 

The older man raised his eyes briefly 
and then laughed aloud. ‘Three hours in 
Middlepoint,”’ he replied, ‘“‘and then the 
inevitable question, ‘Who is she?’ My 
boy, she is Nancy Willard, the local breaker 
of hearts and idols!” 

The tall young man did not smile. He 
leaned back in his chair and passed a hand 
over his dark hair. ‘“She’s beautiful,”’ he 
said slowly. ‘Very darn good-looking, I 
should say.” 

His friend nodded. “Yes,” he admitted, 
“she’s beautiful, and yet if you were to ask 
the more aged half of the population of 
this venerable summer resort, they would 
tell you that she was at the same time 
terrible!” 

Ted Furness waved an impatient hand. 
“Go on.” 








> il * t 
brigade has it that she ts ; laugher. 
laughs at man and God, at law and 
at life and death. If vou have ideals, 
sav, she'll hoot 
sentiments she'll have n 
Kno the t ym ‘ 

The vounger man look 


them down; if you hi 


ke keep it unc our hat My persot 
opinion is that she’s blatant, and anno 
ing, and apt to be ill-mannered, 
but ; 

led leaned forward 
what?” he insisted. 

Bill waved a vague hand. “But down 
underneath it all,’ he concluded, halt 
ashamed, ‘I have a feeling that she thinks 
straight.” 

Ped nodded and tamped out his « igarette 
with determination. “I thought 
said with a grin. ‘‘Lead me to her, will 
you please?” 

Che other shook 


very 


eagerly. “But 


so,” he 


his head doubtfully. 
“You'd better stay from the fire,” 
he urged half-earnestly, that 
girl, my serious-minded young friend, is 
everything that you are not. She'll leap 
upon you with a cry of glee and turn you 
inside out.” 

Ted laughed grimly 


away 
“because 


and got to his feet. 








“Come on,” he said briefly. “Tl take a 
chance.” 

She was kind to him at first, almost 
gentle, and he saw nothing of what he had 
been warned to expect. He danced with 
her as often as opportunity offered that 
evening, and in the intervals between he 
stood quietly on the sidelines, watching 
and biding his time. The 
girl stirred him somehow, 
he admitted that even to 
himself, and the 
tion was not unpleasant. 

They were in a far 
corner of the 
last, revolving smoothly 
to the throbbing 
a foxtrot, when 
all at once he found her 
looking up into his face 
with serious eyes. 

“Life,” she said slowly, 
without the suspicion of 
a smile, “is a very, very 
grave thing, isn’t it, Mr. 
Furness?” 

Her upturned lace Was 
very close, and as he re- 
turned her gaze for a long 
moment, he felt the warm 
blood creeping upward 
toward his te mpte s. 
“Ves,” he 
at last. “I’m beginning 
to think it is.” 


sensa- 


floor, at 


insis- 


tence ol 


agreed soberly 


She smiled briefly in 
appreciation andre 
turned her head to his 
shoulder. “Who are 
you?” she asked him 
abruptly “IT mean 


whence do you spring 

If impertinence was 
intended, he ignored it. 
“] have my being,” he 
replied absently, his com 
posure faintly disturbed 
by a stray wisp of dark 
hair that touched his cheek 
tonian aunts from Toledo. 

“I thought so.” She laughed softly, 
he felt her nod. ‘‘One can always tell.” 

They danced silently for a few steps 
after that, and then she looked up at him 
again suddenly. 

“I have a feeling,” she announced with 
conviction, “that you and I, Mr. Furness, 
are going to have fun.” 

rhe prediction, as it turned out, was not 
altogether accurate, but it was she who had 
all the fun. The very next day, for in- 
stance, she dubbed him “the one-eved 
horseradish,” and the term annoyed him 
beyond all reason. 

“Why,” he demanded of her almost 
heatedly, “do you insist on calling me 
that? In the first place it is polysyllabic 
and much harder to say than some epithet 
like ‘skunk,’ and in the second place it 
doesn’t fit. Both of my organs of sight are 
in excellent condition and 

She interrupted him carelessly. “‘There’s 
no use trying to analyze,” she told him 
flatly, “because things like that just spring 
from nowhere, and they either fit or they 
don’t. This one does.” 

He had to leave it at that, whether he 


VO Bos- 


“with t 


and 


liked it or not, and in a few davs he dis 
covered that he must love the girl who said 
it—and under the same conditions It 


was reall) 
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rather terrible for him, for he 
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most passionately did not want to love her. 

Life for Ted Furness had ever been a 
pleasant stream, smoothly flowing and 
devoid of sunken rocks and sudden eddies. 
Perhaps the two aunts had something to do 
with that, and perhaps it was the directness 
of his own nature. Black to him had al 
wavs been the exact opposite of white, and 
right the complete antithesis of wrong; 
alwavs, that is, until he met Nancy 
Willard. Nancy was confusingly indirect 
where he was accustomed to plain dealing 
and she viewed with amused contempt 
the things he held most dear. She 
a thorn in his side, and he knew that he 
should dislike her most thoroughly, but 
still 

He proposed to her on the inn veranda 












just five nights after their first meeting and 
just five minutes after he had decided to 
take the next train for Toledo. It was dark 
in their distant corner, and her face was an 
indistinct blur before him. 

“Nancy,” he said evenly from between 
dry lips, “I know I’m seventeen kinds of 4 
fool, but I’ve got to tell you that I love you. 
I love you in spite of all hell and the Re- 
publican party. Does it mean anything t 
you, my saying that?” 

He knew he had put it very badly, and 
he rather expected her to laugh, but she 
did not. For a long instant, in fact, she sat 
there quietly beside him without moving: 
Then she held out her hand. 








c 





ad 
to 
irk 
an 








“Coming from you,” she said softly, 
“and considering me, it means a great deal. 
Thank you for saying it.” 

The words were harmless enough, and 
he could not see her eyes, but he thought 
somehow that he caught an undercurrent of 


gentle mockery. He grasped 
her arm roughly. “I know what 


be 


After some miles Nancy broke the silence. 


One Little Peek 


shoes, “because I think you ought to know, 
One-Eye, that I have unlimited ambitions.” 

“What are they?” His lack of suspicion 
was almost pathetic. 

“Well,” she looked at him gravely and 
weighed each word carefully, ‘it seems to 
me that wedded life would be a_ hollow 
mockery uniess I could be possessed of a 








“To bring up a sub- 


ject,” she began casually, “which is somewhat ratty with age 
and abuse, I wonder if you are still interested in marrying me” 


you are doing,” he told her swiftly. 
“You're laughing, but I don’t care. You 
won't laugh forever, and in the meantime 
I'l stick. Believe me, Nancy, I'll stick!” 

Nancy nodded. “Yes,” she replied 
slowly, and her tone implied little dread of 
the possibility, “I believe you will.” 

There were many proposals after that, 
some of them tragic, all of them rather 
funny, but only once did she give him any 
hope. “I wonder,” she observed musingly 
alter another of his dogged declarations, 
“if you could take care of me.” 

She waved to silence his eager attempt at 
speech. “I bring up the subject,”’ she went 
on, her eyes on the tips of her small white 


refrigerator and a_ Rolls 


Chippendale 
Royce station wagon.’ 

Ped’s chin went up as though he had 
been slapped, and the color drained from 
his face. “A Rolls-Royce station wagon!” 
he repeated bitterly. ‘Dear Lord! Is 
there nothing in this world, Nancy, that 
means more to you than an opportunity to 
make some feeble joke?” 

She thought that over thoroughly. “I 
guess, Ted,” she admitted at last, “I’m 
more or less of a mutt.” 

“Ves,” he agreed savagely, but his un 
willing eyes denied the meaning of his 
words. ‘“‘Rather more, I should say, than 


less!” 
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They went, one day, for a ride in his 
roadster, for a long, slow jaunt on the 
broad highway that paralleled the ocean. 
It was warm and beautiful, and the sand 
dunes, snow-white against the sapphire of 
the broad Atlantic, rolled away for miles, 
but Ted did not notice. His stern eyes 
were fixed unwaveringly on the black rib- 
bon of the road, and his face was almost 
grim. Continued mental turmoil and 
weeks of veary wailing had not been casy, 
and then, too, there was At 
sider. The month had already attained its 
majority, and in two short weeks Nancy 
would be going back to the city. 

That young lady leaned back com- 
fortably against the leather of the up- 
holstery and hummed gently to herself, 
stealing an glance at the 
taciturn young man beside her. 

After some miles she broke the silence. 
“To bring up a subject,” she began 
casually, “which is somewhat ratty 
with age and abuse, I wonder if you 

are still interested in marrving me.”’ 

Ted’s hands clenched suddenly on 
the hard rim of the steering 
wheel, and the roadster swerved 
dangerously to the right, but he did 
not speak. He merely grunted 
enigmatically. 

“Because if vou are,”” Nancy con- 
tinued gently, her eves on a seagull 
which was floating lazily in the dis- 
tant skv, “I thought you might be 
amused to know that the idea is 
quite agreeable to me.” 

\gain the roadster swerved, but 
this time to a stop. Ted, his face 
white, stared in utter 
“What,” he demanded savagely, 
“did vou just say?” 

Nancy smiled sweetly. “Didn't 

I make myself clear?”’ she 

“Tm so 


rust to con- 


‘ 


Oct asional 


disbelief. 


sain apologized. 
Tree nf. 
sort 
fed groaned inanguish. 
“Am I crazy,” he in- 
quired ec bly . or did vou 
say just now that you 
would marry me?” 

She nodded. ‘That,’ she agreed 
patiently, ‘was the idea I was try- 
ing to convey.” 

lhe day was warm and beauti- 
ful, and on that particular stretch 
of macadam there were many 
motorists, but Ted did not heed 
He turned swiftly to the girl beside 
him and swept her roughly into his 
arms. 

Nancy!” he whispered huskily, 
and kissed her on the mouth. 

Three sirens and one French 
horn sounded their delight and ap- 

preciation, in passing. 

Nancy straightened her hat. “Very 
pleasant,” she observed, her eves soft, “‘but 
public demonstrations of affection are re 
pellent to the voung Let’s go where we 
are going.” 

Fed was still dazed “Where are we 
going?”’ he asked weakly. 

His fiancée gave the matter some at- 
tention. ‘Well,’ she remarked thought 
fully, ‘Pleasantville is just five miles up 
this excellent road, and | thought we might 
go there—and get married.” 


Ted gasped and sank back in his seat. 
“Married?” 
We have (Continued on page 219) 
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I'm lonely as a child can be 
It's weeks since you made fun with 
You sit and think, or take a nap, 
With that new baby on your lap: 

A lie-bab 

A cry-baby! 





ew Baby 


You used to laugh and jump and play 
me. With your big baby all the day; 
\ ru mother, 
A fun-mother! 
And now I'm only in the way. 
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“Oerses and Drawings 
By Kose O'NeilLo 


But oh, I dreamed a dream for hours: And now I think we'll be all right, 
And we were racing in the flowers; Well give him time, and hell be quite 
That bran’-new baby racing, too, A run-baby 
As fast as big, real babies do, \ fun-baby, 
And child-mothers, Just as I dreamed the live-long night. 
Wild mothers 








Color Scheme 
Walls—pale 


green 
Rug—mul- 
berry 
Curtains—pale 
green voile 
and mulber 
ry taffeta 
Furniture 
painted 
green,cream; 
mahogany 
Upholstery 
green, cream 
Accessories 
crystal, gold, 
green 
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Each month the room known as “1 
be constructed from 
to the rooms built aad mth, the Siud publishes twelve page folios, beautifully illustrated, with detailed 
Comfortabic, Charming Living Rooms; A Ty pic ul ¢ dlonial House; L amp Shade S 
rving-Dining 


Since the Twelfth Address Good Llousekec ping Bulletin Service, 119 West joth Strect, N.Y.C. 
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Although color 
makes this 
room. the de- 
lightful place it 
is, the accesso- 
1ies are very 
important. The 
crystal mirror, 
the pendent 
prisms on the 
electric fixtures 
and candela- 
bra, and the 
Venetian glass 
vases for flow- 
ers each add 
to the charm 
of this room 
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Studio’s Work 


rebuilt and refurnished by us to show just how a room of a certain type may 
Dy ind building materials made by American manufacturers. In addition 

















Rooms and Bedrooms; Principal Periods of Furniture Design 
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There are three centers of interest in the grouping of the furniture in this room, 
the piano, the secretary, and the fireplace, as clearly shown in the diagram below 





. | - a 
As a Living-~Room with Decorative Lainted furniture 
CHelen Koues, Director 


NULL of color, with a decided decora The Studio walls are painted with John with rose and green used in the decoration, 


tive quality, and vet made to live in, Lucas paint applied by W. Burklage; while the desk, on the other hand, has a 
is this room the Studio has just built Cromer oak floor; Brambach piano; fur- background of green-blue, painted in yel- 
niture from Century and Di Salvo; glass : : 





and illustrates this month. The piano : ; : : é rose. The Isterv repe , 
rer’ ow , k 7 hai 7 he piano, the curtains, Witcombe, McGeachin; sun- low ind — che upho ch > eg the 
Hesk, the books, the chairs drawn up com fast draperies, F. Schumacher; Whittall tones of green ant tan with a bit of rose 
fortably by the fire all bespeak comfort rug; light fixtures, Black & Boyd: paint mulberry in the piano bench. A strong 
and livableness, in a light rather than a ing, Ehrich Galleries; lamp, Mary Thorn note of contrast from a color standpoint 
somber key. The atmosphere of the room ton; candelabra, F. J. Newcombe; ac- is given by the dark mahogany case of the 
is drawn from the eighteenth century, with cessories, Royal Doulton, Benello Bros. piano, and the black and white marble fire 
a predominating note of painted furniture | lace facing and hearth. By day, the light 
in the Venetian feeling. The Italians of Yr = 5 A comes from each end of the room—four 


this period adopted the furniture styles of windows—while for use at night there are 
France and England for themselves, and four side-lights with crystal drops, two on 
added their own touch in color decoration. ey each side of the room, and a silver lamp 

In this room, the silk voile glass cur with spreading shade on the little table 


tains and walls are a light yellow-green, An behind the settee 

with the panels picked out in giit. The in Fs ‘ ~ Although the room is not large, a piano, 
side of the bookcases repeats the mulberry 3 she [srw oh so much a part of the home life, has been 
red of the sunfast taffeta draperies and the ; placed in it with ease. Today pianos of 
rug. The frames of the chairs and tables alli'makes are skilfully designed to meet 





are of parchment, green, or ivory color the requirements of moderate-sized rooms. 
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This dis‘icloth bag is brilliant in colors of 


orange, green and black. 


Pattern No 


82-7303, 25c, has designs and directions 
for this bag and for the bag at the right 


Dishcloth 25c; black wool 25c: 


2 skeins 


of colored wool, any combination, 50 


The quaint 


silhouettes 


shown on the 


lamp shades below are printed on thin 
paper and may be pasted on book-coy 


ers, etc. No. 8200, 25c, contains six sil- 
houettes: one pair in frames 35 x 5 in., 
and 2 smaller pairs in frames 2 x 3 in 











Hot-iron Transfer 
Pattern No. 82 
901, 25c, carrics 
two of the quilting 
shown on 
the attractive blu 
satin pillow below. 
Full directions for 
making and quilt- 
ing accompany 
the novel pattern 


de signs 


Printed Gifts from Anne Orr's Needlework 





Pamphlet 
iron patte 
towel, fro 
in cross-st 







































Any 




















silver, or parchment 





scrap-basket is 
with the lovely paper medallion shown be- 
low on which this old Monastery Music 
is painted. The medallion may be of gold 
paper. 


easily 


The quilted bag, inexpensive, but new in 
thought, is easily made and measures 
8 by 9 inches when completed. 
Pattern No. 82-7303, 25c, carries designs 
and directions for quilting and making 
the bag above and for the bag on the left 


Hot-iron 


decorated 


Hot-iron 


Pattern No. 82-7202, with directions, 25¢ 


No. 8201, 25c, 
rnior 8 cut 
m Hot-iron Pattern No. 82-4402, 25c, 
itch. Pamphlet No. 8202, 25c, has di 


towels above, hot- 
The center 
shows 60 figures 
rections for the next 


has directions for upper 2 
work baskets and 2 alphabets. 


towel, and hot-iron patterns for 8 heads and 2 alphabets. Pamphl 
No. 8203 c, with hot-iron patterns for 36 cross-stitch butterfli 
and 4 alphabets, has directions for the last of the unusual towel 




















Home is where the Heart is 











8207 














8204-A 

























8209 





























8204-B 


8205 8206 





Needlework sup- 
plement No. 8 car- 
ries designs and di- 
rections for making 


the dishcloth pil- 
low below, as well 
as many other gifts. 
Send 10c to Good 
Housekeeping Bul- 
letin Service, 119 
W.40thSt., N. Y.C. 











These silhouettes, ready to frame, are timely 
for Christmas. Nos. 8208 and 8209, 7 by 10 
in., cream paper, 25c each. All the others 
silver paper. No. 8207, 5 by 7in., 25c. Nos. 
8205 and 8206, 7 by 10 in., George and 
Martha Washington, 50c, each, 90c the 
pair. Nos. 8204-A and -B, 5 by 7 in., are 
25c each, 45c the pair. Frames not included. 
If suitable ones are not obtainable, write 
to Anne Orr for information and prices 


HOW TO ORDER 
For patterns and silhouettes send to Anne 
Orr, Good Housekeeping, 119 West 40th 
Street, N. Y. City. Order materials from 
Good Housekeeping Shopping Service, 
119 West 40th Street, New York City 
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bowl; $25. 
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Where to put a telephone conven- 
iently, or have a lamp for reading, 
is solved by this Colonial candle 
stand in antique maple finish, 22’’ 
high, 10’ top, $5. The glass lamp 
crystal, amber, green, and parch 
ment shade with print, 17” over all. 
$15 complete. Both express collect 


As convenient as it is charming, 
for tea-tray, lamp or book in any 
foom is this brown mahogany 
table, 24’ high, 20” top, $25. Ex- 
ceptional value in a lamp 21” high 
18 this one of blue and rose porce- 
lain with parchment shade to 
match. $30. Both express collect 


Decorative any- 
where, wrought 
stand 
ivy or fern, 46” 
high, 18’ copper 


ay 
Pay 
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for f Gat fg ter s tu den t | 
Csi fi tJ lamp, 22” with8 q 
, parchment shade 


Ex- with 





The distinction of beautiful workmanship 
is the chief characteristic of this portfolio, 
above, of brown tooled leather with gilt 
border, lined with color, 13” x 10’’, only $10 


Decorative flower prints for Colonial set 
tings, shown at top of page, green frames, 
133,’ x 103,"’, bunch of pansies or gerani- 
ums; rose striping outlines the print. $8 each 
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when SEER TA a 
TO ORDER, SEE INSTRUCTIONS ON PAGE 66 
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fashionable 
revival, the pew 


map inset. 
Complete $19 























This attractive small desk is a 
find. Here is one you may order 
in maple, walnut, or mahogany: 
42" high and only 18” wide, ideal 
for any bedroom, $65. Correct 
with it is the Colonial glass lamp, 
13"’, with decorated shade. $20 
complete. Both express collect 


HOW TO ORDER 
We will buy any of these 
charming gifts for you. Send 
check or money-order with full 
description to Good House- 
keeping Shopping Service. For 
further instructions see page 66 
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By Bruce Parton 


URIOUS, what little things 

change the course of history. 

Here is a swift and narrow 

river, a petty affair as rivers 

go. A river which starts 

with high ideals in the mountain peaks, 

but drops down below sea level after it 

leaves the Lake of Galilee and stays 

below until it throws its fresh waters 

hopelessly into the depths of the Dead 

Sea. Just a deep ditch in the desert, 

with a tropical tangle*of vegetation 

along the banks, and hills above that are so badly washed as 

to be almost sterile. Certainly not a stream that could hope 
for any large place in the memory of nations. 

And yet One day a fiery preacher, roughly dressed, 
wades out in it to baptize his converts. A fair young man 
stands for a moment on the bank and then steps in after the 
preacher. And thereupon the swift and crooked little stream 
becomes the most famous river in the world. 

Locally, of course, the Jordan had always played an im- 
portant réle. It is Palestine’s only real river. The others are 
dry so much of the year, or if not dry are so insignificant except 
in time of flood, that they hardly count. Let a hard rain fall, 
and they leap-impetuously over their banks, but their pride 
is short-lived.. A few-hot hours, and they have ceased to be. 
Only the Jordan flows on endlessly, fed by the snows of 
Lebanon. Being rapid as well as permanent, it became a 
boundary, a living line of defense to the Jews, who found its 
few fords easily guarded; and thus it was sure of some place 
in history. But a momentary event, so slight that not one in 
ten thousand of the inhabitants of the neighboring city ever 
heard of it—this gave it immortal fame. Through the pages 
of the Gospels'it’ winds in and out, a part of the mental life 
of every Christian child, a symbol in popular imagery of the 
line between life and death. 

“Could we but climb where Moses stood, 
And view the landscape o’er, 
Not Jordan’s stream nor death’s cold flood 
Should fright us from the shore.” 

Who were the two actors in the brief drama that conferred 
this unending importance? 

John, son of Zacharias, was born to the priesthood, but 
he gave up the temple for the wilderness and discarded priestly 
robes for the rude garb of the hill-dweller. It was a time of 
res‘lessness in Palestine. The hard hand of the Romans was 
on the land; the hierarchy at the tenple was corrupt and op- 
pressive; there was a lively hope that deliverance would ap- 
pear, perhaps from some wholly unexpected quarter. Thus, 
when the earnest voice of John was raised, he immediately 
drew the crowd. 

His personality commanded respect, and his message was 
human and practical. If one would be saved, he said, let him 
be sober and generous and exercise good faith. These were 
the great essentials. “‘Let him that hath two coats impart 
to him that hath none.” “Do violence to no man.” “Accuse 
no man wrongfully.”” Sane and simple precepts, following 
the pattern of the older prophets. Not arbitrary. Not other- 


worldly; just human, reasonable, workable. 

But there was another element in his message which was 
not so obvious. 

He spoke of the kingdom of Heaven as being at hand. He 
said that while he himself baptized with water, one would 


4% 


Che First of a Series of 
Cwelve Pictures and 
Articles in Which the 
tan of Galilee Will Be 
PAade More Real to Bou 


shortly appear whose baptism would 
be not with water but with fire. Just 
what that baptism would involve, 
whether of punishment or purification, 
was not wholly clear. There would be 
a sifting, John said, a winnowing of 
wheat from chaff, a laying of the ax to 
the root of the tree, and a purging of 
the life of the people from selfishness 
and false pretense. 

You can imagine the scene of those 
meetings. The glowing eyes and mov- 
ing tones of the preacher; the half-curious, half-believing 
crowd. <A mixed crowd. The lazy and aimless who always 
come, but with them a sprinkling of fashionable folk who 
carried reports back to the city. John became the latest sen- 
sation; his words were repeated, and his reputation spread. 

Meanwhile in Nazareth a carpenter was plying his trade. 
One night he swept the shavings out of his shop, put away 
the tools, hung up his apron, and took a last look around the 
familiar walls. The next morning the shop did not open as 
usual. Word spread around the village that the carpenter 
had gone. That day he appeared on the banks of the Jordan 
and listened to the words of his zealous young cousin, John. 

There are those who like to think of him as having known 
all things from the beginning. There are others, of whom I 
am one, to whom his life seems more wonderful in proportion 
as it partook of the experiences of every normal life. For 
thirty years he had worked and meditated, increasing in 
wisdom as well as in stature. Now there had come to him in 
its noblest form the call which comes to every young man who 
turns his back on smaller tasks to step up higher. As te 
stood there on the bank, many things which he had meditated 
while he worked at the bench began to clarify in his thinking. 
He waited and watched other converts follow the preacher into 
the water. 

It is a striking bit of symbolism, this baptizing. It was 
convenient and picturesque, and needed little explanation. 
The fact that people since have quarreled about the form of it 
may indicate how far they have missed the simple directness 
of the thing itself. Not the form but the symbolism was 
significant. Men and women cleansed themselves with water 
as a public avowal that something cleansing had happened to 
them inside. 

So he watched, and presently he moved forward to the 
very edge of the bank, and he and John stood face to face. 

To the crowd it was just another convert, and not a very 
conspicuous one, a peasant man from Galilee. There was no 
straining to look and identify, no curious inquiry as when 
some Jerusalem aristocrat laid aside his embroidered robes 
and went down to the water. But John, looking up, remem- 
bered this young man from his boyhood, and on the inspira- 
tion of the moment uttered an amazing tribute, “I have need 
to be baptized of thee, and comest thou to me?” 

With a quiet word Jesus brushed the question of fitness 
aside. Not many, perhaps, had heard the interchange of words 
between them, and those who did hear would not have un- 
derstood. If they kept a record of the number of conversions, 
they merely added to that day’s list one more name, a carpen- 
ter from Nazareth. But John realized that the hope which he 
had cherished had come to pass. It was his great hour. 

The day’s sun moved westward and descended beyond the 
wilderness of Judea, beyond the (Continued on page 137) 














_ Painting by 
Bean Cornwell 


UST a little stream like a deep ditch in the 

desert. And yet—one day a fiery preacher, 
roughly dressed, waded out in it to baptize 
his converts. A fair young man stepped in 
after the preacher. And thereupon the swift 
and crooked little stream became the most 
famous river in the world—the River Jordan 
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ITTLE reindeer’s proud and happy as a deer can be. 
Just look at this picture, and the reason you will see. 
It’s Christmas Eve, and good old Santa soon must go away, 
And little reindeer’s daddy is the leader of the sleigh. 
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BY James ewinneero 


HE baby walrus lives up north next door to Santa Claus. 
7 He’s very sad on Christmas Eve, as you can see—because 
Santa’s taking presents to other folks and you, 
And has to be away from home the whole night through. 


















Claus 


. HAT do you want for Christ- 
mas?” is a question soon to be 
asked by parents of children, 

husbands of wives and wives of husbands, 

as well as by less intimate relatives and 
even friends of each other. 

Most givers are as eager to choose for 
their gift that thing most grateful to the 
recipient as the recipient is to satisfy 
through the gift a long-thwarted desire. 
In fact, the ideal Christmas is just that, a 
clearing house of satisfied desires, a time 
and occasion for the exchange of the un- 
needed thing, the luxurious, the extrava- 
gant thing that one could never justify 
himself in buying for himself. But how is 
the giver to discover that thing unless 
the recipient at least gives him a hint? 
Assuredly a list is the thing! 

There is scarcely a reader of this article 
who has not noted down on a scrap of 
paper the name and author of some book 
she expects to get-—and then put off getting 
it because some other demands pressed her 
pocketbook for that two and a half or three 
dollars. I have friends who never buy a 
book and who have such lists in every 
desk-drawer ‘and box. 

Now is the time for them to hunt out 
those slips and turn them into lists for 
inquiring family and friends. Or, if the 
lists and memoranda are lost, sit them 
down to compose new lists which will con 
tain their hearts’ desire. Surely, if any- 
thing in the world comes in the category 
of the “unneeded thing, the extravagant 
thing one can do without,’ with most 
people, it is books. Christmas lists ought 
to be loaded with them. 

For instance, that “Autobiography and 
Memoirs of Benjamin Robert Haydon.” 
the convivial painter who has been called 
“the Pepys of the Nineteenth Century,” 
the one as inquisitive as the other, as 


delightfully frank and ingenuous, and far 
more intimate with the great and distin- 
guished of his generation than Pepys ever 
rhis autobiography, edited by Tom 
Taylor, costs $7.50 (Harcourt, Brace). 
Donald Wells can not possibly consider it 
SO necessary as his new hat. 


was. 


Yet if only 





If Santa 






Emily 


Newell 


Blair 


Edwin 


son's 


Arlington Robin 
long poem, “Tris- 
tram,’’ is one of the 
most important literary 
products of the year 


Suggests Delightful Gifts 
For Grown-up ‘Readers 


\unt Julia would give it to him in place 
of another music case! And she would if 
she only knew! 

Harriet Chapman, for instance, has been 
intending for a year to purchase a book 
which she can consult when next she re- 
turns from Jensen’s antique shop, to ascer- 
tain whether a certain table really is a 
Phyffe or merely a reproduction by a New 
Orleans cabinet maker. So wide is the list 
of books on antiques to choose from that, 
desiring one, she would undoubtedly do 
her donor a favor if she listed “The Collect 
ing of Antiques” by Esther Singleton (Mac 
millan, $7 50). Not that she can make 
claim that it is the best. Only an expert 
could say whether it is to be preferred to 
“Early American Furniture” by Charles 
O. Cornelius (Century, $4.00). But 
Harriet has borrowed Miss Singleton’s 
She is familiar with it. She knows it is 
clear and helpful and would delight her on 
her Christmas tree. Other ‘‘antiquers”’ 
might prefer smaller, shorter books 
Sarah G. Lockwood’s *‘Antiques” (Double 
day, Page, $3.50), for instance. So ex 
pensive are these books that no ‘‘antiquer” 
would quibble at what came to enlighten 
him. 

On the other hand, I hope that Anna 
Cowgill, who, in her practise of the 





profession of housewifery has made of 
selection an exquisite art, will make for 
her friends a new list. As many of those 
friends will desire to give her expensive 
gifts, I recommend that she add to her 
list some of those beautiful pieces of book- 
manship which would lie so well on her 
beautiful tables or sit, perhaps even better, 
on her library shelves. There is, for ex- 
ample, William Dana Orcutt’s ‘“*The King- 
dom of Books,’ whose companion, ‘In 
Quest of the Perfect Book” (Little, Brown, 
$5.00 each), was one of the typographical 
gems of last vear. It is as beautiful a 
piece of craftsmanship as one could wish 
to hold 

[t is for those who love the perfect item 
of any species, a standard by which to 


measure paper, type, texture, size, and 
illustrations which reproduce etchings, 
woodcuts, photographs, engravings. The 
matter has meat for those who would 
know about the making of books, and 
their makers—not their writers—those 


who make 
a volume “into something to be caressed,” 
about the history of bookmaking, the 
romance of bookbinding, told not as history 
but as a discovery or an adventure. It is 
for those to whom a book is more than 
the printed (Continued 07 


‘prime ministers to the book 


page 200 














OAN felt suddenly all alone on her low bench in front of the fire, as if she were 
on an island with all about her raging waters of controversy. Yet neither of 


them had spoken a word. At last Drew said slowly, “‘There is another way out”’ 

















Slowly now, Being as Heavy as 


is Jt Was in the Beginning: 

VOR some time now the glamour around 
I Drew Hallam had been fading for 

Joan. Her love for him was as strong 
and beautiful as the day she had promised 
to marry him, but her faith was shaken. 
She was always afraid now of being hurt 
by his anger, his flirtations with Rose, his 
insincere attitude toward Aunt Adelaide. 

She ought, he urged her, to take what 
the gods—meaning Aunt Adelaide—pro- 
vided, no matter what it cost her in self- 
respect. It was hard for his worldly mind 
to realize that Joan really loved her aunt 
and not the fleshpots that she made possi 
ble. It was hard for Adelaide Delafield to 
realize it, too, and though her lonely old 
heart clung to the youth and sweetness and 
unselfishness that were Joan, she could not 
help reminding her that her wealth and 
social prestige had transformed a little 
country school teacher into one of the most 
eligible young ladies in the East, the 
fiancée of Drew Hallam. Joan did her best, 
forgiving and forgiving, but she had a 
stifled feeling of not belonging to herself. 

-Giles Armiger had been the chief bone of 
contention between her Aunt Adelaide and 
Drew. They said thit she should not 
associate with a man outside her own 
class, and she retorted hotly that he was 
not outside her class, that he was a fine 
gentleman. She did not tell them that he 
had begun his bookshop with his grand 
father’s priceless collection of first editions 
and that he continued it not only for love of 
the work but for love of his friend Scripps. 

Indeed, Joan did not know the intimate 
facts of his life either, for Giles did not talk 
much about himself. He shared his shop 
in Granitehead with Scripps, who, like 
himself, had been a brilliant young aviator 
in the Great War, and Scripps made shoes 
because his nerves had been shattered in 
France and he could not go back into the 
hurry of the world. It was in this shop that 
Joan had met them both when she had 
taken her silver slippers to be mended. 
Giles shared his island house, too, living 
there with Scripps and Amélie. 

Scripps had married Amélie in France, 
but Scripps’ accident and the death of 
Amélie’s brother in the trenches had un- 
settled her mind. Then a strange thing 
happened. She forgot that she had ever 
been married to Scripps, and treated him as 
a stranger, and thought that Giles was her 
lost brother. Her persisted. 
Scripps was broken-hearted and Giles ten 
der and kind to them both. He told Joan 
hone of this; he could not betray Scripps’ 


obsession 


They Are Dancing Very 


By 
TEMPLE 
BAILEY 


Illustrated by 
Charles D. Mitchell 


trouble; and, besides, when he with 
Joan, he could think of nothing but her, 
though he had never confessed his love, 
knowing that she was bound to another. 
Nor did she reveal to him that his was the 
face that had haunted her dreams ever since 
she was a child. She could not; it seemed 
disloyal to Drew. But that was why Giles 
became her friend so, quickly, why she felt 
that she had known him always. 

It was to him that she went when her 
poor little ship seemed headed for the 
rocks Adelaide and Drew persisted in 
treating her like a child who had done 
wrong. ‘They wanted her not only to give 
up her friendship with Giles but to say she 
Was sorry. Joan was too honest to pretend; 
she begged them to understand. One night 
she told Giles all about her troubles, and 
he advised her to go away until she could 
think things out for hersell 

lhe friction hotter 
until finally Adelaide said: 

“You are ungrateful after all I have done 
for you! I’ve treated you like a princess. 
Those pearls alone are worth a small for 
tune!” 

Joan stripped them from her neck. “I 
don’t want any of them, Aunt Adelaide 
I’m going away. I’ve been thinking about 
it for a long time. If Drew cares enough, 
he’ll come after me. If vou care enough, 
you'll try to understand-——that I’ve loved 
you a lot.” 

She sobbed with her hands to her face. 

Before she left, she went to the shop to 
bid Giles good-by. But only Scripps was 
there, and he told her that Amélie was 
Giles’ wife! He did this to keep his world 
from toppling. He could endure to be 
thrown out of a comfortable home, but he 
could not bear it for Amélie (nd so he 
sent away the girl whom Giles loved and 
who, he feared, would love Giles. 
Joan went away ina daze. She 


Was 


and_ hotter, 


yrew 


soon 


had lost 


foan’s Heart 


her lover; now she had lost her friend. Sh 

took refuge with another friend, old M 

Sears, at whose great house her love-stor 
and Drew’s—had beg 


“Do vou think Mr. Hallam will 
you?” asked P¢ nelope sears 
“Oh, he must—if he cares 


Penelope's heart was shaken “Dear 
lamb,” she said, ‘“‘how little vou know oi 
life!” 

Somehow, though, Joan said nothing 


about Giles Armiger. But, whenever 
thought of his marriage cold wind 
seemed to blow over her and sh« 

When she had ceased to hope i letter cam 


was bere i 


from Adelaide Adelaide and the Hallan 
were sailing for Europe and would Joan 
have herself and go with them? Joan r 
the letter, then went into the autum! oOo 
to make her decision. Oh, how she wanted 


to go back! But there somehow a peace 
stole into her heart, and she knew that 
nothing mattered so much a 
respect. 

Suddenly heard 
“Joan, Joan, where are 


s her own scl 


she voice speat 


your 


CHAPTER FOURTEEN 


[HE SIGN AND THE SEAI 
OAN, following the voice in the 
said uncertainly, ‘Drew 
She heard hir come v 
through a barrier of t 


which divided them. 
he had her in his arms 
“My sweet!” 
She said breathlessly 
know I was here?” 
‘The old woman told me 
**Penelope?”’ 


“How 


“Ves 
The wind was beating its stror 
through the wood The branches of 1 
pines swung back and forth above theu 
heads. ‘The sky was bright with clear 
From far away they could hear the r 
of the surf It seemed to Joan that all in 
moment her world had changed. Het 


heart sang with the wind and waves! 
She w hispered, “It’s too good to be true 
“Have you wanted me? 

She could not answer. 

He led her to a fallen log, and they sat 


down. Her head was in the hollow of his 
shoulder; the starlight showed her face 
white as a flower. 

“T can’t tell vou how I’ve wanted vou, 
Joan. I couldn’t get away from the thought 
of you.” 


“VW hy didn’t you write 








“Oh—I was a 
fool.”’ 

“Was it because 
you cared to please 
Aunt Adelaide 
more than to please 
me?” 

She had come un- 
comfortably near 
the truth, but he 
would not admit it. 

“No, it was not. 
Listen, dearest. I 
tried to get her not 
to send that letter. 
She couldn’t talk 
about anything but 
how you had treated 
her. I think she 
wants you back. 
Only she won't give 
in. She insists that 
you owe both of us 
an apology. But I 
know I am the one 
to apologize. Joan 

I’m sorry.’ 

She clung to him 
in the dark. “Why 
should we talk of 
forgiveness now, my 
dear?” 

There was a long 
silence—then he 
spoke of Adelaide 
again. ‘She simply 
raved w hen she 
found you'd left 
her.”’ 

“IT know. She 
had Farley pack up 
all my belongings 
and send them after 
me. In the letter I 
got the other day, 
she said if Ll returned 
anything she’d burn 
oe 

“Shemeantit, too. 
But I think I’m 
smoothing her down. I have a real influ- 
ence with her, Joan. She likes me, and 
she likes Nancy, and she loves you, my 
sweet; I’m sure of it. But she loves her 
own way better.” 

The Hallams had, it seemed, been with 
Adelaide most of the time since Joan’s de- 
parture, first in Granitehead, then in New 
York. 

“And we are invited down to her big 
house in Baltimore. You lived there, 
didn’t you?” 

“Yes. She gave me a party when I first 
came, to introduce me to her friends. I 
was scared stiff, Drew. All strangers. I 
went down into the drawing-room before 
the other people arrived. There was a 
long mirror at one end, and I saw myself 
in it. It was like seeing somebody else. 
I couldn’t believe the girl in the party dress 
with the pearls was myself. But after that 
I wasn’t afraid. I simply made myself act 
as the girl in the mirror would act, not as 
the Joan who had been a school teacher.”’ 

He laughed. “You're a strange little 
person.” 

“No, Um not. I wassimply playinga part. 
Drew, | think I'd like to be an actress.”’ 
“If you were, vou’d be the leading lady 
He laughed and kissed her. “You are 


shivering, my dear; we must go in.”’ 
‘ 





’ 





“TI shouldn’t cry because of Aunt Adelaide,” said Joan. 
house is mine and everything in it—-and I’m afraid. 


They followed the path which led to the 
bluff and stood looking out over the moor 
to the sea. In her state of exaltation, the 
world seemed to Joan like a vast, vaulted 
cathedral; the stars, its candles; the beating 
waves, the sighing winds, the sources of 
celestial music; the deep blue of the can- 
opied night, the curtain which shut them 
into a holy place. 

“Do you remember,” she asked, “what 
we said when we last stood here together?” 

On a muted note he sent out the call, 
“We are coming again we are coming 
CE, 

““And we are here. Oh, Drew, how won 
derful!”’ 

He spoke then of that first day in the fog, 
and she saw him riding beside her, splendid 
as a king. And he was splendid. All she 
had been thinking of him had been unjust. 
Her doubts fled. 

It was a long time before they came to 
practical things 

“Do vou think Mrs. Sears can put me up 
for the night?” 

“Of course. You can have your old 
room. No one is here but the two of us.” 

The windows of the house, as they 
turned toward it, seemed, against the 
blackness of the forest, like golden rec 
suspended in As they 


tangles space. 
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“T think 
It changes 


opened the door, the warmth of the great 
fire met them. Penelope had put on fresh 
logs. 

“I was afraid you’d be half-frozen, Joan 
I told Mr. Hallam, when he went for you 
to bring you back as soon as possible.” 

Hallam laughed. “This is as soon as 
possible.”’ 

Penelope had set a small table in front 
of the fire. “I’ve made coffee,’’ she stated, 
“and I am going to leave you to drink it. 
You’ll have a lot to talk about.” 

Hallam stood on his feet until she went 
away. He treated her with courtesy, but 
she knew he did not consider her in his 
To him she was the boarding-house 
keeper. Yet she knew herself as the 
descendant of men better than he. 

As she went upstairs, Penelope told her 
self that this visit of Hallam’s was a sinister 
thing. She had needed only a look at Joan, 
as the child came in, to know that Drew 
had made out a case for himself. 

“He would, of course,” said the wise old 
woman, as she made up the bed in the west 
wing, “but it will always be her sincerity 
against his shallowness—always his ma 
terialism against the fineness of her 
spirit.” , 

When Penelope had left them, Drews 
eyes rested on Joan with delight. 
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ng down at her. 

rhere’s an- 
other way out,” 
he said slowly 

‘What 

He drew her up 
to him. ‘Shut 
your eyes while I 
say it.”’ 

She obeyed, and 
he brushed a fin- 
ger across her 
lids. 
“Listen, my 
I want vou 
to marry me 
tomorrow.” 








way? 











( k sed 





sweet. 





Her eyes flew 
open. ‘To- 
morrow?” 

“a. 


“But why?” 
“Why not? If 
vou are my wife, 
nothing can ever 
come between us.” 
“What could 
come betweenus?”’ 
“Oh, a thousand 





things And | 
want to know you 
are mine—minel”’ 


She felt herself 
vielding to the 
spell of his wooing. 


“But—Drew—” 
“There are no 
‘buts.’ We’ll 


motor off in the 
morning and find 
a minister. Vil 
get vou back here 
in time for supper 
tomorrow night. 




















maybe she's happier. 


“I like vour dress and the way the wind 
has blown your hair.”’ 

“It’s an old dress.” 

“But the gray is charming with those 
ivory beads. You are like a little nun.” 

“I’m not a nun.” 

“Thank Heaven!” 

He made her sit beside him while he 
drank his coffee. Joan ate and drank noth- 
ing. She leaned against him, looking in 
the fire while he talked to her. He told 
her that he had motored up. That Ade- 
laide had gone down to Baltimore to get 
things ready for her departure. Nancy 
Was visiting friends in the mountains. 

“So I took this opportunity. Neither of 
them knew that I came.” 

“Didn't Aunt Adelaide?”’ 

“No. Why should she?” 

Joan said earnestly, “I should have liked 
it better 

“But it wouldn’t have been politic 
We'll have to humor her, dearest. She’s 
old and obstinate. And there’s no reason 
why we should rub her the wrong way.” 

There was a flush on Joan’s cheeks, but 
she was silent. And after a moment, Drew 





bent down to her, smiling. 


“Would it hurt you dreadfully to eat 
humble pie?” 
“What do vou mean?” 





But she left me all her money—this big 
everything. And you've got tostay with me, Penelope, will you?” 


“If vou could write her a nice letter, say- 
ing that perhaps you were wrong 
it would satisfy her, and it wouldn't 
hurt you in the least. I've told her over 
and over again that I have no grievance. 
But she won't give in. And she has made 
up her mind that you can’t come back ex- 
cept on her terms.” 

“T shall never go back except on my 
own.” 

‘Joan!’ He put a finger under her chin 
and made her look at him. ‘You care 
more for your pride than you do for me.” 

“It isn’t that. It’s something funda 
mental.”’ 


“Just what do you mean by ‘funda 
mental’?”’ 

“It’s that I can’t give in to Aunt 
Adelaide, because she has—money. If she 
hadn't any, I wouldn't seem to be—selling 


myself 

He rose and moved restlesslv about the 
room. Joan’s eyes followed. She felt sud 
denly all alone on her low bench in front 
of the fire—as if she were on an island 
with all about her raging waters of con 
troversy. Yet neither of them had said a 
word. It was merely that their minds were 
in opposition, their arguments beating in 
their brains. 

At last Drew came back and stood look 


It will be just be 
tween the two of 
us. Nobody need 
know anything.” 

“Not Penelope?” 

“No.” 

“Then it is to be—clandestine?”’ 

“If you choose to call it by that name 

yes.’ 

He went on to explain eagerly that what 
he hoped was that Adelaide would eventu 
ally listen to reason 

“She'll want you to come to her perhaps 
before we sail. And if she doesn’t, I'll 
know you're mine for time and for eternity.” 

“But why not tell her?” 

“Because while she’s in this mood, she'll 
never forgive us. We might spill the beans.” 

Joan hated to have him say it like that, 
slangily. It destroyed the illusion. Yet as 
he wove for her the fabric of his dreams, she 


way ered 


“My wife! Joan, do you know how 
lovely you are?” 

She felt as if a siken net were being 
drawn about het Her conscience, her 
common sense, were against the thing he 
proposed, but at last she promised! 

“Vou will never regret it,” Drew told 


her triumphantly. 

They went upstairs together, and as she 
went into her room, Drew’s whisper rang 
in her ears like a chime of bells, 

“Ou. wedding day tomorrow.” 

She lighted her candles and moved about 
the room, finding the things she would 
need in the (Continued on page IS4) 


SCAIONI, PHOTOGRAPHER 


Premet’s brown tulle dance frock, 
gold lamé bodice, uneven hem-line 
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You PHEUL as ever, but more formal, 

‘more feminine, and far, far more flat- 
tering is the winter mode. Velvets, lamé, 
satins, tulle, a swish of drapery, flash of 
jewels, and luxurious furs, in glistening 
black, flawless white, or pastel shades, form 
the gown seemingly slim, yet with distinct 
fulness; seemingly short, but with uneven 
length at sides,or a deep, swallow-tail back, 
both disti.ctly noticeable in the evening. 
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I PERNOON clothes are more 
divorced from sports clothes, and hap- 
pily there is more than one smart model for 
ahat. The dress to wear under a fur coat 
or a cloth coat with fur collar and cuffs is 
now of velvet or crépe, or satin, plain of 
bodice, long-sleeved, the skirt with drapery 
ora flounce. The hat, still small, is of vel- 
vet with a feminine tilt to its bow, or a side 
flare. Winter colors: black, beige, brown. 


once 
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—- 
by Helen Koues-Director 


*PORTS clothes, or country clothes, show 


Jerse V kasha crepella, 
are all worn as well as tweed combined with 
velveteen. Straight, youthful 
these two- or three piece ensembles, tan, 
brown, green, hyacinth blue in color, worn 
with tweed or rough-surfaced top-coat with 
collar of flat fur. and small hat of felt or 
tweed to match the coat, flat-heeled 


strap shoes, and washable cl 


less change 


slim are 


one- 


lamMois gloves. 
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There are two sides 
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wo-ln-One 


to many of the new- 
and Re dfern has de- 


signed a lovely combination of this type, 


helow, in blue ch 


er sae it make 


fon. WV ‘th the sleeved 


an afternoon gown; 


hout the boler a dance or dinner 
, both of them charmingl pract ul 
r her th ing woman or her mother 
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TO DRESS SMARTLY study the Fashion 


smart women in New York and Paris, which we 


IF YOU WOULD SHOP IN NEW YORK, & 


from the Fifth Avenue Shops the smart clothes 


IF YOU WOULD SHOP IN YOUROWNTOHFN, 


marked, ready-made clothes which we recommend 


The sophisticated simplicity that characterizes the 
mode this year is charmingly illustrated in the Paul 
Caret frock, top of page, left, of purple crépe satin 
Showing the dull and shiny sides in a smart jabot 


“Lava” is the new pale gray-green Beer has named 
in the crépe de Chine and silver lamé afternoon 
frock, top, second. Interlaced strips of crépe de 


Chine in Lanvin’s black dress, third, are very ne 
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The Ensemble 

rs four piece sports en emble. he 

is one of the smartest, skirt 
broadcloth, veater and 

beige vat broadcloth lined 

































C4, phiunn C = an ft 
Frat J L2LOUMR £4 CPP ob £ CLZ2 27 I 20 
Department, for here we shove models being worn by 
‘ , > ’ 
know to be in good taste and the mode of the year 


it by mail. Let the Shopping Service buy for you 
which we illustrate and know to be of good value 


as you would on Fifth Avenue, purchase trade- 
and back of which a reliable manufacturer stands 


Interesting in cut, Doucet’s gray velveteen coat, 
thove, first figure, trimmed with gray fox. En- 
tirely new is Caret’s black satin coat, the collar 
continued in smart bias section all down the sides 


The handsome afternoon coat, top of the page, 
third figure, is Worth’s newest creation, of black 
velvet with natural lynx fur band and cuffs, a 
double godet in the back, and a soft cape collar 
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HOW TO ORDER 

Accessories Let Good Housekeeping buy these pretty clothes for you. Just 
ee send a complete description of the articles you desire, giving 
cee aon seit purse size and color wanted, together with check or money-order to 


fitted with jade cla p; $6 


60-inch string pearls; $ 


50; 




















boutonniére of Oo garde 1S, 

pink or Mite; 75c; fabri 
es, white; 6 107 $1.05 

Four smari porl ro 

lou urst a lwo-pu 

or gray tweed mixture, 


wrap-over, Oulloned, 
wk bodice , Collar ¢ pe NH 
closed, siil por Rets, selva 


binding smart; 14 to 38; $2 


For general everyday 


two-piece jersey frock 
ond, below, in na , ere 
or beige, white pigqué 
cuffs and flower, skirt 
lk bodice, plaits in fre 
14 lo 1d, 3 lo 4 #10 


New Smart 
Sports Frocks 


of 


cover, and send to Good Housekeeping Shopping Service, 119 W. 
40th St., N. Y. C. Please allow us a few days’ time to place your 
order; if necessary to return or exchange anything, send it to 
Good Housekeeping, not to the shop from which it was sent 
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Christmas Gifts 


Pretty Christmas 

open bag an excellent 0) 
with many compari» 
brown, tan, green, na } 
alligator-marked leatii 
*813;$4.05. Sterling} 


bracelet, rhinestone 


and tae 
ports frock 


A smart 
prac ul 
third in row, bel 

piece, plaited in fro) 

on bodice; tan, green, 
brown, navy; jersey buttos 
Iq lo 20, Go lo 42; $10.05 


Youthful sweater and 
below, 4th figure; knitted 
rayon swealcr, 34 
$8.50; flannel skirt, si 
we, plaited front, 14 
$0. 5 both mate) 


Oluc, Lreen, CA or 





Tweed, 
Jersey, Knitted 


ma 

















Warm and Woolly 


To please both mother and baby, soft slip-over 
knitted sweater, pink, blue or white; 2 to 4 yrs.; 
$1.80; and adorable angora-finish knitted suit, 
coat sweater, pull-on leggings, cap and mittens, 
pink, blue or white, sizes 1 to 3 yrs.; $5 complete 


Two new afternoon frocks, below, first a satin dot- 
ted silk, flesh georgette vest and cuffs, front box- 
plaits; navy or black; 34 to 46; $25; second, 
georgette blouse, satin skirt on bodice, satin vest, 
gold thread embroidery, front plaits; new and 
pretty; navy, black,dark green; 16 to go; only $19.50 





Charming 


Afternoon Frocks 


Just sex 















Semi-Made 


up the seams and hem on these two 


smart semi-made frocks above; two-piece crépe 


de Chine; navy, green, brown, black; 
$8.05; and one-piece % 
blue; 


Iq lo 42; 
ool crépe; navy, red, cadet 
16 to 44; $10.50; all details finished 











Tiny Rompers 


Practical rompers for the 1 to 3-year old, English 
broadcloth, hand-made and embroidered; one 
blue, tan, pink, white or peach; other, white 
with colored bands; only $1.35 each. Peter Rab 
bit infant bootees, silk knitted; pink or blue; $1.40 





The more formal satin frock, below, dull and 
shiny sides used; third; deep cire ular bottom 
elvet bo houlder and hip, rhinestone pins; 
black or brown; 14 lo 40; $25; daytime wool 


répe frock, fourth, smart diagonal closing; box- 


g 
plaits; navy, dark green, rust; 16 to 42; $16.75 


























Formal Satin, 
Informal Crépe 


6l 






































YOUR OWN DEALER SELLS THESE 


You may buy this trade-marked luggage in your own town. 
Just go into the shops and ask for it by its trade-marked name. 
If you can not find the ones you are interested in, write Good 
Housekeeping National Fashions, 119 W. 40th St., N. Y. C., 
and we shall be happy to tell you where you may find them 
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Hand-luggage aboard the 


S 


Aquitania, Winship ward- 
robe hat-box, Migrator; 


Seward Openrite hat-box: 


Wheary airplane wardro- 


te; a Likly case; a Belber 


rdrolatrunk rolls 
ir plan 
1’ Belher 
runk, next; and last 
kk Z( lose” wardrobe 


ery easy lo Operate 
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ASK FOR THIS SMART LUGGAGE 


The woman of fashion today looks to her luggage, its appear- 
ance, its capacity. She knows it must be good-looking, but 
she knows as well that it must insure her clothes against wrin- 
kles and herself against the embarrassment of arriving at her 
destination without sufficient for each and every occasion 
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The doll cradle fia deft is just r 
basket in disguise Tt wu padded and! 

| handle was covered, and a lace-eds ’ 
a straight piece of silkaline made the « 





fall. It has painted blonde hair, gray 
eves, and it cries when it is laid down. 
is soft, and the head and hands are unbré 


The smart pocket-book below is made of a new 
felt hat crown sewed to a shell frame The bag 

8 or o inches dee p and is smoothly lined with a 
circular piece of heavy silk. The frame shown is 
7 in. long and has a ball clasp. In amber, gray, 
or black, price $4. A straw hat crown in a lovely 


This baby doll, undressed, is $2. 





Paper patterns and complet 
making lhe 12'2-1ncl 


hade of rose was used for the lower part of th re joc and wy 

ng basket below. The decorative t Pp made / eure j ) 
1 crelonne tite dcpin of the (TOWN And one and j ré hat Othe f ri 
ne-third times is width It was lined, and « lov pper pell 
fold of the material was box-plaited, and stitched ‘ 
between the plaits to form useful inside pocket 
lit was trimmed with braid and a matching tassel é 
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The little gir mock below is made of 
daint pink dimity Pattern for dress, 
D fo 6 years, 2 Hot-iron Pattern 
No. 6704 c, carries the three embrai 
dered figures on the hildren lothes 
> 
4 
\ - 
One embroidered band of a sleeve ly 1 camp stool th the 
the center of the tasseled 4 Naty moved a lie frame ph 
roll at above), and the ts —y, white made the novel 
other a medallion for the round \ ae ¥ basket above. The ba 
pillow (center above) The ta Na 5 > 4 3 pockets were mad of I’; 
eled floor cushion (left above) YY 7 wi each of plain and figured 
made from a bassinet mat (i 68 < tonne held on by thuml 
ress covered with black oilcloth \} F Oo 1% vds. of 14% in. elast 
underneath and tapestry on top | = Thee ised al the sides and the 


The cunning rompers, left, D-4, 

es lo 4 years, are cut on 
traight, s m ple lines The linen j 
suit, center, D-5, sizes 4 to & / 





doll la vette, 
ears ha separate straight Housekeeping 
lrouser Patterns D-4 and D 119 W. goth St 


ruffle was sewed around the outside, and da 
erings were fashioned from old sheets anc 


The adorable baby doll on the left is 12% 


Sul ine giris 


ae & aa | “Ke HOW TO ORDER 
"] ws LLP For patter) for the ti 





The dre 


is included among the patterns priceé 


dire 
ure 

; ‘ 

" j 
O10 a? 


dre 
end ft 


Pattern SS 


7, oe 


c each. Hot-iron Pattern No, ==] the baby doll and bag frame 


joth ha A 





} 
losin 





rik he § 


g 


The body 


able 


vorn 


a 
enter 


( 


).C. 


6704-5, 25¢, has all 3 embroi SS j hd to Good Housekeeping Shopping 
dered figures used in group ef ~ Service,1190 VW 


6A 




























































).. C 5 ee oe 

én afterns J° r (overly ¢ “4 

{mart Occasion | 
ape 








The becoming evening dress at the right (Pattern 
D-1, price 50c) is charming made of either black 
satin or velvet. The surplice bodice, caught at the 
side with a rhinestone clasp, has long slenderizing 
lines, while the circular godets set in the skirt 
add fulness and give it the new, uneven hem-line 


The two-piece sports dress below (Pattern D-2, 
soc) combines light green with dark green crépe 
de Chine, since it is most effective in two shades of 
the same celor. The youthful afternoon dress 
(Pattern D-3, 50c) is smart made of dull material 
like wool georgelle, crépe roma, or satin crépe 











HOW TO ORDER PATTERNS 
Patterns for the dresses illustrated (D-1, D-2 and 
D-3) are 50c apiece 1/i are in sires 34 lo 42 
Order from Good Ho iseRee ping Pattern Service, 
110 West goth Street, New York, N. Y. No 
patterns are given for the belts and neck-lin 
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HE three dresses chosen for December patterns 

are unusually wearable and easily made. All 
three combine simplicity of line with the use of 
fabric as trimming, which marks them as being 
definitely of this year’s mode. The black evening 
gown, above, is designed for the more mature wo- 
man. On the left is a sports frock which may be 
made of either silk or thin wool. A narrow knotted 
ribbon forms the collar of the afternoon dress at the 
right. The skirt has three tiers in tiny knife-plaits. 
The velvet girdle above shows how sunburst plaits may 
be outlined with rhinestones for the evening. The 
sports belts above it are narrow leather bands joined 
by metal links. They are worn together, one just 
above the hips and one just below. The detail of 
the neck at the bottom of the page shows a neck- 
line slanting over a plaited jabot, held with an arrow- 


headed pin. 
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of Christmas 





Useful, decorative gift, hang- 
ng shelf for small books or 
ornaments, 33 high, 634” 
wide; of wood painted red or 
green; $4.25; unpainted, 
$3.25. Colorful modern Staf- 
lordshire figurines; man on 
horse, or seated dog; $5 each 


Enclose draft, check, or money- 
order drawn to Good House- 
keeping Shopping Service, to 
cover cost of articles you wish 
us to purchase for you, and ad- 
dress to Good Housekeeping 
Shopping Service, 119 W. 40th 
St., N. Y. C. Please print your 
name. Give name of articles 
desired, color, size, price, page, 
location on the page and month 
of magazine. Good Housekeep- 
ing Shopping Service in New 
York buys for you without 
charge, but will not accept 
C.O.D. orders or charge to your 
account in the New York shops. 





feminine gift, French white 
nkwell; colored flowers and birds 

t; complete with quill, pencil, sealing 
ax, taper, and seal; 6 x 3" 


97-50 


The vogue for waste- 
baskets makes them 
favored gifts, sturdy 
amber fiber, left, Wat- 
teau design print; 11"; 
$7. Beautiful ham- 
mered-bras 
right, paper-cutter, 
. : ws 
with sheath; 5%"; 
$4.25; stunning cord 
box with scissors al- 
tached; 3'' high; $7.75 
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But there is yet time to escape that last-minute 
by le tting Goop HovskEKEEPING shop for you! 
are some of the prettiest things from many shops, among which 
1 hope you may find what you want. 
and there is something for everybody 
near and dear; fascinating toys for the children; enduring gifts for the 
tritles for the Christmas stocking; and even wrappings new 
and gay and pretty tags for your packages on page 103. 
Send us your list (and the list can not be too long for us 
us speed gifts to you, giving you the same service that w« 
to thousands upon thousands of women year after year. 
\nd to you, dear Reader, who all the year have used our Shopping 
our Fashions, and our Studio, 
our thanks for all your faith in us, and we trust old Santa 
may bring you joy. 


Here 


The values I know are good, 
the mere acquaintance; those 


and let 


are giving 


and I 
the spirit 


we send—my stafi 


/ / 


Vt Ger pacee¢ 


ORDER 

Insufficient remittances will be 

credited, the reader notified, and 

order shipped upon receipt of 

additional amount. To avoid de- 

lay, please send correct amount. 
How we send orders: 


Light articles are sent by 
insured Parcel Post; heavy 
articles by Express, prepaid 
(unless otherwise stated in 
caption from the shops. To 
receive credit for returned 


goods, damaged goods, or in- 
correctly filled orders, articles 
must be returned prepaid to 
Good Housekeeping, not the 
shop from which they were sent 


Prices include shipping charges unless stated. 
Anything costing less than $1 not returnable 


Gold 
air to this 
pewter; natural parchment shade with red 
band; about 13" high, complete, 


M ost ace 
ceptable 
gift, beau- 
liful tooled- 
leather ad- 
dress book, 
al phabet- 
ized; brown 


stars 





A gift for beauty in the home, 
wrought-iron candlestick, 5- 
q’’ long, black or rusty 
finish; a stunning gift; $15 


The corner shelf 














fashionable; pain or 
green wood; 29” : 25; 
unpainted, $3.25; moder 
Staffordshire figurines, lovely 
colors; vouth and maiden; 
por dle; Scotch lad and lassie; 
maiden and lamb; $5 each 
a ee comma 
and eagles lend a_ patriot 
Colonial candlestick lamp of 


ty 
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SHa] ] ig-ial . 
gla ed chintz; P50; UN- 
dra pe d, $30; crystal candle- 
slicks, wired; $15 ea., parch- 
ment shades, flower print, ‘ 
$10 ea., all express collect. 
Amber, various prices S 





For the person of taste, tivo 
ivory miniatures, 344"; $4 
ca. Solid brass Colonial 
candlesticks, polished, 
1034"; $8.70 pair. Maple 
stool, curved slat seal, 20" 
wide; $12; maple mirror, 
26"; $25; express collect 
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Piquant gifts, chaise-longue, pansy chintz; 4% ft. long; Gift for beauty and comfort, excellent wing chair, gray 
35 












$35; maple candle stand; 22"; $5; green glass lamp, and black upholstery, mahogany legs; 4134" high; 
$5; tan parchment shade; $10; express collect, Pongee $51.65. Captain’s banjo clock, left, 8-day, cathedral 
irtains, drawn-work hems; 2% yd.x 30"; $0.75 pr. gong, brass eagle nip picture; 35%" high; $21 







Pill slips on chaise-longue, white batiste. lace edged 
¥ 3 ; hemstitched linen; $4.75; p if fo fill; $1. 


oval or square, quilled peach silk; $4. Beechwood ma ple 
finish, four-poster single bed, $32.75, shipping extra 
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Hlanging n aple helf, copy 
early American, 12"; $10; Tony 


Colonial hob-nail perfume botiles, 
Sarg cord box, below, 7 x 6"; $2 


614"; amber, green, or rose; $1.50 
cach; white, $1.25. Solid brass door 
knocker, Colonial, below, ie $3.50 
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Colorful 
Venetian 
portfolio, 


12x94"; $3 















Cigarelle box, 
leather covered, 
green, red, or 
brown; 5x3''; $6 
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Aristocrati 


cofiee set, Dis ectoire 





holder om 


Good 


lookiy p. 


$1.50 ca 


and-blue, or in er 


WW ed g: 


expi 


he library, an 
fountain pen 

, or LIOSS\ black j 
porcelain base; 
forged ire 


hand 
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Ton Sar 
dé 
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$6.50 
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7, 


in orang 


terra cotta natural 
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Distinctvoe discus-thrower, greenish bronze book-ends 
" 75 @ pair; 


or paperweight, marbleised base; 7%"; $7.7 


marbleized inkstand with penholder; $1.50 
cful @ifts 
tor Vour 


$4 for one; 
‘ 
4 | ws 
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of Beauty 
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ee | 


or 
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engraved-brass smoker's set, cigar and 


one in the other; $o complete 
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LEE TL a OO LF RT LET EA OY 
TO ORDER, FOLLOW INSTRUCTIONS ON PAGE 66 
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ox for trinkels or rette 

chrome wood, color 
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Beautiful 


ass Vase; 10! > 


d print; 









$4.25. imethyst or 
$1.50; mounted 
ght lamp and wired; $6 


amber gl 


for a one li 
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golfer is not forgotte 
red leather, above; 52 xX 4 , 2 , and 
f stroke counter to car ov $1 
ruliful le 1 feather t ph p ) 
{ pi oO} ( ne la red, 0 / 
ld d¢ nonil nd pl ] P12 
nm as Tee 
x ae 8, eS : & 
wok,  -. ee 2 
, a8 “ C&4 
7 
~ 
x + 
Pretty console set of hand 
made antique filet; largest 
11% x 16", other two, 7 x 
14°; $1.25. Hand-forged, 
iron log-fork, right, black or 
. $4.50 
Din 
’ 
¥ 
hand-forged " 


brown finish wrought-iron andirons, 
22 high; $14.50; fire tool sel com 
plete with stand, to mat he 32 OMIgH, 

l lighter, 


che. oes 
$r=> steel fire -" high; $6.50 








led 


Above, 


design 


edging. Tea 





Fleur de dinne 
mporled carthenware, 
blue, gold, lavender, % 
plates, 8%3"; $7 
md ers, Fri dz.: jug. 


Champs 


1 distinctive 
eift, crystal 
fulcher with 
terling silver 
ships and 
hand; 2 qt.; $5. 
Baby Bunting 
napkin ring 
for baby’s bib: 
silver plated; 
$7.25. Peter 
Rabbit por 

ringer, alpha 

het motif; 
heavy plate d 
silver, gold 
lined; 334" 
diam., only $3 












1 single place at the 
lable is shown at the 
right, English ware china 
oblets, damask, silver 
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ivory background, flowe) 
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, blue background with red, lan, green, 
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ished in lustre effect; bowl, Le 


; / ty } yr. ~ - f bad 
CaNALESTICRS, J; $7.50 for two; $10.50 com plete 


Ind dual fireplace 
gifts that are lasting 
md beautiful, a hand 


made, hammered-brass 
log th colorful 
13x%13% x 12%" 
The fire screen. 
th brass frame, folds 
the mesh is 
black wire, and there 
ire convenient handles; 
30” high, full spread = 
50"': priced only $24.75 


wr time 


ong; $12; 
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TO ORDER 


Just send check or money-order 
to Good Housekeeping Shopping 
Service, 119 W. 40th St., N. Y. C.., 
together with list of articles / 
dl wanted with size and colors H 


in 
and 


TO ORDER, FOLLOW INSTRUCTIONS ON PAGE 66 
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l enjovable, anmiber 
fo match, allogether o 
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ng pewter pitcher, Pau 
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Table of g fits, 
white linen 
damask; 2 x 
2% vd. $11.50; 
napkins, 22" 
$11 dz. Coun- 
try-house Eng- 
lish ware, 
dinner plates, 
$12 dz.; butter, 
$6 dz. Clear 
goblets 

$8 dz. Ster 
ling silver 
shake rs; $7 

pr. Crystal 
bowl, candle 

slicks; $26.25 





We shall be glad to quote 
prices and purchase the 


silver shown on table for 


vou; 
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Stocking 


For Mother: 

A be autiful green bowl fille d with red roses is an 
appropriate present on Christmas morning. Thi 
vase below is green glass, 634" high; $3.50 







For Father: Smokador ashtray, can not overtury 
28” high, all colors; $10.50; West of Miss. $11 


Reliable barometer in 334" wooden case; $3. For 
Boy Scout, prism monocular, 130 yd. vision; $5 


ARE RR Sie Ses 







LEP LORIN. BE EET 
Dainty hana-moroiaered linens, above, Madei 
ra lace-edged pillow case, 13 x 17"; $1.75. 
Handkerchief case, center, cream, and 6 batiste 


handkerchiefs, embroidered colors; $1.40 





Porto Rican embroidery adds color to bridge 


cover 34 im, Square; 5 pieces, D2 





j g lor Baby: Yellow cat of turkish 
‘3 " te — / elir r ribbon; 
p Bee ‘ $1.7 Crying t hit, ha 
et ; match — A cunning a p - , ste 
. Eesbro ha o when handled; $1 
d es; $1.1 TO ORDER, FOLLOW INSTRUCTIONS ON PAGE 66 








Filling the Christmas 





For Grandmother and Grandfather: 

Grandma kitchen slate with pencil attached: 
$1.25. The “Tidy Pair,” a whisk broom 
wrapped inside a lambs’-wool shoe-polisher with 
t box of shoe-cleaner and a dauber as well: $1 
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Pretty embroidered white linen case, above, has 
a filet lace edge; 5 x 834"; 75c. The sterling 
silver bill clip, 2” square, decorated with golf 


er in black enamel; satin-lined gift case; $1.75 








Sesamee padlock works without a key; set 


mr own combination and no one else can 

pen it; $3.75. Suéde leather belt, silver- 

plated buckle and watch guard,and you may 

ler an nitial you nl; gray, nigger 
no tbr ther; t ke : 





> For Little Brother: 

The glittering armor above 
del this th heart of ever. r 
’ Ndier; all 3 pieces are heavi- 
ly nickeled. 1 he helmet, medi- 
y, im or large, has a red plume 

and adjustable visor. De 
ued hield and full- i 


fiery word in scabbar 
Ay? » for the com plete l 
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The flatt ring negligée above is of a new ma 1 graceful evening wrap is the fringed 
terial, brocaded rayon satin and ostrich; or- Cpe de Chine embroi lered hal; 54° Sq.; 
chid, peach, coral, blue, rose; 36 to 44; $18.50; white, flesh, on maize, black; $10.95 


blue stone pin, sterling setting, below; $1.25 





It right: delightful 
hand-made lin- 
ie, fle sh, white, 
; embroidered 
lip, lace top, 
44, $7.50; 
crépe pa- 
is, center, 34 1lo 
while, flesh, 
h, $1.75; silk 
ins, fle sh, 

peac h; IQ 
Vaisl; $2.05 









“Che Personal Gilt fore 
Mother, Sister, Daughter + ‘ 
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Pretty feathery vanity bag above; rhi 
and silver lace; pink, orchid, ni 
Chinaman laundry list, use his 










ening the débutante wears the soft 
lower above. Rose, nile, or orchid; 
Ilindu perfume; purse sizein a box; $1 
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mee, ; 















Glass perfume bottles from Czecho-Slovakia 
add charm to favorite perfume; etched stop 
pe rs; green ofr ambe vr, $5 in.: $7 sO pr. 


HOW TO ORDER 


For these gifts send check or money- 
order to Good Housekeeping Shop- 
ping Service, 119 W. 40th St., N.Y. C. 





The new square mounting of the 10K white- 
gold ring above holds a real amethyst; $5 
Hand-made initialed French handkerchict 
olored borders; 6 for $3. Hand-embroidercd 
rash linen hand-bag, 72 x 8 N.. 
Shoulder pin below; red » si Bie 
noulder pin below; red stone, filigre lee; $1 
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Feminine 


accessories 





case i ith 
mirror, 
rouge, pow 

der, lipstick; 
$5; smart 
velvet or 
suéde purse 
8 x 4% in., 
fab set in 
rhinestones; 
$5.00; pearl 
choker, with 
jade - colored 
clasp; $2.75 












Lovely nightgowns 
left, all hand-em- 
broidered; lop, 
crépe de Chine 
gown with lace, 








































be ’M SO glad 

this is a nice 

day, Sally,” 

Mrs. Rob- 
bins called as she 
passed the win 
dow of the antique 
shop in the lean- 
to on the sagging 
old barn. “‘Day 
after tomorrow’s the day for 
the duck eggs to hatch.” 

Without replying, Sally 
Robbins looked out between 
the chintz curtains of the shop 
on a transparent March morn 
ing that should have satistied 
the most fastidious connoisseur 
of mornings. Ambient sun 
shine washed her world of five 
splashed over the tangled hedge of honey- 
suckle vines on to the road outside, and 
spread to the lumpy field beyond. It 
washed the sky, too, so clean that not even 
the friskiest white cloud was abroad. To 
connect, in any way, that guiltless sky with 
the storms of the past month seemed blas 
phemous. 

But Sally was thinking of the storms. 
The very tenderness of the morning served 
to sharpen the remembrance. She was re 
calling other things as well: the early days 
of the antique shop, when she and Ann 
Reynolds had watched with breath-catch 
ing expectancy every car that forsook the 
flux of travel on the concrete road in answer 
to the gay invitation of the sign on the 
barn, ANTIQUES. 

Each customer had been an experience 
then, the smallest sale an event. And now 
with the enticing green and red and white 
of the sign brightened for the fourth season, 
the shop boasting the finest collection of 
antiques in Virginia, and the bank officials 
in the near-by town smiling at her, Sally 
was puzzled by a dragging sense of having 
lost something. The shop, for all its pine 
turned-stretcher desk, its pair of bannister- 
back maple chairs, its cherry butterfly 
table, its mahogany Hepplewhite sideboard 
and set of six chairs to match, its win 
some cupboards of china, was strangely 
incomplete. 

Was it because Ann had married Joc 
ranner and gone away to live that even 
the rarest of antiques could become at 
times so uninspiring? Or was it because 
she had been missing the tallboy terribly 
this spring? 

Sally leaned her head against the win- 
dow-frame and stared idly toward the prim 
little house in its nest of budding apple 
trees, where Bago was stretching herself on 
the kitchen doorstep, and close by a rowdy 
band of jonquils seemed to be running 
away. Her wistful musing left the tallboy 
and settled on the possibility that the jon- 
quils might some day escape. They were 


acres, 


much nearer the whitewashed gate this 
year than ever before. 


Just where were 


they headed anyway? And where was she 
headed herself? 

Passing the barn again, Mrs. Robbins 
stopped at the well house. Something 
about the curve of her grandmother’s back 
as she leaned over the well sent a cold ap- 
prehension through Sally. Her recent 
vagrant despairs vanished before the reali 
zation that flashed upon her: Grandma was 
getting old. True, she had never seemed 
young to Sally. Neither old nor young, 
Grandma had always just been there with 
the comforting permanence of rivers and 
mountains and certain huge trees. 

Grandma was getting old! While she, 
Sally, mooned over antique furniture, and 
whined to herself about where she was 
headed. Well, she knew now. Grandma, 
who had been so patiently economical all 
these years, had a right to a little fun. It 
was about time that Grandma had her 
fling. 

Trying to clear the window-frame of a 
blur that was in her eyes, Sally surprised 
herself and the old lady by calling: 

“Grandma, how would you like to take 


By Stephena 
Cockrell 


Illustrated by Leslie L. 


Benson 


to New York 


a little trip? 
tomorrow.”’ 

The well bucket jangled giddily down 
the well, as Mrs. Robbins whirled about to 
stare at Sally. ‘Gracious, Sally, how you 
talk!” Her amazement merged to an indul- 
gent smile. ‘‘Where would we get the money 
to go to New York?” 

“Out of the bank.” Sally swaggered to 
the doorway of the shop. “Come on, let’s 
get ready now.” 

“But I can’t, child,” Mrs. Robbins’ 
refusal was an automatic manifestation ol 


Let's go to 
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The 
Last Tale 
Of An 
ANTIQUE 

SHOP 


not sure,’ Mrs. Robbins remarked 
absently. 

“Well, we can find her address in 
the telephone book when we get 
there, and go to her house wherever 
itis. Wouldn’t voulike that, Grandma?” 

“Yes, I suppose so,” Mrs. Robbins 
admitted, “if only we had a man going 

long to look out for us ‘a 

‘Man!” Sally exploded. “We haven't 

n to look out for us since I 


remember i r <eem to li ve 













































A tall man was coming directly 
toward her—the last person 
she would have chosen to see. 
But behind him was Grandma 


habit grown from years spent inside her 


wn tence. 

“Why?” Sally wanted to know. 

“Well, there’s the bread almost ready to 
be baked, and the little new ducks almost 
ready to hatch, and—and all.” 

“Mahalla will come over and attend to 
the ducks, and can’t the bread be thrown 
away for once?’’ 

“But that would be so wasteful, dear.” 

“Seems to me that you could enjoy being 
wasteful every thousand years or so, 
Grandma. All you ever do is stay at home 








and not waste any- 
thing.” 

“But vou don’t 
» know anything about 

traveling, Sally,’ 

~ / Mrs. Robbins argued 

sedately, ‘‘and I’m 

too old to take the 

responsibility of 
making such a long trip.” 

“Dear Heaven! Do you think, after mak- 
ing the money to take a trip, that I haven’t 
got sense enough to do the traveling; to get 
on and off trains, and things like that?” 

No reply. 

“We could stay at Miss Mosby’s where 
you boarded the last time you were in New 
York. It’s been twenty vears since you 
were there, hasn’t it, Grandma?” 

“It seems to me that your cousin Ma 
tilda told me Miss Mosby has moved. I 
think she said to Sixtieth Street, but I’m 


ta lot o 
two or three times a vear 
‘You’ve never been out of Virginia, 
Sellv,”’ Mrs. Robbins reminded. 
“Well, what if l have never been out 
of Virginia? We aren't planning to go 
to a foreign country, Grandma, and I 
can certainly ask questions in New York 
s well as I can down here, can’t 1?”’ 


Then there are those ducks,” Mrs. 
Robbins remembered 
Sally began a reply that strangled in 


indignation 
‘lL suppose,” Mrs 
brightly, “if anvthing unpleasant were to 
happen we could call on that Mr. Clarke.” 
“We certainly would not! We scarcely 
know the man! Simply because he’s been 
a good customer is no reason for us to 
bother him when we’re in New York.” 
Even to herself Sally seemed too vehe 
ment, in spite of the fact that she had never 
forgiven Richard Clarke for paying the 
exorbitant price with which she had tried to 
protect her William and Mary tallboy. 
“Why, I think we got to know him 
right well, Sally, that night he came to 
supper.” 


} 


Robbins suggeste 
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“I’m afraid I don’t call it ‘coming to 
supper’ when a person is caught in the rain 
and has to stay ,”’ Sally said severely. 

“The storm didn’t last until midnight,”’ 
Mrs. Robbins observed dryly, ‘‘and he 
wrote me a charming note when he got 
home. I like that young man, Sally. So 
does Ann. We never have understood why 
you don’t.” 

Mrs. Robbins reached for the well 
bucket. But Sally drew it up, wishing she 
knew just how much Ann had told Grandma 
of that first meeting with Richard Clarke 
when he had discovered them replenishing 
their stock of hand-wrought hardware from 
the ruin of an old farmhouse. The small 
butterfly hinge that Sally had hidden in her 
bosom at the near sound of his approaching 
footsteps had harbored ants. She was re- 
claimed for the moment by the mortifica- 
tion she had felt that day, when, frenzied 
by the exploring stings of ants, she 
had snatched the hinge out of her 
dress, given it to the man whom she 
assumed tobe theownerof the house, 
and screamed: “Idiot, go away! 
I’ve got ants on me, and I'll have to 
‘ake off my clothes!” 

Thatreprehensiblespeech, backed 
by the admission (though only to 
herself!) that Richard Clarke was 
the most attractive man she had 
ever known, frequently rose up from 
the past and blocked the way to 
Sally’s peace of mind. 

“You know,” steadying the 
bucket on the side of the well, Mrs. 
Robbins adjusted her remark dis- 
concertingly with Sally’s thoughts, 
“I’ve always wanted to know 
where he got the hinge to match 
those on your pine cupboard, the 
one he bought from me that day 
when you and Ann were off some 
where and I was keeping the shop 
He said a crazy woman gave it to 
him, but there aren’t any crazy 
people around here.”’ 

“Grandma,” Sally broke ab 
ruptly into the old lady’s specula 
tions, “will you go to New York” 
what a magic ring the name had, 
when it was said boldly that way 
“and have a good time, or will you 
let a pan of dough and some duck 
eggs keep us tied here at the only 
time of the vear that I can leave 
the shop?” 

“Ill go,” Mrs. Robbins con- 
sented resignedly, and immedi- 
ately began a pleased twittering in 
the preparation for the journey. 

\ dozen times that day Sally 
galloped downstairs from her room, 
where the delightful task of pack 
ing was in progress, to the shop 
which, contrary to all precedent for 
that season of the vear, was besieged by 
visitors. That all of them were ust 
looking” and gasped faintly at the prices 
emphasized her fatigue when, late in the 
afternoon, Mahalla arrived to be instructed 
as to the needs of the ducks. 

Glibly Mahalla promised all that Mrs. 
Robbins required and, with the pan of al- 
most-ready dough held against one hip, 
walked away, singing her favorite song: 

“Oh, sometimes mah troubles makes me 
trimble, trimble, trimble 

The trembling, however, did not prevent 


her from strewing along the way home 


Je SUS le ad 


WHAT can a mother 
Mor 
Take it, my dear ones 
A lamp for a lifetime 


Grandma’s Fling 


the news of Sally’s and Mrs. Robbins’ in- 


tended departure. And early the next 
morning Sally saw Mrs. Reynolds strug- 
gling up the gravel driveway from the gate. 

A voluminous, pale woman with regret- 
ful blue eyes, she was soon panting in the 
kitchen doorway. ‘‘Mahalla told me that 
you are going away today, Sally. To New 
York. I know you haven’t an evening 
dress, so I brought you this.” 

She lifted the top of the box, and showed 
Ann’s white satin wedding gown gleaming 
in a nest of tissue-paper. 

“Oh, I couldn’t do that, Mis’ Janie! 
I really couldn’t take Ann’s wedding 
dress.’ Sally backed away from the box, 
at the same time extending elaborate words 
of thanks. 

“You never can tell what will happen in 
a place like New York,’’ Mrs. Reynolds 
insisted. “Ann is going to rip the train 


THE 
BEAUTIFUL 
GIFT 


By Grace Noll Crowell 


; 
W HAT can a mother give her children 
Greater today than this one great thing— 
Faith in an old, sweet, beautiful story, 

A 


star—a stable—a new-born king? 


al 

SHINING faith in the young lad, Jesus; 
Lover of high white things was he: 

Jesus 


straight as a Lebanon cedar; 


n as the winds from the sea. 


. 
I}: AITH in the young lad come to manhood: 
Jesus, compassionate, tender and tru 

Oh, my children 
Gift in the 


what more glorious 


world can I give to you? 


C ARRY it high like a lamp in the darkness, 
Hold it for 
Keep it for joy when 
Clasp it for peace 


warmth when the day is cold— 
youth goes singing, 


when you are old. 


give her children 
will not dim? 


hold it forever: 
faith in him. 


than a faith that 


off the shoulders next fall and use the dress 
for evening, anyway. So, if vou need it, all 
vou'll have to do is that little bit of ripping. 
Now you just go and put this box in your 
trunk, Sally Robbins.” 

Mrs. Reynolds put the box determinedly 
upon the table, donated a kiss to Sally’s 
cheek, and left 

And Sally, convinced that it would br 
simpler for the dress to go to New York and 
back again than the scant two miles to the 
Revnolds house, ran upstairs, fitted the box 
into the last available space in her trunk, 
and the packing was done, just as Uncle 





Belton arrived to take them to the train 

At the small station, while she was still 
trying to impress upon the old negro the 
importance of locking her dowdy yelloy 
station-wagon and closing the barn g¢. 
curely, the train swooped down from the 
mountains. And, pausing only to gather 
up Sally, Mrs. Robbins, and their trunk. 
went rushing on its way again. 

After luncheon, propped against a pij- 
low, Mrs. Robbins laid aside her hat and 
slept. A thin rain began, which somehow 
made the journey seem adventurous almost 
to the point of danger, as Sally sat all after 
noon gazing out at gray fields stretching 
away toa gray sky. 

Early darkness wiped out fields and sky 
But there was still the sting of rain against 
the windows of the train when the lights of 
Washington were left behind; and Balti 
more; and Philadelphia. The lamps of the 

Jersey cities, shining almost upon 
each other, were dimmed and made 
mysterious by rain. Then, in a 
blaze that thwarted even the steady 
purpose of the weather, and brought 
a flutter of excited apprehension to 
Sally’s throat, New York! 

Outside the train, a little con- 
fused by the bustle about the small 
pile of hand baggage, she selected 
her grandmother’s fat, rusty little 
satchel, and, with Mrs. Robbins 
tautly behind, was directed by the 
scurry of people into the pande- 
monium that was the station. 

That huge building! All those 
people rushing, rushing! Three 
great flights of steps. Outside, a 
hurrying world. Sally felt that the 
city was brushing her aside, out of 
its relentless way. She was be- 
wildered, and vaguely frightened 
as she said: 

“You wait here, Grandma, at the 
top of the steps, while I telephone 
Miss Mosby and find out if she can 
take us. Now, Grandma, be sure 
to stay right here, for I’m coming 
straight back.” 

It was a long walk to the tele- 
phones, and desperately lonely, 
under the huge remoteness of that 
towering dome after the close friend- 
liness of mountain woods. But, 
with New York telephones showing 
an accommodating likeness to those 
in Virginia, and Miss Mosby boast- 
ing plenty of room, Sally was soon 
feeling the stimulation of a freshen 
ing sense of self-confidence, when, 
hopping briskly out of the booth, 
she was confronted by the fact that 
she did not remember which direc- 
tion had brought her there. And 
how many marble stairways were 
present? Only three, her frightened 

eves informed her. Well, Grandma was safe 
at the top of one of them, thank heaven 

Up look, down; up, look, down: up 
look, down. And Sally was back under 
the great dome. There, she admitted the 
possibility that Grandma might be lost 
Lost in New York with nothing but a stone 
stairway todependon! Sally began another 
racing tour of the three flights. 

Once more back in the immense void 
which seemed to mark the end of all en 
deavor now, for hours must have passed 
since Grandma and the little brown satchel 
had been planted (Continued on page 225) 
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A MLAN’S 


First 


Business ab 


Is to Provide 


Security for his 


Wife 


‘And (Children. 


Experts in Finance 


Have Told 


Rutu Boye 


How it (Can 
Be Done 


HE Currys had been married for 
twelve years—happily married. 


They had four children. John made 
plenty of money. They had $2000 in the 
bank. They lived in a comfortable house 
on a pleasant street; Elizabeth and the 
children were well dressed; they had a good 
car and a fine radio. Every year, on her 
birthday, John gave Elizabeth an expensive 
bit of jewelry—a ring, a wrist-watch, a 
string of lovely beads. They were a joyous, 
care-free family. 

Then, like lightning, disaster struck 
them. John was fatally hurt in an auto- 
mobile accident, the car was wrecked, and 
the $2000 was promptly spent in an effort 
to save his life—doctors, specialists, 
nurses, hospitals. Elizabeth was left to 
realize the full price of those twelve un 
thinking years. She was without a penny 
in the world. She had no home. She 
could not support the children on the un- 
skilled work which was the only kind she 
could do, and there was no choice for the 
despairing mother but to part with them 
and let them go to an institution. 

lhousands of persons read that pitiful 
story at the breakfast table and, like me, 
must have gone through the day haunted 
by the thought of the heart-breaking fate 
which had overtaken that young family. 
Thousands of men and women must have 
looked about their own pleasant homes and 
thought, “What would happen to us if—?” 
Probably every one of them stopped to 
repeat one line in the newspaper story, 
‘There was no insurance!” 

A gray-haired woman whose sons and 


‘ 


Illustrated by 
T. D. Skidmore 


daughters are grown now 
and well established spoke of 
it in a voice soft with pity. 
“The very same thing might 
have happened to me,” she 
said. “Mv husband was regarded as the 
most prosperous and the cleverest young 
business man in our town. He was always 
taking chances, and luck always followed 
him. Money came so easily to us that we 
never gave saving a thought. We had 
everything we wanted, and I had a feeling 
that if ever we needed more, the wheels of 
our factory would grind’it out for us. Then 
my husband died suddenly. The doctor 
said his heart had given way under strain 
and worry. We could not understand it 
until we found out how things really stood. 
Conditions over which he had no control 
had ruined his market, and the business 


The moment it is 
known that a wo- 
man has come intoa 
sum of money, the 
I, smooth, slick gen- 
' tlemen offering div- 
idends of fifty to 
a hundred percent 
flock around her 


was going to smash. We had nothing in 
the bank. For a few days I did not know 
where to turn to support my children, who 
were all voung. Then we learned that my 
husband had not speculated with our future 
to quite the extent we had thought at first. 
He had left $100,000 in insurance.” 
Unconsciously I began to figure what 


might have (Continued on page 154) 
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Breakfast served informally before the living-room 
fire is a delightful way of starting Christmas Day 


n CuristmMas Day 


In the Morning 


By Helen Powell Schauther 








HERE is a certain quality 

about this gayest feast 

day of the year that tinges 
every event, however trivial, with 
ceremony, and busy as we are 
with housekeeping and all manner 
ofextradetail, weturnalways with 
renewed zest to the planning of 
menus for Christmas Day. The 
problem is how to place upon our 
Christmas board a festive array 
of food that will not make toogreat 
a demand upon a budget already 


CHRISTMAS DAY I 
Break/ Si 


Chilled Grapefruit 


ched Eggs Garnished with Pimiento Strip 


Foasted Rolls 


Strawberry Jam 


C off ec 


Christmas Dinner 


Purée of Chestnut Soup 


‘rime Roast of Beef with Mushroom ( aps 


Currant Jelly Sauc 
Pan-Browned Potatoes 


against letting your holiday zest 
run away with you is to make a 
separate budget for the culinary 
end of the Christmas Day pro 
gram. In doing this, however 
be sure to leave some margin for 
an extra frill here and there, be 
cause last-minute temptations 
are strong for the alert hostess 
who really wants her Christmas 
table to be in keeping with the 
spirit of the day. 

There are as many kinds ol 


strained by the enthusiasms of Ring Mold of Beets and Spinach Christmas Day schedules as there 
the season, and to do this in such Créme De Menthe Frappé are families to arrange them tor 
C oftec 


a way that we ourselves may have 
ample opportunity to enjoy the 
day with the rest of the Christ 
mas group. Too many of us are 


Buffet Supper 
ttuce Salad with Crabmeat Dressing 
Toasted Swiss Cheese Sandwiches 


but most of these fall into one o! 
two, or at the most three main 
classes. Perhaps the most prey 
alent custom calls for breaktast 


so fagged at the end of the day Olives some time between five A.M. (dé 
that we have little energy left for Ginger Ale or Tea “ pendent upon the size of the 
the rest of the holiday festivities Fruit wut 


Of course, the only safe way to 
keep expenses down and to guard 




















stockings hung over the fir 
place) and nine o'clock, followed 
bv dinner served as late as two 























o'clock, and a late buffet supper be- 
tween seven-thirty and nine in the 
evening. On the other hand, many 
families prefer a light luncheon in the 
middle of the day with the Christmas 
dinner at the usual hour. Another 
group adopts to excellent advantage 
the English custom of serving early 
cofiee or tea au lit—followed by a 
substantial breakfast as late as nine- 
thirty or ten. (In this case the small 
fry will have their breakfast at their 
usual hour.) This will bring dinner 
well into the late afternoon and does 
away with the necessity for another 
meal, except a possible nocturnal ice- 
box raid for the insatiates. 

There is a unique atmosphere for 








CHRISTMAS DAY II 


Late Breakfast 


Chilled Orange Juice 
Corned Beef Hash with Poached Egg 
in Ramekins 
Split Toasted Rolls or Popovers 
Marmalade Coffee 


Christmas Dinner 
Christmas Canapé 
Spiced Ham Baked in Cider 
Creamed Potatoes au Gratin 
Baked Squash 
Tomato Jelly Salad 
Plum Pudding 
Coffee 








to flat and cut out with a small sharp 
knife or a cutter into stars and strips. 

For Purée of Chestnut Soup in the 
Christmas Day Menu I, peel and boil 
two cupfuls of French chestnuts until 
tender. Scrape off the inner skin 
while hot and press the chestnuts 
through a potato ricer. Meanwhile 
heat three cupfuls of milk together 
with one tablespoonful grated onion, 
one-eighth teaspoonful pepper and 
two teaspoonfuls salt in the top of a 
double-boiler. When scalding hot, add 
the sieved chestnuts and reheat. Just 
before serving beat the soup with an 
egg beater and add to each serving a 
generous teaspoonful of slightly salted 
whipped cream. Serves six. 














many of us. about Christmas morning 
that does not pertain to the rest of the 
day, and for this reason breakfast as a 
holiday ceremony must not be overlooked. 
In a family of grown-ups and “middle- 
aged” children a later breakfast served 
informally before the living room fire is 
a delightful way of starting the day, and 
has the added advantage of leaving the 
dining-room clear for other activities. 
This, with the late afternoon dinner consti- 
tutes, to the writer’s mind, one of the most 
practical of programs. If there are tired 
little people to be considered, they will 
have their own early supper. 

Whatever arrangement your family tra- 
dition calls for, think it out ahead of time, 
so that in spite of the inevitable Christmas 
Day bustle, there will not be that tiring 
sense of hurrving to get one thing out of 
the way to make room for another. Holiday 
makers do not like to be herded and 
hurried as witnessed by the fact that many 
old world festivals last over a period of 
days! 

In this article are given three sets of 

menus for various types of Christmas Day 
schedules and from these it is hoped that 
our readers will find some practical sug- 
gestions that will fit in with their own par- 
ticular celebration. It will be noted that 
many of the dishes suggested can be pre- 
pared ahead of time—and that as few as 
possiblerequiremuch 
work before serving. 
It will also be noted 
that extra touches 
such as candy or 
fancy fruitsand extra 
courses have been 
omitted. These may 
be added tosuit one’s 
own convenience, 
and budget. 

Poached Eggs Gar- 
nished with Pimiento 
Stripes found in 
Christmas Day Menu I, 
when well made, are 
delicate, tender and 
elly-like and are most 
attractive to grace the 
Christmas breakfast 
table. In poaching the 
eggs it is better to use 
mufiin rings; they in- 
sure a smooth neat edge 
on the eggs. Brush the 
bottom of a frying-pan 
with fat and fill it two- 
thirds full of water. 
Add one-half teaspoon- 
tul of salt to each pint 


he 


3. 


pte 





of water. Bring the water to a boil, and 
place in it the muffin rings. Break the eggs 
one by one into a saucer or custard cup, and 
when ready to slip them into the rings, 
lower the heat sufficiently to keep the 


For the Mushroom Cap Garnish for 

the Roast Beef in the Christmas Day. 
Menu I, one pound of large cup-shaped 
mushrooms will be sufficient for six people. 
Remove the stems and skins. Place the 
mushrooms in a frying pan with two 
tablespoonfuls of butter, one teaspoonful 








water merely simmering. Slip the eggs of vinegar and one teaspoonful finely- 
gently into the rings and turn off the heat grated onion. Add one-fourth cupful of 
entirely. Cover the frying pan and the stock from the roast of beef and let 
enclosed steam will form a 

white film on the yolks of 

the eggs. When the white 

film has formed over the oe ‘ ; 

yolks and the white is CHRIS1 MAS DAY III 

firm, lift the eggs out Breakfast 

carefully by slipping a Glazed Rosy Apples with Cream 


skimmer under them and 
the muflin ring. Drain off 
the water and place on 
buttered toast and re 
move the rings. Just be 
fore serving, arrange the 
pimiento garnish on top of 
the poached eggs. To do 
this, lav a canned pimien- 


TT 


For many a home, 
turkey will always be 
the crowning glory 
of Christmas dinner 


Bz 
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Wattles with Creamed Chipped Beef 
past Marmalade 
Cotiee 
Luncheon 
Beet-Mold Salad with Deviled Eggs 
Hot Biscuits Cream Cheese 
Tea Layer Cake 
Christmas Dinner 
Clam Consommé 
Celery Curls 
Roast Christmas Goose 
with 
Orange and Watercress Garnish 
iked Sweet Potatoes Glazed Onions 
Celery Salad 
Mince Pie 
Pineapple Cheese 


Olives 


Coffee 














simmer, covered, 
about five minutes, 
while you are mak- 
ing the gravy and 
putting the finish- 
ing touches on the 
rest of the dinner. 
Then remove the 
mushroom caps, fill 
them with chopped 
red and green peppers 
and place around the 
roast with cress 
parsley. If a further 
touch of color is de- 
sired, place the cups 
on slices of tomato and 
around the 


or 


arrange 

roast 

For Currant Jelly 
Sauce served in the 


Christmas Day Menu 
I, add to the roast beef 
gravy one-half a 
(Continued on page 237 


‘é 
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INCE pie 
is truly an 
American 

dish, but for des- 
sert for Christmas 
dinner, plum pud- 
ding goes back 
much further into 
the traditions of 
even our English 
forefathers. A 
flaming plum pud- 
ding was among 
the many things 
the Ghost of 
Christmas Present 
used to convert the 
miserly old Scrooge 
of Dickens’ “‘Christ- 
mas Carol,” and 
these puddings, 
used many 
of the old English 
cards and prints, 
have become sym- 
bolic of the Christ- 


on so 


mas spirit. What- 
ever else we feel 
an be omitted 
from the Christ- 
mas table, the 


plum pudding is a 

prime necessity. 
Chere is the very 

rich plum pudding, 


full of fruit and 

spices, which will 

keep for a long 

time and can be 

eaten only a little 

at a time. Then ee ee 

there are the more 

simple pud 

dings. It must be remembered that these 


puddings have a very high food value and 
should be counted as part of the meal. 
Filled with dried fruits, they are an excel 
lent means of including fruit, so important 
in the day’s diet 

Che molds for the pudding must be well 
greased so that the puddings will slip out 
easily. Serve while very hot. The cover 
of the steamer should not be flat but round 
ed, so that moisture does not collect and 
drop into the puddings. Do not lift th 
the end of the steaming period, as 
the puddings may fall and become soggy. 

Plum Pudding—Mix together one cup- 
ful soft bread crumbs, one cupful each 
finely chopped suet and apples, three- 
fourths cupful brown sugar, one cupful 
raisins, one-half cupful each chopped dates 
and figs, one-half cupful chopped walnuts, 
and one-half cupful sliced citrons. Mix 
and sift one-half cupful flour, one-half 
teaspoonful each nutmeg, cinnamon, and 
salt, and two teaspoonfuls baking-powder. 
Combine the fruit and flour mixtures; add 
to this two eggs well beaten and one cupful 
of milk. Pour into a well-greased mold 
and steam three hours. Serve with Hard 
and Supreme Sauce. 

Supreme Sauce—Boil one cupful sugar 
with one-third cupful water to 238° F. or 
until the sirup spins a thread. Beat two 


cover until 


egg-yolks until thick, add sirup gradually 
while hot, and beat until creamy; add one 
tablespoonful vanilla. Just before serving, 
fold in one cupful stiffly-beaten cream. 
English Plum Pudding—To one cupful 
finely chopped apples, add one cupful 


| The 
Traditional 
PLUM 


Pudding ; 





With Sauces 


A plum pudding full of fruit and 
decorated for serving makes a 
lovely note in the Christmas dinner 


brown sugar, one cupful fine bread 
crumbs, one-half cupful seedless raisins, and 
one-quarter cupful finely chopped citron. 
Mix one-half teaspoonful soda, one-quarter 
teaspoonful each grated nutmeg, cloves, 
salt, and one teaspoonful cinnamon, Add 
to the first mixture with one-third cupful 
cider and one tablespoonful melted fat. 
Last, fold in three stiffly-beaten egg whites. 
Pour into a well-greased mold and steam 
three hours. Serve with Lemon Sauce. 
Lemon Sauce—Cream one-quarter cup- 
ful butter with one-half cupful confec 
tioners’ sugar. Add two egg-yolks and 
beat until very light. Add alternately, a 
drop at a time, two tablespoonfuls lemon 
juice and one-third cupful cream. Set the 
bowl over hot water and stir until smooth 
and creamy. Do not have the water boil- 
ing in the lower part of the double-boiler. 
Fig Pudding—Mix and sift together two 
and one-half cupfuls flour, three and one- 
half teaspoonfuls baking-powder, one-half 
cupful sugar and one-quarter teaspoonful 
salt. Cut in one-third cupful butter; add 
one cupful figs and one-half cupful nuts, 
chopped fine. Beat one egg well and com- 
bine with one cupful milk. Add to the 
four mixture with one teaspoonful vanilla 
and beat well. Pour into greased indi- 
vidual molds and steam one hour. Serve 
with Foamy Sauce or with Lemon Sauce. 


solt 





Foamy Sauce— 
In the top of a 
double-bo ler 
cream one-third 
cupful butter and 
add gradually one 
cupful confection 
ers’ sugar and beat 
until creamy. Fold 
inonecupful stiffly 
beaten heavy 


~— cream. Set over 

Ti ith hot water and heat 
until foamy and 

ariations smooth, beating 


constantly. Flavor 
with one teaspoon- 
ful vanilla and one- 
half teaspoonful 
lemon extract. 
Peach Puddin g 

To two slightly 
beaten eggs add 
one cupful milk, 
one-half cupful 
Sugar, one-quarter 
teaspoonful salt 
and one teaspoon- 
ful vanilla, Cut 
rounds of bread to 
fit individual molds 
and soak in egg 
mixture until wel 
softened. Grease 
the molds well, then 
lay in alternate 
lavers of cooked 
dried peaches and 
bread. Sprinkle 
each piece of bread 
with chopped, 
slightly browned 
almonds. Tour in 
egg mixture and 
yout twenty minutes 


And 


the 
steam until firm 
Serve with Peach Sauce. 


any ol rema. ning 


Peach Sauce—Use the juice in which the 
peaches were cocked and several peaches 
Cook until about the consistency of corn 
sirup. Press through a sieve, and flavor 
with one-fourth teaspoonful almond ex 
tract, and add two tablespoonfuls crushed 
browned almonds 

Steamed Date Pudding—Cream 
fourth cupful shortening, add one cupful 
brown sugar, and continue creaming. Add 
one egg well beaten, and one-half teaspoon 
ful vanilla. Mix and sift together two and 
one-quarter cupfuls flour, four teaspoonfuls 
baking-powder, and one-half teaspoonful 
salt. Add one cupful chopped dates. Add 
dry ingredients alternately with one cup 
ful milk. Pour into a well-greased mold 
and steam two hours. Serve with Walnut 
Sauce. 

Walnut Sauce—Mix one _ tablespoonful 
flour with one tablespoonful cold water 
until smooth. Add one-half cupful boiling 
water and cook three minutes. Cream 
one-quarter cupful butter. Add one cup 
ful confectioners’ sugar; when soft and 
creamy combine slowly with flour mixture 
Add one teaspoonful vanilla and one cup- 
ful finely-chopped walnuts. 

Other dried fruits, candied lemon and 
orange peel, nuts or mixed spices may be 
substituted for part of the fruit called tor 
in the above pudding recipes. The total 
amount of fruit must remain the same, hov~- 
ever. In the same recipes, grape juice «rt 
sweet cider may be used in place of the liquid. 


one 
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HE old-time favorite dish 

of calves’. liver and bacon 

has recently assumed vir- 
tues beyond any that our grand- 
mothers ever suspected. For in- 
vestigations indicate that calves’ 
liver with its wealth of vitamins 
and mineral salts is one of the 
best foods in the world for up- 
building the blood. In fact, us- 
der medical guidance, a special 
calves’ 


diet 






And not alone calves’ liver, but beef liver, pig ° 
liver, kidneys, chicken liver, calves’ 
heart and beef heart as well, 
come next in the phy ; 
sician’s list. yore 

Calves’ liver ae _2 


is very tender 
and delicate and 
therefore popular 
with many. Beef, 
pig and chicken 
livers, kidneys and 
hearts can be just 
as appetizing, if 
properly prepared, 
and are often less ex- 
pensive. However, 1n 
this new interest in 
these foods, let us not 
forget that a varied and 
balanced diet is just as 
important as ever, a diet in 
milk, fruits, vegetables, cereals and 
eggs are well represented. lor a sim 
ple guide to such a balanced diet, con- 
sult our Daily Diet Card for Adults 
and for Children from two years up 
lo many the methods of serving 


which 


these 


meats open a new phase of 
cookery yet untried. For this reason 
we are very glad to suggest a 
variety of dishes which have been 


heartily welcomed by members of 
the Institute staff. Creamed Liver 
and Bacon offers a newer way of 
serving the old time broiled liver and 
bacon. Dice one pound of calves’ 
liver, dredge in seasoned flour, and 
then sauté in four tablespoonfuls of 
melted fat together with one tea- 
spoonful! of finely chopped onion until 


CW 


rich in 
liver has been found strikingly 
ficial for those suffering from pernicious anemia. 


alues 


LIVER 


Other Meat ‘Dishes, Too 


bene- 


from one 
into three-quarter-inch-slices 
li 
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In 


almost tender. Meanwhile, pre 


pare two cupfuls of well-sea- 
soned thin white sauce, using two 
cupfuls of milk, four tablespoon- 
fuls of fat, and four tablespoon 
fuls of flour as a basis. Pour over 
the liver in the saucepan, stir 
well and heat. Serve on toast 
garnished with six slices of 
broiled bacon. This recipe 


makes six portions 
For Beef 
fresh beef kidney 


Kidney Creole Style, trim the fat 
ind cut the kidney 


Dredge with four 


blespoor fuls of seasoned flour Lom 
bine two tablespoonfuls of 
choppe | suet and on 

thick slice of 

bacon chopped, 

and try out ina 

kettle. Then add 

the kidnevs, two 

medium onions 

7 finely chopped, and 

me omg one green pepper 


seeded and finely 
chopped and toss and 


turn until the meat is 
thoroughly seared and 
coated witha rich brown 
yrav\ Then add two 


upfuls canned tomatoes, 

one teaspoonful of salt,a 

speck of cayenne pepper, 

and one-eighth teaspoonful of curry 

der. Covert and simmer 

three quarter of an hour. Serve very 

hot toasted bread. This recipe 
serves Six. 

For Dinner Pie cut one pound of 
beef liver into Roll in 
table spoonfuls of well-seasoned flour. 
Irving 


pow closely, 


on 


slices two 
Sauté two slices of bacon in a 
pan until crisp, remove, and sauté the 
liver in the bacon fat until nice and 
brown. Arrange the liver in the cas 
serole, add two cupfuls of boiling 
water to the fat in the frying pan, and 
stir until well blended. Cut the crisp 
bacon into small pieces and lay over 
the liver. Put five medium pared po- 


tatoes and one small onion through a 
food chopper, add one teaspoon of salt 
(Continued on pave 12 
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and one 











CHRISTMAS 
o0dtes You Can Make From 


DrigEp FRUITS 


AISINS, dates, and figs, and the good 


things made with them are as svm 


By Esther W. Payne 


0 Tustitute Department of Cooker 


bolic of Christmas as the mistletoe 


and holly. But fruit in some form should 
be included in every day's meals, because it 
is valuable for mineral salts and vitamins as 
well as for the bulk it furnishes. Fresh 
fruits are not always available but the dried 
fruits which have been brought to such a 
degree of tempting perfection are always 


fruit at the same time. The preparation is 
simple and the baking requires little watch- 
ing so that, with the least effort, you have a 
delightful dessert or breakfast fruit. 

Ihere are few food products which have 


on hand. 
best known. But try order- 
ing a box of dried peac hes and 
see how surprised you will be 
with the clean, well-formed 
halves which are partially 
peeled. 

Americans eat a very large 
quantity of candy and al- 
though it is not unwholesome, 
too much of it may tend to 


satisfy the appetite while 
furnishing only one body 
need—fuel. Dried fruits are 


very desirable substitutes for 
candy because they contain 
a large amount of sugar and 
in a form which is quickly 
assimilated. At the same 
time they contribute notable 
amounts of iron and calcium. 
Because dried fruits 
chewy, they are, moreover, 
aids to very necessary tooth 
exercise. Dried fruit is al- 
ways allowed to remain on 
the tree until it is thoroughly 
ripe; this is not always true of 
fresh fruit which must often 
be picked green for shipping. 

When you have the oven 


are 


Prunes and raisins are two of the 


made the rapid development that raisins 
have in the past few years. From the old- 


fashioned muscat raisin which entail 
tedious hand seeding, we now have th 
seeded muscats and the “‘seedless”’ raisins 
The seeded raisins are grown with seeds 


which are now removed by a special pat 
ented process that leaves the raisins plump 
and separate. The seedless raisins are of 
two varieties, the Thompson and the Sul 
tana. The Thompson is golden brown in 
color with a bluish tinge and is very swect 
while the Sultana is more yellow and quit 

tart. The former are used 

mostly for eating and for 





-onfections and the latter 
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Dried fruit baked 
in a casserole for a 
long time at a low 
temperature de 
velops an unusu- 
ally rich flavor, is 
very easy to pre 
pare and requires 





Dece 
ng soon after the feast of Thanksgiving 


living before 


The address is 
‘ork Cit 


are better in plum pud- 
dings, fruit cakes, etc. The 
muscats also come in clus 
ters with seeds and are very 
good for dessert or as a sub- 


mbe } 


: ; j a stitute for candy. Because 
RE~ROIELY SCESOR, GRE OUT GONEHORS [0 the Or- only large perfect bunches 
phaned children of the East will early usher in the of grapes are used, the clus 
rise Ch ristmas Spirit of PIVINE. Good House REC PIN«g ter raisins are more expen- 
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nstilule is read 10 coo perale OY Sena f 4 upon For centuries. figs have 
request our Golden Rule Sunday menus together cwith been recognized as a valu- 

nusual recipes contained therein. able addition to the diet but 





never before have they been 















little 
while 


heated for a roast or other 
baked food, plan to have a 
delicious dried 


casserole of 


attention 


cooking 


Slices of fruit 
cake arranged 
around alovely 
bunch of holly 
on an antique 


silver platter 
might easily 
have stepped 
from an old 


baronial 
Christmas 
house-party 






so generally available. 
Phere are two types of 
commercial figs—the 
pressed and the pulled. 
Pressed figs have had 
some of the syrup re- 
moved and are conse- 
quently not so expensive, for syrup 
of figs, into which much of this syr- 
up is put, is used extensively in the 
manufacture of medicines and brings 
a very high price. Pulled figs are 
the whole fruit dried with all their 
natural svrup. The skin of the fig 
is usually bright green, turning to 
amber as it is dried, although a few 
of the figs grown in the southern 
states are black or deep purple. 
Dried peaches and apricots are 
from fruit ripened on the tree and 
have a good flavor. They are less 
expensive than canned fruit and 
should be used often in low-cost 
menus. There are no standardized 









































OE . asia leila, nar mata 
si gs ~ Sinan Ot Sia SIs aa Pa 





apt “aeRO A) 8 : M: 





two cupfuls dried apricots. 


market grades and they are 


usually sold loose by the ; In the morning cook them 
pound. There is an ex- a in the water in which they 
cellent brand of partially- were soaked adding one 

} i | : 7 * . ° 
peeled dried peaches sold in is third cupful sugar. Cook 


two pound cartons. until very soft and most of 


Most of the dates used the water evaporated. 
today are imported, al- Force through a potato 
though a few very large ricer. Make a rich biscuit 


dough using one cupful 
flour, two teaspoonfuls bak 
ing powder, one-fourth tea 
spoonful salt, one teaspoon- 
ful sugar, one-fourth cupful 
fat and one-third to one- 


high-grade ones are grown 
in California and Arizona. 
Unlike other fruits, dates 
are dried on the tree before 
they are gathered. Like 
figs and raisins, however, 
dates may be eaten directly 
from the package without 
any preparation and are an 
excellent substitute for 
candy. 

Prunes are graded into 
ten sizes, depending upon 
the number to the pound. 
In a study here at the In- 
stitute, we found that, al 
though there is a slightly 
larger percentage of waste 


The dried fruits on 
the grocer’s shelves 
today offer a selection 
and size of package 
suitable to évery need 
with different varie- 
ties of each fruit 


—_—t 

+, a 
we a SO ” 
A steaming hot mince pie full of raisins and 
other fruit is a fitting end for the most elabo 


rate or the most 












Dried fruits 
stuffed or made 
into candy are 
good looking as 
well as delicious 
confections for 
after - the - holi - 
day dinner or for 
making small 
packages to tuck 
into the Christ- 
mas stocking 


in small prunes than in larger ones, the 
smaller were more economical for their cost 
is considerably less than that of the others. 
California prunes, also known as French 
prunes, are sweet and require little sugar 
while Oregon prunes, known also as Italian 
prunes, are tart and require considerable 
sugar. Silver prunes are yellow in color, 
resembling ripe green gage plums. 

Our currants are almost all imported. 
They are an entirely different fruit from 
the red currant commonly grown in the 
United States and are really a variety of 
small grape. They are shipped both in 
balk and in packages. 

Several eminent physicians have told us 
taat they blame much of the after-Christ- 
mas illness to overeating, principally to the 
overeating of candy. Try this year to sub- 
stitute dried fruits for candy which is rich 
and often indigestible. There are so many 
combinations of such fruits that we can 
give only a few suggestions here. 

Stuffed Dates: Wash carefully and steam 
for ten minutes five prunes and five figs. 
Remove the seeds from the prunes and put 
through a food chopper with the figs one- 


third cupful pecan meats and 
one-fourth cupful seeded raisins 
Flavor with one-half teaspoon- 
ful each cinnamon and vanilla. 
If the mixture is too dry, add 
one teaspoonful of honey. Wash 
and seed about thirty-four dates 
and fill with the fruit mixture. 
Roll in granulated sugar. 

Stuffed Prunes: For stuffing 
the 40-50 size is most desirable. 
Wash twenty prunes and steam 
ten minutes. Remove the 
seeds. Put two tablespoonfuls 
citron, one tablespoonful crystallized ginger, 
one-fourth cupful nut meats and one-half 
cupful seeded dates through the food chop- 
per. Knead well to mix the fruits. Add 
one teaspoonful lemon juice if the mixture 
is dry. Stuff the prunes. Roll in granu- 
lated sugar. 

Casserole of Figs: This simple dessert will 
taste delicious the day after Christmas and 
it is very easy to prepare. Wash two cup- 
fuls of pulled figs and remove stems. Put 
in a casserole and cover with hot water. 
Add one-half cupful sugar and four thin 
slices of lemon. Cover and bake at 350° F. 
one hour. Serve with cream. 

Peach Conserve: Wash three cupfuls dried 
peaches and soak overnight in cold water 
to cover. In the morning put through the 
food chopper using the coarsest knife. Add 
the water in which the peaches were soaked, 
three cupfuls seedless raisins and three cup- 
fuls sugar. Cook until mixture thickens, 
about thirty minutes, stirring frequently. 
Add one cupful blanched chopped almonds 
and cook five minutes. Pour into sterilized 
glasses and seal with paraffin. 

Ap icot Roll: Wash and soak overnight 





simple Christmas dinner 


half cupful milk. Roll out one-fourth inch 


in thickness. Spread with one-half the 
apricot puree, reserving the other half for 
the sauce. Sprinkle with one-fourth tea- 
spoonful cinnamon and roll up like a jelly 
roll. Place in a shallow pan and bake at 
450° F. for twenty minutes. For the sauce, 
cream two tablespoonfuls butter with one- 
fourth cupful confectioner’s sugar. Add 
remainder of apricot purée with one table- 
spoonful lemon juice. Beat until smooth. 

For Apple Sauce Cake wash and soak 
one cupful dried apples overnight. Drain 
put through the food chopper, add one-half 
cupful molasses and cook until tender and 
almost dry. Cream two-thirds cupful fat 
with one cupful brown sugar. Add two 
well beaten eggs and the cooked apples. 
Mix and sift together two and one-half 
cupfuls flour, three teaspoonfuls baking 
powder, one-half teaspoonful soda, one and 
one-half teaspoonfuls each cinnamon and 
ginger, one-half teaspoonful cloves. Add 
one and one-half cupfuls seeded “puffed”’ 
raisins cut in pieces, one-half cupful 
chopped walnuts, one-fourth cupful sliced 
citron. Mix well. Add the dry ingredients al 
ternately to the sugar mixture with one-half 
cupful sour milk. Bake at 350° F. one hour. 

Vince Meat: To two cupfuls finely 
chopped cooked lean beef, add three cup 
fuls chopped sour apples, two cupfuls 
seedless raisins, two cupfuls currants, one 
cupful finely sliced citron, one cupful 
chopped dried peaches, one cupful finely 
chopped suet, two cupfuls brown sugar, one 
cupful sweet cider, one tablespoonful each 
ground cloves, nutmeg, and cinnamon, two 
teaspoonfuls salt and one cupful meat stock. 
Mix well, and simmer one hour. Seal at 


once in hot sterilized jars. 
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CHAPTER XI\ 

N A little inlet of the village cove 
there lay a two-man skiff. The 
pirates had not found it, and 
even had they known of its 
existence, they would not have given 
it a second thought. It was merely 
a row-boat, prey to the 
first swell, and the most 
reckless prisoner would 
not start with it to St. 
George, much less to 
Unalaska. On calm days 
the Aleuts used it for 
halibut fishing beyond 

the cove. 
Loring and Big Kris 
boarded it and rowed 
away into the night. But 


After the shackle pin 
had been loosened, a 
gentle tap of Loring’s 
wrench knocked it 
free, but the severed 
end of the chain fell 
with a loud splash 


By EDISON MARSHALL 


they were not seeking halibut. Tonight 
they would angle for a bigger fish. Whik 
the stars swam in the water like mvsteri 
ous ocean fireflies, and the seal clamor rose 
and almost died away and bellowed forth 
again, the two oarsmen made their way to 
English Bay. 

Presently they could distinguish the 
dim line of the Jutland’s hull. She lav like 
a sleeping sea-beast, picketed on the 
meadows of the sea by her anchor chain 
Yet she was a restless sleeper, because 
sometimes she wakened and_ stirred, 
tugging toward the shore, and the strong 
chain hauled her back. Lights she had 
none, and there were no voices blaring 
over the water from her deck. 

Both men had been rowing softly, and 
now kris began to scull. There was no 
oar-splash to warn the crew; a slow- 
moving shadow on the water, the boat was 
almost invisible. Indeed, the most con 
spicuous things about her were the wan 
faces of her oarsmen, and the pale phos 
phorescent trail that dimmed and died out 
behind her. Silent as a seal, she made her 
way up to the towering hull. A moment 
more, and she was hovering in the shadow 
of the bow. 

Running down was the great rope of 

iron that bound the Jutland to the sea’s 
floor. Loring seized it 
gently and, standing up, 
searched for a shackle 
a removable link which 
is introduced at intervals 
in every anchor chain. 
\nd now his purpose was 
apparent. By loosening 
the shackle he could 
sever the ship from her 
anchor and let her drift 
toward shore. Within a 
few hundred yards she 
would find rocks that 
would grip her like fangs. 
And here the next storm 
would have her at its 
mercy. 
He must work in silence. The deck 
seemed to be deserted, yet if he aroused a 
watchman, his purpose might yet be de- 
feated. He slipped a rope through the links 
above and below the shackle and _half- 
hitched it so that he could lower the 
severed end softly into the water... Then he 
began to work out the shackle pin 
Loosening it, he gave a gentle tap with his 
wrench, and knocked it free. 

Up to this instant all had gone well. The 
success of the venture seemed, assured 
The silent, slow drift of the vessel would 
not be noticed until too late. But now the 
swell, breathing gently beneath him, 
seemed to stir in its sleep. It started as 
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if from a dream, and 
slapped at the side 
of the ship. 

The blow was light 

a mere breath 
compared to the ti- 
tanicassault of which 
these green seas were 
capable—yet its re- 
sult was utterly dis- 
astrous. The ship 
rolled forward, silently but with 
resistless power, and the guard 
rope hummed and snapped. The 
severed end of the chain fell 
with a loud splash. 

Even now, good luck might 
save the venture. The watchman 
might be below, or drowsing so that he 
would not notice the sound; or he might 
prove a landlubber who would attribute 
the splash to a leaping seal. But none of 
these things was true. A Swede named 
Oleson had the watch, and he was keeping 
it on the deck. He was lying down, 
wrapped in his tarpaulin, under the wing 
of the bridge, but he was wide awake and 
musing about the stars. Last and most 
certain of all, Oskar Oleson was not a land- 
lubber. He had been a seafaring man as 
long as he could remember. And long and 
long ago, when he was still a coastwise 
sailor on the Baltic, he had learned the ex- 
act sound of iron on water. 

The ship was adrift. He knew this fact 
before the ripples of the falling chain 
lapped the hull. He remembered that a 
second anchor was catted, ready to lower; 
and knocking out the pin, the heavy iron 
dropped with a splash and roar of chain. 
Then he ran to the rail and peered down 
at the severed chain. 

Instantly he understood. The shackle 
had not broken of itself. Black against the 
dark water he saw the outline of the row- 
boat, and its two occupants, who were 
already snatching at their oars. They had 
heard the second anchor fall, and they 
knew that silence was no longer a con- 
sideration. Their venture had failed, and 
now they must flee for their lives. 

The Swede bellowed in rage. His cry 
tang over the ship, waking men from their 
sleep and tumbling them out of the hatch 
in a raging swirl. Meanwhile he smote on 
his own account. He seized a capstan bar 
—a bat-like thing of iron—and hurled it 
like a javelin with all his mighty strength. 

If it had sped true, Loring’s war would 
have been quickly over. It would have 
broken a horse’s back as easily as his own. 
And it did break the back of Loring’s 
wooden horse. It missed both men, but 
a melly demolished the bottom of the 
Skill, 


The next moment 
was one of desperate 
crisis. As the seas 
jumped through the 
rent, both Loring 
and Big Kris jumped 
overboard. They had 
no other choice—in 
the first place, the 
boat would founder 
in a few seconds, and 
besides, men were 
hurrying to the rail 
with guns. Only in 
the dark water could 
they hope for life. 

The sea closed 
around them, for the 
moment mercifully 
hiding them. 
McCrae, a dark Scot 
who was the first to 
reach the bow with a 
sealing rifle, peered 
in vain for their 
swimming figures. 
He could only see 
two luminous trails 
where their cupped 
hands and threshing 
feet had disturbed 


the little light-giving organisms of the water. 

Loring had loved the so-called phosphor- 
escence of these northern seas. He had _ splashes on all sides of him. If the pirates 
had been content to pursue him only with 
rifle fire, he might yet reach the shore in 

But now they were taking a surer 
Four or five of them were dropping 
from the low deck into a ship’s boat that 
The oars began to beat like 
hammers on a war-drum, with a deadly 


watched with delight the fire-dance of the 
seals, when every turn and twist of a 
sinuous body left a whirling wake of glory, 
and the whole bay was lit with fairy light. 
Now the mysterious radiance might easily 
betray him to his death. 
deck were firing at his lambent trail. 


Marksmen on the 


The Swede watch- 
man bellowed in 
rage. He seized a 
capstan bar and 
hurled it downward 
with a mighty 
hand. Ifit had sped 
true, Pal Loring’s 
war would have 
been quickly over 


Fortunately they cculd not aim well in 
The bullets made wicked little 


the dusk. 


safety. 
way. 


lay overside. 
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and remorseless rhythm. The boat 
gained on the two swimmers with 
heart-breaking rapidity. 

Big Kris turned his head and spoke 
crisply in the water. “Separate so 
they can’t catch us both,” he directed. 

This was good advice. It was well 
that one of their little detachment 
should return to tell the story of the 
mishap. They angled off from each 
other, swimming with a sprinter’s 
stroke. Because Loring was the 
nearer, the boatmen pursued him. 

Loring swam as he had never swum 
before. His arms smote in powerful, 
wheeling strokes. He felt not the 
savage assault of the cold; he hardly 
heard the questing bullets splashing 
beside him. A swimming seal darted 
from his path, wondering, no doubt, 
what strange sea-creature had invaded 
her playground, leaving a wake more 
glorious than her own. 

But the chase was short at best. 
The oar-beat was ever nearer. The 
riflemen on the deck had now stopped 
firing for fear they might hit their own 
comrades. And now the boatmen 
themselves were in easy pistol-range 
of their quarry. In a quick turn of 
his head, Loring saw that one of his 
pursuers was standing up in the boat, 
aiming a revolver. 

It was not in Loring’s philosophy 
to die futilely. He had not risked his 
life in half a score of wars to yield it up 
like a slaughtered seal’s. Luck had 
stood at his side before; perhaps it 
would come to his rescue again. So 
he flung up his arms in token of sur 
render and sank like a plummet. 

Che marksman’s finger was already 
stroking the trigger, and he could 
not hold his fire. However, the bullet 
splashed harmlessly over Loring’s 
head. When he rose to the surface 
again, arms were reaching for him. 
Strong hands clutched his garments 
and pulled him into the boat 

The oarsmen now looked to their 
other prey, but Big Kris was well to 
ward shore by now, so they let him 
go. They had bagged the game they 
wanted, anyway. A strong swimmer, 
Big Kris made the shore at last, stag- 
gered, struggled for breath, and 
vanished in the darkness. 

Like the little yapping foxes that 
ran before him, Big Kris knew the 
rock-strewn trails by night. Not even 
the oldest Aleut sealer could lose him 
on St. Paul. He did not run like a 
driven deer into the arms of his foes, 
and indeed he avoided the village 
lights altogether. He made his way 
to the hill back of the village, the pre- 
arranged meeting place of the island 
garrison. 

rhe hill was something of a natural 
fort. It had played its part in the 
poaching wars of the past, and now 
once more had come into its own. It 
had been a look-out for Russian 
guards in the days before the American 
occupation, when adventurers’ hearts 

ere strong, when gentlemen of for 

tune were still abroad in numbers on 

the sea, when any wind might flutter a 

rover flag, and any wave might bring 

a seal-thief to the island. The Musco- 

vites had fortified the hill, and an old 
S4 


The victim turned his back on the ship and its crew. 


The very 


But as he raised his head to listen for the last time to the seals, 


mounted fast as 


fire to a veritable 


roar. 


It 


was 


the 


navy 











Waters seemed to pause as if waiting to spring up to meet him. 
there was a new note in the wind-blown voice, a rumble that 


speed-boat, with her exhaust wide open, running at top speed 


bronze cannon, with a gullet big and 
black as a shark’s, had been forsaken 
on the rampart and still waited, on a 
nount of iron, with its rusted roller 
beneath. for its food of ! 

shot that never came 

the hill were two large 
mound-like structures of turf where 
Aleut families had lived before they 
had been driven to civilized existence 
in frame houses. In these thick-walled 
igloos the island defenders would make 
their last stand. 

It had been agreed at the jail con 
ference that all the white people who 
were at liberty or who could escape 
from their guards, and as man 
natives as possible, should assemble on 
this hill. Here they could at least 
present a united front. They were to 
bring what arms they could find— 
mostly shot-guns which the natives 
had concealed, and a few rifles and re 
volvers which the raiders had not un 
covered. Big Kris found that the rally 
had been at least partly successful 
In a tense group outside the turf 
houses were perhaps fifteen white men 

Little Kris, Johnston, Ellis, Doctor 
Eberhard, and Page of the St. Paul 
Fisheries staff; Captain Andy of the 
Eider; a big engineer named Petersen, 
who had been taken among the St 
George prisoners and who had bat 
tered his way to freedom; Chief Petty 
Ofiicers Helms and Lane of the wire 
less station, and four or five sailors 
who had broken away from the store 
house where they had 
oned Back of them hovered a hal! 
dozen terrified Aleuts, and inside the 
houses were a number of women, in 
cluding the white wives of some of the 
officials and radio men, and, wide-eyed 
at the door, the little island school- 
teacher, Hilda Larsen. 

The white men all had firearms, but 
of a motley sort. There was only one 
modern long-range rifle—a Springfielk 


‘ ' rier e night of 


been impris 


I whnicn ne | G it t 
of his life. Of cartridges he possessed 
just what the magazine contained 
a single clip of five yet even these 
were a treasure beyond price. Lane 
would not waste them. His manner 
was oddly casual and confident. At the 
last and at the worst, these five shells 
would account for five of the enem\ 
The other guns were mostly 
pieces load 
brief fall days 
} th 


‘ 
over the dunes, these weapons hi 
been the terror of the terns, the pul 
fins, and the Emperor geese, but they 
were hardly suitable ordnance for de- 
fending a barricade. Their utmost 
range was sixty yards. In addition to 
these there were two or three revolvers 
in Petersen’s hands, an ancient 
vhich the Russians had left on 


iped around him as he told h 
story. Yes, the venture had failed. 
He and his comrade had done their 
best, but luck had gone against them. 
He had (Continued on page 239) 
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When cleaning fringe 
push the cleaner over it 
with a rather quick for- 
ward stroke and bring 
it back with the nozzle 
well tipped up so as not 
to draw the fringe into it 
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House 


IPLING has a story of 
the first cave woman 
that when her lord, 


the first cave man, intro- 
duced her to their first cave 
home, she took a broom and 
swept it out, establishing as 
the first rule of their house 
hold that her lord must now 
wipe his feet before he came 


in for, said she, “This is go 
ing to be a home.” That 
broom—crudely made, we may 


be sure, but woman’s first clean 
ing tool, and weapon as well on 
occasion—no doubt left much 
dusting to be done. It con- 
tinued to do so up through the 
dim ages of the past until it has, 
in our own day, finally emerged 
as a versatile array of brooms 
and soft-bristled brushes, at- 
tended by the carpet sweeper 
and the suction or vacuum 
cleaner And so sweeping has 
become dustless. 

Dustless sweeping has not 
only meant women’s emancipa- 
tion from the drudgery and un- 
hygienic task of wielding the 

S06 








For cleaning over moldings, draperies, etc., use the cleaning 








attachment. Provide time for this in the daily schedule 
Dustless 
——e 


@ she members of the Institute Staff 
a) and there are thirty of usless one 
send cheery Christmas Greetings toall 
Good Housekeeping readers who follow 
these Institute pages and to the many” 
whose letters, with their kind messages 
of appreciation, have established friendly 
relationships and new bonds of interest 
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Use the stair brush when 
necessary for cleaning 
under radiators, or very 
low furniture which is 
permanently placed or 
else is too heavy to be 
moved about easily 
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broom on dusty carpets and 
rugs. It has meant, if we 
but wish it, the end of those 
orgies we call spring and fall 
housecleaning that so com- 
pletely disorganize the whole 
household. For there 1s 
now no more need for the 
dusty beating of carpets over 
the line in the back yard, or 
for vain efforts to beat the 
dust in clouds out of up- 
holstered furniture and mat- 
tresses, or for the vigorous shak- 
ing of heavy and dusty draperies, 
spring and fall. 
Daily care of the house, with 
special weekly cleaning tasks 
fitted comfortably into each 
week’s schedule, is easily pos- 
sible with our modern clean- 
ing equipment and the interior 
finishes that need no scrubbing. 
The more traditional type 0 
broom, such as the corn broom, 
still finds comparatively limited 
use, chiefly in outdoor sweeping, 
while the newer type, the solt- 
bristled push broom, is used in- 
creasingly for indoor sweepIng 
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The push broom, because it can be kept so 
close to the floor, with even forward 
strokes, need raise very little dust. 

Last month we gave the general order of 
the daily cleaning of a room, in discussing 
the task of daily dusting. This month, let 
us particularly consider the part whic h 
dustless sweeping plays in this daily care of 
the house. : ; 

Sweeping today is closely akin to the 
gentler art of brushing, when the push 
broom is used, so that brushing the walls 
and radiators, when necessary, with the 
special brushes available, might really be 
considered a sweeping task fitted into the 
weekly cleaning schedule as desired. The 
familiar stair brush finds a wider use as 
part of the sweeping work, and is usually 
in daily demand. 


Order of Sweeping a Room 


1, Protect your hands with gloves. 

2. It is a good thing, as part of the daily 
sweeping, first to brush up loose dust with 
a stair brush from window sills and other 
outstanding ledges before beginning to clean 
This lightens later dusting. 


any room. 
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A carpet sweeper can 
be used to good advan- 
tage in the daily clean- 
ing of surface dirt 
from rugs or carpets 


3. Then use the stair 
brush when necessary for 
cleaning under low furni- 
ture too heavy to move. 

4. Go over the uncov- 
ered or bare floor with the 
vacuum cleaner. It will sweep 
the floor but it will not dust it. 

5- Go over the rugs with the 
carpet sweeper or the vacuum 
cleaner. Do not hurry. Give the 
Cleaner time to take out the dirt. 
No cleaner will take out a large 
Percentage of the embedded dirt 
ff sufficient time is not given, 
but cleaners approved by Good 


Housekeeping Institute will take out most 
of it if they are run back and forward over 
the rug for a reasonable time. 

6. Use the cleaning attachments, when 
necessary, on any upholstered furniture, 
draperies, books and mattresses. It is well 
to provide time for this special work each 
week in the daily schedule, as it can be 
fitted in conveniently. 

Many prefer to use the vacuum cleaner 
itself on mattresses instead of the attach- 
ments and to take down occasionally the 
draperies in any one room and lay them 
on a flat surface, in order to use the 
vacuum-cleaner attachments to somewhat 
better advantage. The small electric 
cleaner, illustrated last month in our 
article, “‘Dustless Dusting,” is most con- 
venient for all this work. 

7. If you have small scatter rugs these 
may be taken up when well cleaned and 
the whole floor dusted with the dustless 
mop, as discussed last month in “Dustless 
Dusting.” Dust around the large rugs. 

8. You are now ready to dust the room, 
a light task when dustless sweeping is used. 


Care of Brooms and Brushes 


1. Wash them when necessary. Only a 
clean broom or brush does good work. 

2. Hang them up so that they will get 
perfectly dry, and do not let their fibers or 
bristles rest on the floor or they will soon 
get out of shape and do poor work. 
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Empty the bag after 
each use of the clean- 
er. A new bag every 
year will add de- 
cidedly to the effi- 
ciency of the cleaner 
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Go over the bare floor with the 
vacuum cleaner. It will sweep 
the floor, but it will not dust it 


Care of the Carpet Sweeper 


1. It is convenient to have a carpet 
sweeper on each floor, as its chief value lies 
in the daily cleaning of surface dirt from 
rugs or carpets. 

2. Always empty the dust-pans after 
using. 

3. Remove hair and threads from the 
brush after using, with a large pair of 
scissors if necessary. 

1. Take out the brush sometimes and 
remove any dirt packed in at the ends, 
around the bearings. 

5. Lubricate the wheels and 
bearings with a few drops of oil 
from time to time, following 
manufacturers’ directions. 

6. Replace the worn-down 
brush with a new brush 
when necessary, to keep 
the sweeper doing good 
work. 


Use and Care of the 
Vacuum Cleaner 

1. There are two gen- 
eral types of cleaners ap- 
proved by Good House 
keeping Institute 
one that has a motor 
driven brush in the clean 
er nozzle; and the other 
that has no brush at all, 
or else a brush affixed 
rigidly inside or outside 
the nozzle, or a brush in- 
side the nozzle revolving 
when the wheels of the 
cleaner move. Neither type in- 
jures the rugs or carpets in the 
slightest. On the contrary, they 
lengthen the life of the rugs by 
keeping them clean. 

2. There is also the hand-power 
suction cleaner which, when ap- 
proved by the Institute, we rec- 
ommend especially when elec- 
tricity is (Continued on page 238) 




























Never had the Christmas tree 
bloomed so beautifully as on this 


“‘all-together” Christmas night 


HIS, so a friend recently told me, 
| was the kind of Christmas she had 
planned with her family last vear, 
in protest against the scramble and rush 
she had been getting herself into every vear 
and from which she usually emerged on 
Christmas Day tired out, with nerves on 
edge, and with little of the real Christmas 
spirit in her heart. She had actually come 
to dread the extra burden of work that the 
preparation of the traditional Christmas 
festivities demanded, instead of looking 
forward to the holiday as one of peace and 
joy, for the renewal of old friendships, of 
hand-clasps across the years, and the un- 
selfish thought of others. So a year ago 
she finally had the courage to rebel and to 
decide that the things which were making 
the holiday such a burden must be sacri 
ficed. This decision, nevertheless, meant 
a change in her whole scheme of house 
hold management throughout the 
Christmas season 
She attacked her problem in a business 
like way. First for their own Christmas! 
Very carefully she went over all their plans 
and obligations, sorting them under three 
headings. Do! Do if there is time! Don’t 
do! Together the whole household de- 
cided to limit their gi\ ing, except in cases 
where real deprivation to the recipient 
would result, to the immediate family and 
a few as family Even here 
simplicity was to be the keynote. A frank 
statement of their stand, either through 
friendly letters or directly, met with under 
standing “We found that we 


entire 


close as 


response 


were not the only ones who had wanted to 
rebel,”’ she confessed 
As for the children 


well, Christmas is 





The day before Christmas the 
children distributed their 


Christmas gifts and 


undeniably their 


season. Therefore, it 
was agreed that the main plans must 
necessarily revolve around them, but with 
a decided change of emphasis so that 


Christmas would be more than merely for 
them—it would be by them 

“We usually do much for our 
children at Christmas,” she explained 
“We wear ourselves out to complete this 
and that forthem. We take away much of 
the jov that should be theirs at Christmas 


too 
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baskets 
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at 
Our House 


Ils An 
Together (Christmas 


By 


Ruth Alexander Nichols 
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time—the joy of giving, 
the joy of planning, the 
joy of doing. We send 
them to bed and trim the 
Christmas tree. We pack 
the Christmas _ baskets 
ourselves because it is so 
much easier than to let 
small hands help. We too 
often make a farce of the 
children’s small gifts to 
grandmother and _ sister 
and daddy by buying 
them ourselves because it 
is easier than to let the 
small givers pick for 
themselves.” 

From such ponderings 
her conclusions were in 
evitable. “My biggest 
gift to my children this 
year will be the gift of 
myself and my time, not 
in doing for them, but in 
helping them in the doing 
of things for themselves.” 

It is really amazing 
what a sense of freedom is 
born with the determina- 
tion to do only as much as 
one can do and no more. 
Many things that had 
hitherto seemed vastly 
important to her took on 
a new perspective She 
discovered that it was not 
necessary to make a great 
array of Christmas 
candies, of cakes and 
cookies and other tra 
ditional dainties that had 
come inevitably with the 
Christmas season. What she had time to 


do comfortably she did. The rest she 
either bought substitutes for o1 calml\ 
forgot she had ever known how to do 


As ruthlessly she attacked her Christmas 
card list and was surprised to see how 


many cards were sent from habit to peopl 
she had long ceased to have any contact 
with, had ceased even to have an interest 
in! 

Christmas Continued on page 14 


























The Gifts Illustra 
ted Here are Ty pe: s 
of Equipment on 
our Tested and 
Appros ed List 
which may be ob- 
tained from our 
Bulletin Service 
Bureau, 119 West 
40th Street, New 
York City—Price 
5c 





less broiler so designed that the 
k fat drips into the outer pan 












with little spattering or smoke 

ts and no danger from fat fires 
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is There is no more acceptable 

of gift than one of the many at 

ot tractive electrical devices. The 

” toaster, at right, above, and the 

ig waffle iron are popular pieces 

- This smart little orange juice 

7 set at the right makes an in- 

c expensive but attractive gift 

aS For those who entertain often 

C. aset such as this urn-type per- 

d colator, tray, sugar bowl and 

V creamer makes a welcome gift 
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Auseful gift is this new smoke- A pleasing gift in the shape of 


an enamel percolator, in a de- 


- lightful shade of green. It may 
j/ 0 1 be purchased also in several 


other equally attractive colors 


Our Tested & 





The home - cooked 
goodies so much ap 
preciated by friends 
and neighbors are 
made Christmassy in 
appearance by red 
ribbon, glistening 
transparent wrap- 
pings, and holly 
















Random 


Approved 
List 





What better gift for the man of 
the house than a small cleaner 
for the automobile, which is 
equally useful for cleaning over 
stuffed furniture in the house 
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Small casseroles, oven platters, 
teapots, etc., in plain colors 
make small but pleasing gifts 














Those who particularly enjoy 
the flavor of drip coffee will 
like this oven-proof glassware 
coffee pot with separate dripper 
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A set of stainless-stecl 
cutlery is convenient- 
ly placed on arack. A 
knife sharpener might 
be added to such a set 
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HRISTMAS 


HERE are vari- 

ous theories 
: about the origin 
of the Christmas cele- 
bration and the purpose 
for which it was inaugu- 
rated, but there is little 
difference of opinion as to what is expected 
at the present time. If Christmas Day 
ever had a sacred function, it has long been 
paralyzed by disuse. Everybody looks 
forward to Christmas with joy because of 
the gifts that are anticipated at that time. 
Many grown persons remain children in 
this respect. 

I am far from condemning the practise of 
gift-giving, especially where it concerns 
children. I have decided views on the 
question as to older people, but this is not 
an opportune time to express them. I 
shall say oniy that in my opinion the value 
of the gift ought never to be taken into 
consideration in such matters. In the 
first place, the recipient does not know its 
exact value. If he the present 
because of a minimal value, and is a person 
of understanding, that is evidence that he is 
not worthy. 

Uncle Sam is a real Santa Claus. He 
does not confine his largesse to the Christ- 
mas holidays, but spreads it over the 
entire year. just, nevertheless, 


resents 


It is only 
that at the era of gift-giving and gift- 
receiving we ought to acknowledge in some 
way our many obligations to Uncle Sam. 
It is not money that he gives, except in 
pensions, but services of many different 
kinds. 

Few people realize the magnitude of 
Uncle Sam’s benevolence, or know the 
manifold ways in which he distributes his 
gifts. In this brief article I can give only 
an outline of them 

First of all, I call attention to the newest 
benevolence in which Uncle Sam indulges. 





For six years now he has been pa par- 
ticular attention to neglected m nd 
more or less neglected children giv- 
ing his attention to these moth th 

most ‘critical time of their lives; name 


before and during and shortly after chi 


birth. Uncle Sam does not give his services 


outright to these mothers, but he forms 
partnership with the states. He extends 
his benevolence only to the inhabitants 
those states which meet his re rements ol 


In other ords, Uncl 
Sam does not help mothers in their ex 
tremity in 
contribute to match his gifts. One would 
think that every state 
collaborate with Uncle 


collaboration 
which refuse to 


those states 


would De glad t 


Sam. but som 


t 

resent his benevolences At the present 

time, a total of 45 states joi I 

this wonderful work o rroter g the 

mothers within their boundaries 
Connect cut I 1 l hols 


Massachusetts, 
St) 


By 


Harvey W. Wiley, M. D. 


are not now gathered within this benevo 
lent field. An explanation of the attitude 
of these states is that they do not approve 
of being almost forced to contribute to 
benevolent work. 

The administration of the Maternity 
and Infancy Act is not the only contribu 
tion which Uncle Sam has made and is 
making to the promotion of baby welfare 
From the very beginning of the Children’s 
Bureau, valuable investigations have been 
made into prenatal care, both for the 
mother and for the child, as a means of 
securing both healthy mothers and healthy 
children. Thousands of copies of pub- 
lications have been issued on this one sub 
ject, and with great benefit to the cause 
Similar publications are issued with regard 
to the artificial feeding of babies when. for 
they are deprived of their 
mother’s breast. The care of the pre 
school child has also been studied to 
ascertain conditions which promote 
the welfare of the child before and after 
school age. 

The diet of the child both before anc 
after the school age has been gi [ 
consideration by the authorities of 
Children’s Bureau. 
to measure the good 
by this Bureau, we are amazed at its mag- 
nitude. 

While it is 


any reason, 


best 





the 
In fact, when we come 


which has been done 











true one can con 
struct a dietary which ill please ll 
investigators, on the whole the work has 
been of an excellent qualitv and don 
wav which will be most useful to the voung 
mother and beneficial to the growing 
The per] xed mother can al Vavs appr 
to the ¢ s Bure r T 
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gaged in work of this 
kind must not only bea 
dietitian and up-to-date 
in all the discoveries 
which have revolution 
ized our diet, but also 
must be a student of 
psvchology so that each individual case 
mav be treated in the best way possible to 
secure the welfare of the child. 

It is evident that this kind of coopera- 
is not new in the United States. As 
long ago as 1862 Congress appropriated 
public lands to all the states which would 
iccept these lands in the interest of 
cultural and technical education 
great institutions of learning, the 
grant colleges and technical 
over the country are witness of the value 
of this mutual helpfulness. It is not neces 
sary to call attention to the public good 
which has been the result of this generous 
gift of public land 


tion 


agri 
host 
land 


schools, all 
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Later on, Congress extended aid to the 
states in building good roads. The United 


wanted roads because the mails are 
rried over them; the states, because 
roads are an index of prospe ity. 


This collaboration has kept up intil 


States 
to be ca 
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t 
present time, and few, if an states | 
resented the contribution made for this 
purpose. 
Similar grants were made by Congress 


to the Agri 


Later on, t 


ultural Experiment Stations. 
1e first agricultural extension 


a work which Car- 
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nomics into the homes of the farmers all 
over the country. 
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AMPBELL'S Vegetable Soup! 

Whenever women enter a grocery 

store with the idea of buying soup that 

will be almost a luncheon or supper in 

itself, they instinctively think of 
Campbell's Vegetable Soup. 


This soup has won a remarkable pop- 
ularity and it stands in a class by itself 
as the favorite hearty soup. For women 
know how substantial it is, how deli- 
cious and tempting to the appetite, and 
how surprisingly convenient. 


Time for luncheon—and you have had 
such a busy morning! Out of the ques- 
tion to prepare a number of different 
fussy dishes. You haven't the energy. 
Besides, you want to go out after you've 
had a bit of a nap, so time is precious. 
But you're hungry and must have some 
real nourishment. 





What soup is now famous 
as “a meal in itself? 
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| @ VEGETABLE! 
SOUP 


——_ 


Campbell's Vegetable Soup. Just the 
thing. All you have to do is add an 
equal quantity of water, bring to a boil 
and allow to simmer for a few minutes. 
Then enjoy the blended flavors and the 
wholesome nutriment of fifteen different 
vegetables—whole, diced or in puree. 
In addition, beef broth that invigorates, 
cereals that nourish, fresh herbs and sea’ 
sonings that pique the appetite. 


Thirty-two ingredients in all. No 
wonder this soup gives you a feeling of 
contentment and satisfaction. ‘*The ideal 
dish for luncheon or supper,” you say, 
just as do hosts of other housewives. 


And if there are children in your fam- 
ily, you should realize what healthful 
food Campbell's Vegetable Soup is for 
them, with its rich supply of valuable 
mineral salts. Vegetables cooked in the 
home kitchen are apt to lose much of this 
mineral content, so essential for grow- 
ing children and adults also. But in 
Campbell's Vegetable Soup, most of it 
is retained, making this a most desirable 
food to serve the family frequently. 

Have you ever noticed the complete 
list of soups printed on the Campbell's 
Soup label? It is worth your while to 
read this and know the twenty-one dif- 
ferent Campbell's Soups. 12 cents a can. 


WITH THE MEAL OR AS A MEAL SOUP BELONGS IN THE DAILY DIET 
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cA Service for Mothers-To-Be and the Mothers of Wee Babics 


Josephine Hemenway Kenyon, 


EAR MOTHERS OF 
HEALTH AND 
CLUB: 
In a discussion of malnourish- 
ment and loss of appetite in chil- 
dren at the Washington meeting of 
the American Medical Association 
this last summer. one doctor said, 
“It is more important to know 
what kind of person has a disease 
than to know what kind of disease a person has!” 
This is, I am sure, far more important than 
most people realize. Can people be divided 
into types, irrespective of the white, yellow, 
black classifications, and the racial ones? 
Some of the anthropologists offer us three 
types, others five, and others two. For em- 
phasis upon “—": points which I wish to make, 
I shall use Dr. Charles Stockard’s classification 


THE 
HAPPINESS 


of two types, the linear and the lateral. It is 
doubtful whether type can be determined in 
infancy, for the plumpness of the little baby 
obscures the signs, just as the comfortable fat 


padding of middle and later years can cover 


early youth characteristics. After two years 
old, we usually can see the type emerge. Some 
children grow very lean as they spurt in 
growth. Measurements and examination 
show a narrow forehead, narrow jaw, high 
shoulders held tensely, hollow back while 
standing, and very rounded back while sitting 
or when tired, rather low chest with a narrow 
angle where the ribs join the breast bone 
abdomen slightly prominent on standing and 
very hollow when lying down, long arms and 
legs, slender long feet, tapering finger Phese 
children may be tall for their age or just the 
average height, but the chances are that they 
will be # and underweight by com 
parison with the existing height-weight 
charts. Given an inheritance largely 
predominating of plump, broad ancestors 
on both sides, and there is much less 
chance that the child will either go 
through this lean stage or will be a typical 
linear type On the other hand, when 
both parents come of the linear stock, we 
expect and prepare tor linear signs in 
the children, and by being forewarned 
we can often prevent the troubles which 
might otherwise have developed. 
Luckily, most of us have some broad 
lateral-type ancestors, and thus assure 


to our children some of the lateral char- 
acteristics, as too many typical linear, 
overactive, hyper-tense, over-excitable 
children in any one family group would 
be too much for one mother to 
handle! Some children inherit both 
linear and lateral characteristics, and are 
therefore, hard to classify, but the out 
standing points of each type are casy to 
recognize. 

lhe linear children are usually too keyed-up 
to nap easily during the day or to go to sleep 
quickly at night. They respond to any un- 
usual stimulus by over-excitement, followed by 
fatigue. They are “finicky” eaters, take very 
little food at a time, and seem far too easily 
satistied by small amounts of food. When you 


poor 


study such children, it becomes obvious that 
their greatest needs are for more chances to 
rest during the day, more actual food stuff for 


body building, and a placid environment. They 
are usually alert enough mentally to satisfy 
any one, and it is hard for the parents not to 
“show off” these children, or urge them ahead 


in school beyond their physical recuperative 
powers 


Conducted by 


Underweig 


Children 


Most’ people call these children “mal- 
nourished.’ Sometimes they are—ten percent 
below the average weight for height and age. 
Sometimes an actual illness is responsible for 
the condition. Never take a chance, but have 
each thin child carefully examined by a phy- 
sician, tests made to rule out tuberculosis of 
the glands, bones, or lungs; have x-rays made, 
if necessary, to determine this. Sometimes 
they are only linear-type children § going 
through a rapid-growth stage. If this is 
then your daily routine for the child will help 
him materially. It might be as follows 

Let him sleep in a bed propped up six inches 
at the foot. This is called the “ptosis position” 
and brings the hips and abdomen a little higher 
than head and shoulders and removes all 
strain and downward pull upon stomach and 
intestines. The lean-type child often has a 


so, 








drooping forward of the abdomen from weak 
muscles, and an actual structural difference 
in size and position of the stomach from 
that of his plump, broader-type sister or 
brother 
He should rest in this ptosis position ten 
minutes before, and twenty minutes after cach 
meal, out of doors if possible. The afternoon 
rest should be longer, thirty-five minutes at 
END us fifty cents in stamps, your name and 
address, and the date when you expect your 
al Each month for eight months you will receive 
a letter from Dr. Kenyon, mailed in a plain envel- 
p tno one will know the contents. Always 
for “Series I. For the Mother-to-be and thi 
Baby-to-come.”’ It will be sent to you prompily. 
he 1LLY important is the second series of 
cight letters to cover “The Baby's First Year.” 
Send us fifty cents in stamps, and your name and 


and this 


cardboard coi 


address, series will be sent complete, with a 
Address all requests for both 
the Health and Happiness Club, 


HovUSEKEEPING W. goth St., New York City 
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least, and he should be encouraged to take a 
nap at this time. 

While at meals his chair should be a 
small “good posture”’ one, which fits him as he 
sits before a low table. When he is older, if he 
sits up in an adult chair like the grown-ups, 
there should be a seat cushion high enough to 
bring his elbows comfortably above the height 
of the table, and for a back rest a hard pillow 
so arranged that it fills all the space between 
the hollow of the child’s back and the chair 
His fect should rest firmly on a footstool. All 
such prec hould assure for eating a 
period which will involve no strain or pull on 
tired muscles 

Remember 
appetite. It is 


autions § 


that external factors influence 
not wise to eat much when too 


M. 
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ht 


tired. Anger, tantrums, and ex- 
citements all play an adverse part. 
“Better a dinner of herbs where 
Love is—”’ 

In the summer, sun baths (sun 
light shining actually on the skin 
of the 


body) may stimulate ap 
petite. In the winter, a series of 
quartz light (artificial sunlight) 


treatments will often make a mar 
velous change in an underweight child. 

Usually we decrease the amount of food if 
the appetite lags, and try to find out what the 
trouble is. Any child has a right to determine 
whether food shall go into his own stomach or 
not, but if he decides not to eat that meal, then 
by all means put him into his bed to rest, and 
put that bed or couch outdoors. 


But while doing this, do not discuss the 
missed meal; do not nag or force food 


You 
must apparently pay no attention to that un 
eaten meal Get the free! 

give plenty of water and outdoor air and sun 
shine and rest, and offer nothing until the next 
regular mealtime. (See “When Your Child 
Will Not Eat,” Goop Housekeeptne, October 
}. ) 

The muscles of linear-type children seem to 
be held under more tension than the other type. 
They twitch easily when pushed to and lx 
yond the fatigue point. They “slump” after 
standing short periods of time. The 
arches of their feet are orginally high, but the 
may become relaxed and then 

rise to obscure foot and leg pains. Their play 
and work should be varied so that every twenty 


bowels to move 
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even 


ligaments 


minutes or so some new group of muscics 
will be brought into use and the other group 
rested. (Children often do this ir 
stinctively when allowed freedom otf 
choice.) Or if this “drive” impels them to 


one continued effort, encourage them to 
‘flop” on their tummy on the floor for ter 
minutes out of every hour. (You “ flop” 
with them, and see how easily the day 
passes without overtired adult muscl 
too.) , 
Better start a dental 
account for the linears, for the narrow 
jaws usually mean crowded permance! 
teeth, and the dentist must use all hi 
genuity, with years of effort, to get 
enough. Crooked, crowded teeth are a 
distinct physical handicap. 

Also any adenoid tissue in a linear child 
back of the narrow (but good-looking) 
nose should be removed as soon as possi 
ble. To quote from a recent story in on¢ 
of our popular weeklies: “ ‘Adenoids! 
didn’t think they were respec table! 

‘Keeping them isn’t!” Linear 
types usually have structurally far 
eyes, but they, as well as the laterals, may 
astigmatism, so eyes should be examined 
an oculist before going to school. They must 
not have the added discomfort of eyestrain 
Above all, keep them from being the cent 
of the stage. They are trigger-quick; they so 
easily see our weak points and play upon them; 
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sighted 


they can arouse our sympathies by refusing to 
eat and by vomiting; they can anger us by 
, . oe “ ] 
their tantrums, etc., etc. Give them a phy ical 


background of strength in their youth, and they 
ill make the wheels go annus f 
they have the true stull in ther 


(Sethe Wiagen. 
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= ‘The RAG-BAG is waiting 





aid your wash 
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HAT does the Rag Bag take when he swoops 
down on your clothes? Things that have “‘worn 
? 


out”... or things that have “‘washed out”? 


“ 


Washed out”—in most cases. For washing, you 
know, can be harder on clothes than actual wear. 
Rubbing quickly ruins. But Fels-Naptha saves! It is 
easy on clothes. That’s because it brings extra help 
that takes the place of hard rubbing. 

This extra help is the combination of unusually 
good soap and plenty of dirt-loosening naptha. Naptha 
is a wonderful cleanser. It is the basis of dry cleaning. 
It is harmless—yet it loosens dirt like magic. Grease 
fades before it. 





You can smell the naptha in Fels-Naptha. It is 
worked into the soap by the special Fels-Naptha 








Ly NA. 
NINN 8 
"ig ~ 


res 
7 v 


Reep him off. / 


process—held there by the same active cleansing 
elements that give Fels-Naptha its golden color. It 
stays in until the bar is down to its last thin sliver. 
You always get the extra help of this balanced blend 
of soap and naptha. 


Whether you use washing machine or tub, let this 
extra help work for you. Fels-Naptha is so effective 
that it cleans beautifully in cool, lukewarm or hot 
water. Or, if you choose to boil your clothes, 
Fels-Naptha works unusually well. 

And remember, Fels-Naptha is safe, bland and 
mild—a soap that is kind to your hands as well as 
your clothes. Order from your grocer. 


FELS & CO.., Philadelphia. 





THE CLEAN 





THE GOLDEN BAR WITH 
NAPTHA ODOR 








reaches every tooth 


every time 
you brush 


j keep all yourteeth, brush 


them all. Here is one tooth 

brush that reaches every tooth. 

The Pro-phy-lac-tic Brush i 
sold in three sizes in the U.S., 
Can., and all over the world 
Prices in U.S. and Can.: Pro- 
phy-lac-tic Adult, 50c; Pro-phy- 
lac-tic Small, 40c; Pro-phy-lac- 
tic Baby, 25c. Made in three 
bristle textures — hard, medi- 
um, soft— white or colored 
transparent handles—red, 
green, orange. For those who 
prefer a larger bristle surface, 
we make the Four-Row Pro- 
phy-lac-tic. Price 60 cents. 
Pro-phy-lac-tic Brush Co., 
Florence, Mass. 
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The 


INSTITUTE 


CHRISTMAS 


FORUM 
Combined with Household Discoveries 
Is ‘Devoted to 
The Interests of the Whole Family 


} The Home and Family Life 
a4 ERE is in this country a widespread and 
| increasing interest in better homes, 
} showing that we have in America both 
| the need and the opportunity of improving 
home life. This is one of the happy facts of 
our present social trend, the promise of a 
family equal to the demands put upon it by 
modern life. Two rather recent books which 
| consider constructively some of the outstand- 
|ing social problems of the home are “The 
| Drifting Home” and “Social Problems of the 
Family,” both by Ernest R. Groves. The 
| former is published by Houghton Mifflin, the 
jlatter by J. B. Lippincott. Dr. Groves as- 
serts his belief that the home of today con- 
tinues to have the first and, therefore, the 
greatest opportunity to influence the character 
of children, but that the family is never suf 
ficient unto itself, since it is at all times in 
close contact with the everyday life of other 
people. The same author, in his book “‘Whole- 
some Childhood,” published by Houghton 
| Mifflin, dwells upon the determining influence 
of home life during the first years. 
| 
Christmas Spirit All the Year Round 
We take a great many magazines, and the ac- 

cumulated pile aroused the usual question as to 
disposal. We live in a seaport town but it had 
never occurred to me—nor my friends—the eager 
recipients that would be found on the out-going 
boats, especially the freighters on long vovages 
Vow I always have a pile of magazines ready for 
my one “adopted” boat. I am told the magazines 
are read and reread dozens of times, and finally 
| swapped in foreign ports to other boats. From 
| some of the magazines we cut beautiful or useful 
| pictures and mount them on inexpensive card- 
board of a color to make the pictures more effective. 
These are given to a rural school supervisor whe 
lends a few at a time to each school under her 
charge. Mrs. E.G. B., Ala. 





Good Data for Christmas Shopping 

A small notebook stating the number of yards 
of material of various widths required for dresses, 
shirts and aprons for the different members of the 
family will be of invaluable assistance when 
shopping. It will be possible to tell in a moment 
how much material to buy. In the same notebook 
may be kept the size of stockings, underwear, 
shirts, collars, etc., worn by each member of the 

| family. Mrs. E. F. R., Wash. 


For Christmas Breakfast 
On Christmas morning when every one is too 
excited to do much work in the kitchen, or on other 


mornings when there is a rush gelting off to 
school, much time may be saved by mixing 
some muffins the night before. While you are 


| preparing the evening meal, there are often willing 
little hands that would get much pleasure out of 

| this simple task. The muffins may be put in the 

| greased pans and set in the refrigerator all read) 
lo pop in the oven in the morning. 

! Mrs. E. H. S., Minn, 


Some Thoughts on Routine 

For the woman who has much work to do 
routine ts indispensable. Yet too much routine 
makes work a burden which might otherwise be a 
pleasure, and it may cause one to neglect duties 
which arise unexpectedly and do not fit into one's 
plans. 

I iry to escape the difficulty by dividing the 
day—having a routine plan for morning and 
deliberately avoiding one in the afternoon. I have 
a rather detailed schedule for my mornings and 
follow it. When the lunch dishes are done and I 
have put on an afternoon dress, I sit down in 
our cheerful living-room and I look upon the 
afternoon occupations as play—voluntary rather 
than obligatory—and the work creative rather than 
repetiiive. The house I think of as my home to 
enjoy and improve rather than as my workshop 
which it must necessarily be in the morning. I 
consider the afternoon time my own, not neces- 
sarily given to the daily work as in the morning, 
vor to my husband and children as in the evening. 


Mrs. L. W. M., California 


When the Girls Are All Boys 

My girls are all boys but they are as helpful as 
any girls could be. Having a very efficient and 
helpful husband made me determine that my 
three boys should learn to do many things that 
some boys do not. So they began by drying silver 
and dusting and straightening rooms. Now any 
one of the three (aged ten, eight and five) can wash 
or dry dishes, put them in their places, set the 
table, dust, make beds, wash windows, clean th 
bathroom, hose off porches, sew on buttons and 
many other things. They can use the vacuum 
cleaner and dustless mop. The oldest boy has 
learned to make cocoa, to cook the porridge and 
several other simple things. All this may sound 
as if they do all the housework but of course 
they do nol do all these things all the time; they 
do them when I need help or often enough to 
keep in practise. They each hav definite tasks 
to do each day before going out to pla y, and they 
take entire charge of their rooms. These tasks 
really take very little time and even when the 
boys are in school they get them done before they 
go. Mrs. C. H. T., California 


To Keep Canceled Checks for Reference 


Older children should be encouraged to start 
a bank account and to learn to keep it in order. 
This can not be done if the “grown-ups” do not 
set a good example. So many women who have 
a housekeeping bank account frequently h 
difhculty in keeping their figures accuratel 
balanced. To simplify this work, attach cac! 
canceled check to its corresponding stub w/ 
the monthly statement is sent. Use a 
inch gummed strip of paper, attaching the ch 
to stub on the back with a couple of short lengt 
It is much easier to keep the account straig/ 
since with this method a glance would show just 
what checks were still out and therefore to 0 
reckoned with. Also, each bundle of checks 
with its own stub, making a check-up very sim pli 
M.S. F., California 
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The Business of Keep- 
ing Youth and Beauty 


on Tiptoe is one of 
the Arts of Life! 








re you d Sking 
voward your BEGUty, 


powder, perspiration and dust, unless removed 
regularly, become caked at the very roots of 


the pores. So at least twice a day your skin 


wP YOUR SKiny - 








? 


ure It , never rolling up into horr 
ittle balls! 
These same women we interviewed gave us 
still another idea. They said, “‘What feels as 


fresh to the skin as a dip in an 
We couldn’t answer that question then. But 


we can now, 


OND’'S new Skin Freshener i when 
Grst ¢ up in t morning ves you just t 


1ounNntain pool: 











~ » » 
aN ] v ut I rwa a 
OO guard in all its unspoiled freshness woe ~S ys rN saat t for 
that lovely gift called Youth: to con. \ 4/ { .y \ aftert < c 
trive to look twenty until one is thirty < a, : \ I i ] r a »! t r,t 
, | r , t 4 t 4 
five—or more! To be fleet as Diana, racing —< \ , 
with the years! What could be for any woman f \ \\ 
. . ° e jf 
a more thrilling pursuit? 4 / \ pie INA Poe, 
\ ~ 7 
4 
a . ( 
wekt SHOCKED. * ore 
x Wy z» 
w "a must be freed by the gentle ministrations of a We 
( \ i} 4 
e& pure cleansing cream. sy 
o, @ (/ For this try Pond’s. Its pure fine oils, melt- aa wey 
ty ‘ ing and spreading, go after the dirt in th y) 
\ 9 / ) depths of your pores! Use it gene rously, ip Mi "i 
— plying with light upward and outward strokes. ( > \ 
i, 4% i ih ta? sage MKS S 
| And for removing the Cream do you know . N 
f /\ f about the perfectly exquisite Tissues you can 
At } ° e . ¢ ° 
> wy buy now in any store? Pond’s just simply had 7 
" \ to make them. The women we talked to fairly > 
: begged us for tissues soft and fine enough. So A special healing ingr —— pies 
now you can buy tissues of such good quality = vents any little roughness or s skin. 
But you must follow the aim of beauty cour- and so ample that they absorb all oil and — So ycu need not fear its fr onan 
ageously, with perseverance and patience! W ver ’ ss now? You look and 
You can’t be a skinflint toward your beauty, feel h an ir as a lily. Oh! But wait! 
taking care of your skin just now and then! I ! Br over your sk r 
You can’t give yourself a furious facial today, t t that te f Cream Pond's 
neglecting it tomorrow, also makes. Of r BnOw Pond’s Van- 
. : " ishing Cream. Feather-lig gives vour skin a 
Strange as it may seem, however, few women alabaster glow, an almost miraculous fineness and 
have grasped these A B C’s of smoothness. 
beauty culture! Recently we asked Now you're ready for your favorite 
hundreds of women how they take rouge, your powder tinted to blend 
care of their skin. The answers with your natural coloring. Never did 
were shoc king! thev go on so smoorniy, s naturally 
Scores admit they’d love to look 7 om , : P 
: rr c ha ” s 
young and pretty, but they just ’ , \cgarniob alarmed : 
don’t seem to know Aow! Others 73 , : “aba, 
declare they know, but admit they S 2 ‘i ‘ ; 
forget! w! | 
vor -— . | 
QOOR dears, how short-sighted! NEW 14¢ OFFER—\S 
Giving the skin some simple Pond’s Skin Fresh Pond’s Two Creams—to Pond's Cleansi» and gc in stamps for samp f Por 
form of daily care is as important ener—delightful for cleanse, protect, and finish Tissues—softas fin Two Creams, Pond's new Skin Fresh- 
: , P toning, freshening —chosen by distinguished old linen a ener, and P. new Cleansing Tissue 
as brushing one’s teeth! And the : i : ‘ ‘ 3 J 
age and firming the skin amen everywhere moving cold cream y ek. 
woman who has a spark of imagi- ; : ; } : 
nation even takes pleasure in devoting a few 
moments each day to this richly rewarding SPONSORED by 
me: +r ‘ Tue Ponn’'s | Com . D 
H. M. THE QUEEN of SPAIN Hu St New York, N. ¥ 
If you'll follow for just a few weeks the . : ; 
simple program outlined here, we're sure you'll H. R. H. THE DUCHESSE DE VENDOME Encl f , 
be better looking, more attractive, more vital H. R. H. EULALIA, INFANTA of SPAIN Two Cr Sk 
} ( ! 
than when y beyar , , ae 
ma yes Tag. LADY LOUIS MOUNTBATTEN * 
orl . ! n 
Perhaps y« nk your face is really clean! = pup Cormyrece 2fOVE - 
ape you thi ik your face ts really clea THE COUNTESS of OXFORD and ASQUITH : 
But is it? Examine your chin and nose witha tie 
magnifying glass. You'll get a jolt that will MRS. W. K. VANDERBILT City Sta 


send you skipping to the cold cream jar! Oil, 


MISS ANNE MORGAN 
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“Un orgetable | 


“GIFts / 


e 
For gifts that are lived wiih. 
and loved,— gifts that call you 

to mind daily in the joy they 
add to living — choose home 
furnishings. You can select 
so easily now —and besides, 
obtain gifts of rare design, 
unique workmanship; occa- | 
sional pieces or entire suites. | 
For now 








Through Your 


Local Dealer and 


Peck &H lls 


you can easily obtain distinctive 
furniture and floor coverings. | 
The ideal way to choose the per- 
fect gift is to visit our nearest 
wholesale display. Here you will 
find row upon row of furniture, 
rugs and carpets, art objects. Your 
local furniture dealer will give 
you a signed Card of Introduc- 
tion which admits you. If you 
cannot visit, he will show you 
our complete catalog. . 

If he cannot serve you, write us 
for names of dealers near you 
who can. Address nearest house— 
Peck & Hills Furniture Company, 
Boston, New York, Philadelphia. 
Chicago, Denver, Los Angeles, San 
Francisco, Oakland, Portland, 
Tacoma, Sporane, Seattle. 

Wholesale Furniture and Floor Coverings. 
We sell and deliver through retail dealers only. 

a FREE BOOKLET 


»y explains care of home furnish- 


\ ings and money-saving pian. 






The Peck & Hills oval 
sign on your dealer's 
window is added as- 
surance of service and 
satisfaction. 





COAST TO COAST SERVICE 
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Write for Booklet G-12 | 


| To Aunts and Uncles 


By Elaine, 


Entertainment 
Editor 











Good Children, Write to 





Santa 








and 


Claus 
Mrs. Santa Claus 


Sania, and 


He Will Send You Pallerns 


For Santa Suils! 


1t1OW TO ORDER REAL SANTA SUIT HOW TO ORDER CHRISTMAS CARDS 


PATTERNS 


Wouldn’t it be wonderful to make believe 
you were Santa or Mrs. Santa? Every good 
child who writes to Santa, and encloses 1oc, 
will receive a pattern for one of the Santa 
Suits pictured above. Then Mother can 
make the suit for you. Parents may write 
for tiny tots, specifying age and whether a 


girl's or a boy’s suit is desired. Address 
Santa Claus, Goop HOUSEKEEPING, 119 West 
goth Street, New York City, New York 


Verses One Alay 


To Friends 


May you spend the winter in summer, 
And spend the autumn in spring; 

Here’s wishing you spend the entire year 
In the “idles” of a King. 


The little children’s game of truth 
We play at Christmas yearly, 

Giving the happy chance to me 
To say, I love you de arly. 


| Many Christmas wishes 
As bright as any cherry, 
And with this Christma sh is sev 


A gift to make it merry 


To Mother 

This gift I give is very small 
And much like any other; 

The gift I ask is infinite— 
God bless my Mother! 





AND PLAYLET 


Eight original Christmas Cards, illustrate 
the verses below. Two fascinating cards are 
shown above and one below. They are drawn 
in outline, to be colored by the children them- 
selves. The verses may be copied on the 
cards. For these cards and for the Christmas 
Playlet, “The Barn of Bethlehem,” which uses 
both children and grown-ups as characters, 
send 1oc to Elaine, Goop HovuskeKEEPING, 
119 West goth Street, N. Y. City, N. Y. 


(opy for (Christmas (ards 


To Boys and Girls 
A little bit of advice 
To alittle bit of a man— 
Whenever you can’t be entirely good, 
Then be as good as you can. 


Once little girls were gentle and kind, 
If the old-fashioned stories are true— 

If they were good, they were beauties and belles, 
As soon as they older grew. 


To Grandparents 

Grand parents used to urge the young, 
‘Al the top you'll find renown,” 

But the question nou has changed to how 
To keep the young folks down. 


| To Father 
| With wishes to Dad to make him glad, 
’ To make him hale and happy, 
| To make the days go long and strong, 
And the years go short and snapp 
















says J. A. G. Simpson, builder 


of up-to-date homes 


O paraphrase a popular expression, 
Mr. Simpson of Petersburg, Va., 
“knows his houses.”” He designs houses. 
He builds houses. He is a pioneer in try- 


“FLOORS. 


there’ only 


one answer.” 2% 





ing out new ideas. But not until he is certain of 
the practical advantages of any new thought will 
he definitely adopt it as standard for all his work. 








The photographer caught a pleasing vista in this 

picture of Mr. Simpson's model home. Much of the 

beauty is contributed by the Armstrong Floors, a 

brown Jaspé (No. 16) in the living-room, a black 

and cream block design (No. 350) in the entrance 
hall and dining-room. 


























PLAIN ~ INLAID ~» EMBOSSED 


Q7 


This sun porch displays one of the most admired features 
in Mr. Simpson’s model home—a floor of Embossed 


Inlaid Linoleum, a patented Armstrong design (design 
No. 6028). Its tile-like texture and freely blended colors 
give it a realistic hand-set effect. 





“ 


‘ 

















When he SAYS, “1 am convinced that linoleum is 
the most artistic as well as the most practical floor- 


ing available today,” he 


talks from experience. 


This experience, or rather the practical application 
of it, is illustrated on this page. For you see he re 
but two interior views of the first of a number of 
modern, up-to-the-moment homes in which Mr. 
Simpson is using Armstrong’s Linoleum on every 
square foot of floor space. 


This particular house, when 
completed last fall, was 
thrown open to the public. 
“There were favorable com- 
ments about everything in 
it,” writes Mr. Simpson, “but 
none of the innovations were 
so enthusiastically received as 
the Armstrong Floors 
From now on every house | 
build will have built-in floors 
of Armstrong’s Linoleum.” 
There’s no denying this out 
and out endorsement. At 
least, it calls for careful 
thought on the part of any- 
one who is planning to “do 
something about the floors.” 
It takes but a few moments 
to call at some good de part- 
ment, furniture, or linoleum 


store near you to see the latest 
Armstrong Floor creations, to 
learn how quickly and inex- 
pensi\ ely these modern floors 
can be installed. And ten 
cents in stamps (in Canada, 
20c) brings you 


“The Attractive Home— 
How to Plan Its Decoration” 


Thirty-two pages of the latest 
hints on making your home 
more attractive by a deco- 
rator who has helped thou- 
sands of home-planners. 
Justsend yourremittance = Giadie a 
to the Armstrong Cork (E74 


Company, Linoleum 
Division, 911 Virginia 
Avenue, Lancaster, Pa 


Armstrong's Linoleum 


for every floor in the house 


~ JASPE ~ ARABESQ ~ PRINTED 


In using advertisements see pag 
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PERHAPS you’ve dreamed of a 
clock on which you could really 
depend, one which would always tell 
the truth, one which needed no atten- 
tion—not even required winding. 


You Can Have it Now—the Name is 


ELECTRIC 
TIMEKEEPER 


Your regular electric light current 
is probably bringing regulated im- 
pulses into your home right now. A 
Telechron connected to a lamp socket 
or outlet will give you Observatory 
time. In many beautiful models in- 
cluding some with chime and strike 
features. 

Send coupon for our illustrated folder 


“TicKLess Time.” It shows models 
for home and office use. 


WARREN TELECHRON CO., Ashland, Mass. 
In Canada, Canadian Gen. Electric Co. Toronto, Ont. 








— MAIL THIS COUPON me 
WARREN TELECHRON CO., 
$03. Main Street, Ashland, Mass. 


Please send me your new folder 
S “Ticxiess Tre” which tells how 
% I can get Observatory time with ¥f 
the Telechron. 
Name 


Street | 
te Cily _— 








| Der. 
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WILEY’S 


Question-Borx 


Questions concerning foods, sanitation, and health will be answered 
by Dr. Wiley only if a stamped, addressed envelope accompanies your 


request. 


No exceptions can be made to this rule. 
advice can not be given, nor can samples be analyzed. 


Prescriptional 
Address Dr. 


Harvey W. Wiley, Director Good Housekeeping Bureau of Foods, 
Sanitation, and Health, 506 Mills Building, Washington, D. C. 


Your Baby a Better ry WILEY has prepared for dis- — earth 

tribution an important series of 
pamphlets: for children, ‘Artificial 
Foods for Infants,”’ 
ing of Older Children’’; 
“Constipation,” “Reducing Weight,” 
“Increasing Weight,” “‘Diet in Preg- 
nancy and Lactation,” and 
peracidity and Fermentation.”’ These 
pamphlets will be sent for five cents 
and a_ stamped, good. Mrs. E. F. T., lo 


Dietitian 
Will you please tell me the 
amount of water a baby thir- 
teen weeks old should take? I 
have difficulty in getting my 
little baby to take water at all, 
and one ounce each day is all I 
can get her to take. She is 
well and healthy and never 
has been sick. 
Mrs. J. C.G., Fla. 
Your baby isa better in 
dietitian than you are. 
She knows by instinct 
that every ounce of 
water she takes deprives 
her of that much 
mother’s milk which she 
needs. She does not need 
the water. Mother’s 
milk is about 87 per- 
cent water, and that she finds quite suf- 
ficient. The idea that babies must be dosed 
with water is not a good one. Water should be 
given only when a baby is thirsty, and not as a 
part of its food supply. 


stamps each 


for Longer Life. 
exact physical 


Bouillon Not Good for Babies 
I should like to know if I can substitute bouillon cubes 
for the beef broth made by boiling beef for my seven- 
onths-old baby? If he will get practically the same 
nourishment from the cubes, how many of them must be 


used to make two ounces of bouillon? 


| Mrs. M. E. W., Calif. 
| The use of bouillon in any quantity for a 
baby is inadvisable. If, however, you desire to 
|use it, or the doctor prescribes it, you should 
| make it directly from fresh beef and not from 
| bouillon cubes. These cubes contain tremen- 
dous quantities of salt—much more than the 
baby needs. Bouillon, even if made from beef, 
| has very little nutritive value. The creatin and 
creatinin, which are soluble in water, are al- 
ready on the road to disintegration, and have 
| little or no food value. Every cubic centi- 
| meter of bouillon takes the place of the same 
volume of good milk which the baby needs for 
its growth. A better condimental substance for 
babies is a bouillon made from yeast, or some 
yeast preparation. That, at least, has the 
value of being rich in vitamin B, which protects 
| against scurvy. 


No Reason Why Fruits and Vegetables 
Should Not Be Kept on Ice 

I have frequently read that fruits and vegetables should 
never be kept on ice. Do you know the reason? I should 
like to ask if you know anything about food ferrin, wnich 
is supposed to contain iron derived from vegetables. Do 
you think it would darken the teeth as other iron prepa- 
rations do? Miss H. S., Calif. 

There is no reason in the world why fruits 
and vegetables should not be kept on ice, 
except that they get wet. It is better that they 
should be kept in an atmosphere cooled by 
ice, but not necessarily in contact therewith. 
Especially butter and meat and things of that 
kind should not be in contact with ice, but kept 
in an atmosphere cooled thereby. I am not 
acquainted with the preparation known as 
food ferrin, the iron in which is extracted from 
vegetables. The best way to get the iron in 
vegetable foods and fruits is to eat them. 
There is not enough iron in any of them to 
stain the teeth. 





Your Boys Have the Right Idea 


A question has arisen in our household which I would 
like to have you settle for us have been in the habit. 
two or three times during the hot summer months, of 

' making root beer. As my five boys know that nothing on 


addressed envelope. All those inter- I 
ested in health should send a stamped, 
self-addressed envelope for the ques- 
tionnaire designed for The League 
With its aid, your 
condition may be 
determined and improvement made 


would persuade me 
knowingly to serve them a 
drink which has even the 


least fraction of a percent of 

and ‘“‘The Feed- alcohol in it, they have lately 
taken to teasing me about the 

for adults, kick in it. I know it is not 
intended by them that I 

should take this seriously 


Nevertheless, it has set me to 
wondering, and I wish you 
would tell me just what is 
that makes the root beer taste 


“Hy- 


think your boys 
have solved the mystery. 
You are making an alco- 
holic beverage which is, 
in general, an offense 
against the Volstead Act. 
The percentage of alco- 
hol in root beer is not 
always the same. It 
may be sometimes less than one-half of one 
percent, and frequently it may rise to double 
that, or even more. I think your boys are 
perfectly justified in calling attention to the 
fact that you are making an alcoholic bever- 
age in a stronger percentage of alcohol than 
the law permits. The fizz or bubbles in root 
beer are due to carbonic acid which is made 
in definite proportion to the amount of alco- 
hol produced. It is the same fizz, in a reduced 
degree, that is found in champagne. I side 
with the boys. 


Sterilize by Heat 

The following recipe for preserving raw tomatoes by 
the use of salicylic acid has been given me. One ounce of 
the acid and one cup of salt sprinkled over one bushel of 
quartered tomatoes, thoroughly mixed, then placed in 
glass jars and sealed. Wil! you please tell me if this acid 
will be at all harmful to the system. Mrs. F. S. D., Mass. 

Salicylic acid is now forbidden by the food 
laws of every state and of every country. The 
proper way to preserve tomatoes is by steril- 
ization by heat. An improper way to preserve 
them is by salicylic or any other acid. These 
acids which prevent fermentation are ex- 
tremely injurious to health. The tomato is 
one of the most wholesome of our vegetables. 
Preserving them with a chemical preservative 
will more than counterbalance their whole- 
some eliect. 


Do Not Displace Much Milk 

I notice that whenever greens are mentioned as good 
food for children, spinach is the example given, 1 
beet greens. What is the difference in composition 
Which is best for a child two and one-half years old! 
Also, may I give the water from beet greens to my eight 
months-old baby, and later the pulp mashed through a 
sieve? I ask this because in my own garden I can have 
beet greens for several months by picking off the leaves 
every few days and not using the beets, while the sj ch 
goes to seed quickly. Mrs. T. O. N., Wack 

One reason that spinach is always mentioned 
first, when we speak of eating greens, is be- 
cause it is the most common form of vegetable 
used for this purpose. I do not think we have 
in mind any superior excellence of the greens 
over kale or beet greens. All these plants are 
of the same kind and serve the same purpose. 
If you find beet greens more convenient and 
more lasting, there is no reason why you 
should not use them. I doubt the wisdom of 
giving an eight-months-old baby much ex- 
pressed juice of the greens, no matter what 
kind they are. It would be wiser to wait until 
the child is twenty months old before giving 
him much liquid other than milk. Some ex- 
cuse may be made for orange juice, on account 
of the valuable properties which it has. 
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VERY one has a pet weakness. Mine is 
for golden-tinted bottles of perfume, 
pufiy packages of bath talc, graceful 

little jars of scented ointments, or gay boxes of 
powder. I can pass a showcase gleaming with 
jewels without a quiver, but somehow or other 
I can’t coax my reluctant feet past the glitter 
and color and fragrance of a cosmetic counter. 
I make this confession unabashed, because I 
have a lurking conviction that there isn’t a 
woman in the world who doesn’t feel the tug of 
desire when her eye lights on a deliciously fat 
little perfume vial or a brand-new color in 
cold-cream jars. 

Moreover, I hope it will help you to do your 
Christmas shopping early, painlessly, and with 
the greatest pleasure to the ultimate consumer, 
As an intimate woman-to-woman gift, what 
could be better than a boxful of beauty? 

Any woman would adore a beauty box con- 
taining everything from soap to the last frivo- 
lous finishing touch. You can fill one yourself 
with her favorite cosmetics, or you can select 
one of the lovely and luxurious outfits the 
specialists devise. You will find them ranging 
from delectable little lacquered metal boxes 
moderately priced, all the way up to a leather 
traveling case with grand mirrors and an 
electric light—glorious and very extravagant. 

There is no doubt she will like perfume, but 
before giving her this, find out whether she is 
the one-perfume kind of girl or the girl who 
likes to match each of many moods with a 
different fragrance. If she is a constant soul, 
and you wish to give her a new scent, 
choose it prayerfully. There is one consolation: 
if she doesn’t like the odor, she is sure to like 
the bottle—they are so decorative these days! 
If she is fickle in her tastes, the choice is easy. 
She will be curious about the new essence with 
the luring name, or the ones so elusive they can 
be named only with a number. Perhaps she 
will like one of the 
new flower perfumes 
—iris, orchid, orange 
flower, or gardenia. 
They are very smart. 


Flower scents are al- aids to vanity. 


Christmas 


The distinctive gift should be 
accompanied by distinctive 
Christmas wrappings. Be- 
low are 18 sheets of un- 
usually attractive paper, 8 in 
gold, silver, and colorful 
block-print designs, 10 fine 
white tissue; $1r for set 








CB Y Ru th Nlurrin>d 


ASK RUTH MURRIN to send you her list of 
suggestions for dressing-table gifts. It tells you 
about the newest perfumes as well as the old 
favorites, and describes a number of delightful 
Send a stamped envelope for it 


Garis 





To add that Christmas touch, 
ten packages of Christmas seals 
and tags, above—24 tags and 80 
seals in all—assorted sizes, col- 
orful designs and sentiments; $1 


TO ORDER, FOLLOW INSTRUCTIONS ON PAGE 66 


ways popular, but tastes change even in them. 
Twenty years ago, violet was the best loved; 


now jasmine—a kind that is light and sweet | 


but not cloying—is the favorite. But whatever 
her tastes, her age, or her personality, there is 
a perfume just right for her. 

A little perfume pat in cream form, to give 
just a touch to the ears and neck, will take the 
place of a greeting card, or you may send her a 
slim, gold perfumizer—just about the size of a 
lipstick—which she can tuck in her purse ready 
to dispense a drop of fragrance when she needs it. 

I like a small leather vanity case which holds 
compact powder and rouge, lipstick and a per 
fumizer. It does not take up too much space 
in one’s purse, and it keeps these elusive 
articles together in one place. There is a fas 
cination, too, about those bright and youthful 
looking chatelaines that dangle one’s com- 
plexion on a chain. One house has made an 
especially good-looking one—tiny and oblong, 
with a stubby little holder for lip rouge at the 
other end of the chain. 

There is a new bath water which the hostess 
who wants the latest luxuries for her guest 
bathroom will like. It is fragrant and highly 
concentrated. As for bath salts, there is a jar 
of lovely crystals for every taste. For the 
traveler, a box of little squares or tablets is the 
most convenient. 

A famous English silk firm is making nice, 
plain, flat sachets of its delightful silks. These 
make pretty presents. So does the grass-tied 
wooden box filled with the potpourri used in 
the sachets. 

The enchantment of all these bottles and 
boxes, creams and perfumes is partly due to 
their own fragrance and color. They are charm- 
ing objects to have around. But even stronger, 
I think, is the witchery of their promise. “I 
am lovely,” they seem to say. “But I can 
make you lovelier. I have a charm all my own, 
and I would like to 
give it to you.” Is 
there any woman 
who won’t turn, like 
Lot’s wife, at a whis 
per like that? 


And Tags 


Delightful assortment o 
Christmas cards below, of 
unusual design, suitable for 
acquaintance or friend, 
hand-tinted, hand-blocked 
on attractive imported 
paper, including two on 
Chinese red; 12 for $1 
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OW many ways 
do you serve 
this delicacy ? 


Dainty appetizers and cocktails—ap- 
petite-tempting soups—delightfully re- 


freshing salads. Patties — omelettes — 


lorer f delici vegetable j in 
Gozens Of Gelicious vegetabdie and main 
course dishes. Really, there's no end to 
the number of ways you can serve Cali- 


tornia Can 





And en asparagus 
comes to your tabie, it always Drings a 
variety and delicacy that make the sim- 
plest mea 

Convenient?— - Poy 

s it comes from the Surprisingly 
econon too—no trimming waste, 
and now costs less than it has for years. 
lor eunniv + } th tir r ] , 
Order a supply of both tips and long 


. Then serve asparagus often 


spears toda: 


for the healthful variety it will give you. 
Our recipe book suggests scores of 
ways to serve asparagus. For your tree 


copy address Dept. 327, Canners League, 


section, 4§1 
t, San Francisco, California. 


Asparagus 
Stree 


Montgomery 





Heres a delightful December dish 


ASPARAGUS OMELETTE 


Beat 4 egg yolks unt, light. Fold 
in stiffy beaten whites. Heat 1% 
tablespoons butter in skillet, pour i 


t, place in oven § mir 
ornia Canned Asparagus 
tips which have been heated and drain- 
ed. Fold omelette and serve with parsley 
and remaining tips. 


CALIFORNIA 
CANNED 
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A dependable are these 


frocks, so satisfactory in 
their fit and wearing quali- 
ties, that the wise woman 
never attempts to get through 
a season without two or 
three. Deep openings let 
them slip on and off in a 
moment. Seams are finished 
as carefully inside as out. 
And now you may have them 
in Washable Silks and Wool 
Jerseys as well as in fine 
Prints and Ginghams! 


Model 993. Smartly tailored, faft 
color printed cotton pongee in Blue, 
Green, Black or Navy on White back- 
ground. Sizes 36 to 46. Price, $5.00. 


Silk and Cotton Dresses are now 4 


x sili new models in Dix Washable) 
shown in leading department stores.) 











7 HENRY A. DIX & SONS CORPORATION 
141 Madison Avenue, New York City 


Please send me new folder No. 33 showing latest 
styles in Dix-Make CoTTon Day Dresses. 


Name 


Addr 


> once 
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j Crying unbreakable dolls above; 14" left, pink, 
blue, green or lavender; $2; 12", pink or blue 
silk, sleeps; $3.50. Bunny book-ends, $1pr. ‘ 


TO ORDER THESE GIFTS, SEE RULES ON PAGE 66 
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PELICAN RIM OME TS. MES PGS EAE DRM IEEE BME EE ALES 
The search for hidden treasure is always ex 1 doli’s tea-party is entrancingly served just 
. ’ or . 4 < oa ii 

citing. In the game above the children fish like Mother's. The 10-piece tin set above, blue 
with rods for hollow ball hiding prise; $1.75 ground enameled in black; tray 13x09"; $2 








lI 
HONEST in sun 
















For the boy who wants to play “Honest Injun’’; practical 42 in. 
bow with six 21 in. rubber-tipped arrows and 2 targets in 3 
colors; $1.25. Baby Sister will enjoy Red Riding Ilood holder, 
left, with brush; 75c. Felt lady, right, holds comb for older sister; $1 


The toy driver in the racer above will drive it “Miss America,” the beautiful speed boat above, 
to win. It is an authentic reproduction of the cuts through the water leaving a trail of foam; 
“Mystery Sunbeam,” the fastest car in the world. made of mahogany with solid brass fillings; 14 '"- 
Made like a real car; bright red enamel finish, long; $5. The surprising airplane, center, rus 
oulcanized tires, strong motor; 18 in. long; $3 along the floor and suddenly loops the loop; 4 
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Using the famous Woodbury treat- 
ment for blackheads . . . Clean, sound, 
hygientc—in accordance with the views 
of the best modern skin specialists 


LACKHEADS are one of the com- 
monest, most annoying, most ob- 
stinate of skin troubles. The finest skin is 
not immune to them. Tiny defects they 
are... particles of fat or skin debris hard- 
ening in the pores— 

But because they suggest something 
wrong, something faulty, where all should 
be faultless—because they destroy the 
poetry of a beautiful skin, and bring the 
mind with a shock to thoughts of common 


ails—no woman should suffer them for a 
moment. 


A famous skin specialist has worked out 
the proper method: of dealing with black- 
heads. Ice... hot water... and a soap 
especially made for a sensitive skin, sooth- 
ing, tonic, gently stimulating. Use 
tonight! 

Before retiring, apply hot cloths to the 
face until the skin is reddened. Then 
with a rough washcloth work up a heavy 
lather of Woodbury’s Facial Soap and 
rub it into the skin thoroughly, with an 
upward and outward motion. Rinse with 
clear hot water, then with cold. Finish 
by rubbing your face for thirty seconds 
witha pieceofice. Toremove blackheads 
already formed, protect the fingers with 
absorbent cotton and press out sp 
blackheads. Sponge with alcohol « 
hydrogen peroxide solution. 


Your own doctor will approve this treat- 
hygienic. 


ment—clean, sound, The very 





Copyright, 1027, 
by The Andrew 
Jergens Co. 






ice -- hot water -- and a soap 
especially made for a sensitive skin 


first time you use it, it will help your skin 
—give it new purity and softness. 

This is only one of the famous Wood- 
bury skin treatments. If you have never 
used them, they will be a revelation to you 
of what you can do to improve your skin. 
Thousands of beautiful women to- 
day make them a regular part of their 
toilet. 

A 25-cent cake of Woodbury’s lasts a 
month or six weeks. On sale at all drug 
stores and toilet goods counters. 





Is one of these conditions keep- 
ing your skin from being 
attractive? 

Blackheads 
Blemishes (acne) 
Excessive oiliness 


Dryness, scaliness 
Sallox 
Large pores 


ness 


The treatment for each of these troubles 

and the famous Woodbury ice treatment 

for normal skins are given in the free 

booklet wrapped around every cake of 
| Woodbury’s Facial Soap. 
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“ |. such a lovely skin” 


Send for the Woodbury Trial Set! 


The Andrew Jergens Co 


3 Alfred Street, Cincinnati, Ohio 
For the enclosed 10 cents—please send me the 
new large-size trial cake of Woodbury’s Facial 
oap, the Facial Cream peal Pow ler, the Cold 
Cream, the treatment booklet, “4 Skin You Love 
Touch,” and instructions for the new complete 
Woodbury ‘ ‘F acia 


In Canada, address The Andrew Jergerrs Co., 
Ljmited, 2923 Sherbrooke St., Perth, Ont 


Name 


Street 


eerie State ee 


advertisements see 


In using 


page 6 
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Sew | 


— 


NS 
i 
Mother. this Motor 


made my machine 


an Electric for $1852 
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“This is why I get so much sewing 
done so quickly add easily and with- 
ired. It's a joy to 
le motor does all 
i 


out ever getting 
sew when this li 
the work. 

“I simply place thé motor against the 
hand wheel and my toe on foot con- 
trol pedal. No scréws—no nuts—no 
bolts either. Then I sew as fast or slow 
as I wish, at a cost of less than one 
cent an hour. Both hands are free to 
guide the work. I never break threads.” 
Sold by reliable Dealers everywhere. 
Write for interesting booklet. 


Hamitton Beacu Me6. Co., Racine, Wis. 


Hamilton Beach 
Home Motor 
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AWseful Christma 


ea i{ts oO 


HOW TO ORDER 


Just send check or money- 
order to Good Housekeeping 
Shopping Service, 1190 W. 
poh St.,.N.V.C. See page66 





Flexible, detachable, gold, sil 

“wr, or gun-w l pans for : 
new and smart; $5 pr. Rose, 4 
lavender, or blue, lowered print 


Hoe bag, right, holds 4 pr., $1. 35 


Hand-tooled leather writing case, 
imported, above, 8% x 11", silk 
moirélined ; two inner pockets $6.45 


Folding into a red kid case, ladies’ 
Pullman slippers of red kid 
leather, tan lining; 3 to 8; $3.50 set 


A lighter, removable 
ish tray, brass, nickel, 


copper, or in bron oy $4 


Capi re 


Gaily designed china tray, hot 
water and teapot; $4. Gray 
enamel kitchen clock, lacquered, 
special reminder dial; $7.50 





leather 
card in 


; 


in 
,,J 


side 


calf sk 
utility bill fold, has ¢ 
dex by sliding pocket; 344x5""; $4. 


Ven’s brown 


50 
Rose, gold, or gray pearl inlay 


trees, smart and new; give 
e and width shoes; $1.50 pr 


Moe 


| 
4 
} 


< 





h 


ch 


reach 
white or ercen, 


Step to 


hall; $3.75; unpainted, $2.7: 





filet lace edge, 


shelves; 
for kitchen or 


5 




















Goose mending 
bag, golden egg 
inside, black, 


aa” long; $2 
Dutch windmill minute glass, 
black and orange, 7"’, for tim- 
ing eggs; $1.25 each in box 





All keys snap into this leather case, 
black; $1.50. Tan, brown, or black 
leather tobacco pouch; $2.50 


Refreshment napkins, white linen, 
hand-embroidered 
design in corner; 6" sq.; $3.50 dos. 





Soft elk bedroom slipp 
felt lining, ladies’ tan, 3 to 8; 
50 pr. 


ers, 


man’s brown ,6to 11; $2 





Handymit dusters, washable 
fringe; 3 in box; red-orange, green, 
iolet; $2. Wooden case, left, 
j2'2 xg", plain, $18.50; painted 
/ . ex pre ss collect 


s7ver, p2 
Hand tooled leather book cover, 1m- 
ported, moiré lined; $3.95. Line-a 
day diary, with key; rose, blue, 
green, purple or brown leather; $5 


3.50; 





















to know the 


The HOOVER 
and a vacuum 
cleaner 


TO YOU MY HUSBAND 


"VE quite a feeling about 
Christmas ... and so have you. 
You give me fine trinkets to 
deck me bravely—all the world 
may see how handsomely you 
provide forme. Even the quite 
unnecessary things. 


And I, who see in myself each 
year a little less of the girl you 
married, know how futile the 
brightest trinket is if I cannot 
match its radiance with my 


own. For nothing can ever take 
the place of those things which 
I am losing, in household du- 
ties a little too hard, a little too 
greedy of my time and strength. 
Youth! Sparkle! The time for 
play and the zest for playing— 
these are the things I want! 
Won't you give them to me? 
It’s a Hoover I'm asking for. 
Most thoughtful of men, this 
Christmas may it be that? 


sIVE HER A HOOVER 


$75.00... 


AND YOU GIVE HER THE 


Just between ourselves . . 
. The Model 543 Hoover $59.50... 
down. Prices slightly higher west of the Rockies and in Canada 


The Model 700 * tie 


Only $6.25 


In using 









difference between 





advertisements see page 








“For the EIGHT 
first aid 
emergencies 
we mothers 
face most often 





Handtest thing 
in the house’’ 


Said 2000 women 


“Vasetine” Petroleum Jelly is the 

favorite quick home treatment of thou- 

sands of women for: 

Minor cuts—wash under running water and 
apply *Vaseline”’ Jolly. 

sterilize with an ap- 

‘Vaseline™’ Jelly 


More serious wounds 
proved antiseptic, dress with * 
and bandage lightly. 

Burns and scalds—Cover the affected 

Vaseline”’ Jelly, spread on cleat 
Change dressing daily. 


area W 
inen or gauze 


Blisters—Prick ~ edge of the blister with a 


sterili _ needle, press out the water, and dress 


with * Vaseline” Jelly. 
Sores—Apply ‘Vaseline’ Jelly at frequent 
tervals 


Bampsand bruise s—Apply cold jeanne. im- 
mediately, then dress with “*Vaseline’’ Jelly 
Chapped skin and lips—Cover lightly 


‘Vaseline’ Jelly and leave on over night. 


with 


“‘Vaseline’’ Jelly is absolutely pure and 
safe. It protects the wounds, hastens 
healing, helps prevent scars. 

Don't ever be without it. Get it from 
your druggist and remember when you 
buy that the trademark ‘‘Vaseline’’ 
on the package gives you the assurance 
that you are getting the genuine prod 
uct of the Chesebrough Manufacturing 
Company, Cons‘d. 

Send for booklet containing all these uses and 
dozens besides. Keep it for reference. Addres 
oer. G 12-27, Chesebrough Mfg. Co., 17 State 

.» New York, N. Y. 


Vaseline 


Reg. U. S. Pat. Off. 
PETROLEUM JELLY 








Decem)lh« ¥ 


1927 Good Housekeeping 


The Jingle-Bell Look 


(Continued from page 23 


where?”’ insisted the Little School Teacher. 
“Oh!” preened Mrs. Darrow. “You mean, 
where does he live?’’ Vaguelv she gestured to- 


ward the uncurtained window. “Oh, over 
there, the other side of the mountain!” she 
designated lightly 

On an inexplainable impulse the Little 


School Teacher got up from her lowly footstool 
and walked slowly to the window and peered 
out, between the somber cedars, along the 
snow-white street, across the glistening house 
tops—into nothingness. 

“I never saw the other side of a mountain!” 
she said. 

“Didn't?” droned Mrs. Darrow. ‘“Hiram’s 
been living over there now for most five years. 
rhat’s quite a long time. But he had a house 
of his own, you same as me. Only his 
house, instead of being a proper white house 
set neatly on a Christian street like this, his 
house was red, and all chucked down between 
two ledges of the mountain like a toy that’s 
fallen off a shelf and got itself forgotten. And 
he hasn’t got any piped water in his house, but 
just a roaring trout-brook galloping past his 
window all the time, so as you couldn’t even 
hear your own heart beat. And instead of 
lamps he’s got candles mostly all stuck around 
in tin cans and bottles. And a dozen cats this 
very moment, I'll bet, all round his feet!—and 
his sleeves rolled up and—” 

Once again Mrs. Darrow’s memory seemed 
to withdraw a little into itself and come forth 
again just a bit shyly. “And on one of his 
arms,”’ she confided, “*he had a motto tattooed, 
a blue motto winding round and round like a 


see 


wriggling snake between his wrist and his 
elbow. And the motto says, ‘I love—and the 
world is mine.’ ” 

Well, did he?” questioned the Little 
School Teacher. **And was it?” 

Mrs. Darrow looked just a bit shocked. 
“You forget,” she said, “that Hiram was a 
widowed man and already mottoed before I 


met up with him.” 

“Oh!” said the Little School Teacher. 

Once again, as though drawn by some vague, 
irresistible impulse, turned back specula- 

ely to the window. “‘What’s on the other 
side of the mountain Hiram she 
alled out questioningly. 

‘My wood-lot that ['m trying 
wrightened Mrs. Darrow instantly. 
what I went to town about today! 
she protested. 


she 
besides 


sell 
Phat's 
But, lor’,”’ 
\t Christmas time one might 
ust as well have tried to sell a setting hen! 
If it had only been a sprig of laurel now, or a 
twist of ground pine, or even a handful of red 
alder berries, I'd have been fairly mobbed for 
trade! But just a wood-lot— Just twenty 
acres of the prettiest white birch that you ever 
saw in your life—and a pasture just fairly 
bubbling with blueberry bushes—?”’ 


to 


ITH a little sigh half-reproachful and half- 

exultant, Mrs. Darrow straightened up 
suddenly. “But oh, land!” she said. “If you 
could only have seen the things that folks were 
buying! Gold, I mean! Cloth of gold! Yards 
and yards of it I saw just in one store window! 
And silver ribbons! And crimson ribbons! 
\nd_ holly-berry ribbons with tinsel 
Just supposing you could snatch up an end of 
each one of ’em in turn—and run a silver mile 
and a crimson mile—and a bright green mile— 
and a holly-berry mile edged with tinsel— 
vhere do you guess it would take you?’ 

“Oh, the Little 
leacher. “I'd choose the—” 

But before she could proclaim the gaicty of 
her choice, a spirit of the most ineffable weari- 
ness and listlessness came over her suddenly 
and sent her groping backward just a little bit 
shakily toward the reassuring tangibility and 
support ol the wall. 

Mrs. Darrow glanced up, glanced again 
“My, but you're looking sort of peaked these 
last two days! confided urbanely. ‘Real 


edges! 


goodic! roused School 


she 


dull, I mean; white as a calla lily, and most as 
solemn.” 

Across 
glance 


shoulder the 
inadvertently 


Mrs. Darrow’s 
wandered almost 


girl's 
to the 


great glass caseful of wax lilies gleaming dully 
on a far table in the next room. She shivered 
a little, bent down impulsively to prove the 


tangible warmth and reality of the old hound 
snoozing so peacefully at her feet, and swung 
about rather sharply toward the old mirror on 
the wall to disprove for herself Mrs. Darrow’s 
allegations—and found them not to be dis- 
proved! 

“Very peaked-looking!” 


she was forced to 


admit. “Very solemn! Very dull-looking! And, 
oh, dear—oh, dear—oh, dear!’ she protested. 


“I meant to be such a gay little school teacher! 
So bright with geography! So jolly with 
arithmetic! So—”’ 

In a sudden burst of resentment she reached 
up and shook the mirror. 


To her infinite astonishment a little bell 
jingled! 
“What?” she questioned. “What? Mercy! 


Did you hear that, Mrs. Darrow?” she called 


back across her shoulder. 


Mrs. Dar- 


[OOMING large in the doorway, 
said Mrs, 


row reappeared. “Hear what?” 
Darrow. 

“A bell ringing! Right in this very room!” 

“Humph,” said Mrs. Darrow. “I guess I 
could hear a bell ringing in my very own room.” 

“But, I tell you, it did ring!” insisted the 
Little School Teacher. 

Breathing a faint dismay, Mrs. Darrow came 
forward into the room and stared at her. 

“Oh, dear me,” she deprecated. “Bells in 
your ears? Bells in your ears? Oh, I hope 
you’re not going deaf like me?” 

“Deaf?” cried the Little School Teacher. 
“With bells? Why, I thought you said it was 
Christmas that came on with bells?” 

“So it does—so it does,’ persisted Mrs. 
Darrow. ‘Deafness is an awful thing.” 

“fHumph!” grimaced the Little School 
Teacher. “If I'd looked in the glass and gone 


blind, I might well have believed it! But to 
look in the glass and go deaf?” 

Still humph-ing incredulously to herself, she 
jumped up in a chair and gave the mirror a 


this time. From a nest of cobwebs, 
a snarl of wire, a red leather dog-collar came 
thumping down and went scaling off in a single 
bright flash and jingle across the floor. 

Plunging after it like a kitten, the Little 
School Teacher returned it triumphantly to 
Mrs. Darrow’s hands. 

‘There!’ she said. ‘There!” 

“Good land!” said Mrs. Darrow. “If that 
isn’t the collar the Minister sent Old Tobe last 
Christmas! And I never did see it again after 
the first minute I took it out of the box! How 
in the world—?” 

Speculatively she turned and glanced at the 
old mirror. A faintly sheepish grin spread 
across her face. “‘Anybody might think,” 
said, “that I didn’t spend any too much time 
dusting round behind things.” 

“Yes, they might,’ admitted 
School Teac her. 

Still speculatively Mrs. Darrow turned the 
crimson circlet in her hands. ‘Neat!’’ she said 
“New nuts! Even the little bell is still 
shining like a lady’s locket!” 

“Goodie!” cried the Little 
‘Then we'll make Old 
Christmas!” 

“Oh, no, we won't!” said Mrs. ere 
“You don’t know Old Tobe! Why, a dog lil 
Old Tobe, he'd as soon think of wearing cutis 
as a collar!” 

Vould he 
™ hool reac her. 

With the question still on her lips she took 
the collar from Mrs. Darrow’s hand and jingled 
the little bell at her own ear. It certainly was 
the most enchanting little bell, silver-toned yet 


good shake 


she 


the Little 


as 


School Teacher. 


Tobe wear it this 


really r questioned the Little 
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The Jingle-Bell Look 


with a golden tongue, clear, distinct, almost 
incredibly diminutive, a veritable fairy chime. 

The most unaccountable impulse surged sud- 
denly in the Little School Teacher's heart. 
“Then, oh—please—may I have the little 
hell?” she cried out. 

“I don’t see why not,” acquiesced Mrs. 
Darrow. “Old Tobe would much prefer a 
marrow bone.” 

E-xpeditiously she removed the bell from the 
collar, handed it to the Little School Teacher, 
and started for the kitchen. At the door of the 
kitchen she glanced back for a single chuckling 
comment. 

“But don’t swallow it!’ she said. 

“Swallow it?” protested the Little School 
Teacher, cupped the bell in her hand and 
lifted it in a single tinkling chime to her ear, 
and stopped suddenly with the funniest little 
expression on her face. 





Her hair? Bobbed once, but grown just long 
enough now to roll under a-bit and pin? That 
broad black ribbon wore like a tennis 
bandeau—? Grimacing faintly, she snatched 
at a hairpin, at another, and another—and 
tucking the little bell deftly in behind the dark 
curls that masked one ear, wourd the broad, 
black bandeau concealingly over .i and peered 
cautiously up into the mirror again. 

Unmistakably, like a fairy chime mocking 
her, the little bell tinkled. 

_ She clapped her hands. 


she 


It tinkled again. 





| covered 


N AN infinitesimal jangle of chimes she 

turned and spun round and round in impul- 
sive pirouette. Taming almost instantly to so- 
briety again, holding her head indeed just a 
bit stiff-necked, but curiously tip-tilted and 
expectant-looking, she turned back to the 
mirror again. 

Soundlessly she advanced to the edge of the 
quicksilver pool, soundlessly she retreated 
from it, tinkled this way, tinkled that way! 
By holding her curly head just so—she dis- 
instead of so—or so—or so—the little 
bell didn’t betray its presence by even the 
ghost of a sound. But let her once toss her 
head the merest trifle, tilt up her chin even, 
cock herearover suddenly inany new direction— 

“Mrs. Darrow was quite right!’ she decided 
all in that second. “Jingle-bell look? Jingk 
bell look? It did give one an awfully subtle 
and mysterious air! And as to the feeling of 
it, the most mischievous feeling—? Why, 
already—all in that second—” 

The grimace she made at herself this time 
was distinctly a triumphant one. “Even if 
one were not in love at Christmas time,” she 
deducted perfectly logically, ‘or even cognizant 
of any Christmas surprises, one could at least, 
it seemed, achieve the jingle-bell look! A 
synthetic jingle-bell look, anyway!” 

Abandoning herself to a single convulsive 
impulse of laughter, she started the tiny bell 
clanging like a fairy fire-alarm on her ear-drum. 

‘What in the world are you pranking about?” 
called Mrs. Darrow from the doorway. 

“P-pranking?”’ stammered the Little 
School Teacher aghast, and composed herself 


| instantly to an almost incredible smoothness 


again. Vaguely suggestive of a person balanc- 
ing on an invisible tight-rope, clutching cau- 
tiously at invisible supports, with palms ex- 
tended, the whites of her eyes just faintly ac- 
centuated, she came floating back, rather than 
walking, into the center of the room. 

“Goodness, how funny you look!” said Mrs. 
Darrow. ‘Like a bride whose veil and thoughts 
are dragging just a bit heavy.on her neck! Old 
John Marto’s bride came down the aisle like 
that! I can see her now as though it was 
vesterday! And there were some, of course, 
who said it was her veil that was too heavy! 
\nd some who said it was her thoughts that 
was harking back to the young doctor who 
boarded there that summer.” 

“Mercy!” gasped the Little School Teacher. 
“Do I look like old Mrs. John Marto?” 

“Exactly,” said Mrs. Darrow. 

“Well, he certainly must have been a plain 


disappointment!’ attested the Little School 
Teacher with some spirit. “I certainly hope 
that if I’m ever disappointed in love, it will be 
for somebody very, very handsome, so that 
thinking about him all the rest of my life | 
shall grow more beautiful and more beautiful 
and more beautiful, instead of sourer and sourer 
and sourer like old Mrs. John Marto!” 

Inadvertently she stamped her foot, 

Mrs. Darrow ran to the window. “I thought 
I heard a sleigh coming!”’ she said. 

“You didn’t,” said the Little School Teacher 
coolly. “There is nothing abroad on the street 
tonight, I assure you, except snow and deserted 
cats. 

As though not only to prove but to empha- 
size the assertion, she herself passed somewhat 
haughtily down the long, gloomy hall and 
threw the front door broadly open to the 
wintry street. Before she could close it again, 
a great, unexpected gust of wind picked up a 
cloud of snow and blew it brutally in her face. 
With a single convulsive sneeze that jingled 
and jangled the little bell against her ear-drum, 
she slammed the door against the icy blast and 
raced back to Mrs. Darrow. 

“What's the matter?” said Mrs. Darrow. 

Quite in spite of herself, but with her hand 
cupped mufilingly at her ear, the Little School 
Teacher giggled. ‘“‘Why, L thought,” she said, 
“L heard a Fairy Prince dashing out of the 
snowy woods, ona hery charger strung with 
silver bells, to claim me as his bride!” 

“Humph!” said Mrs. Darrow. “There will 
nothing come out of the snowy woods tonight, 
[I assure you, except more snow—and more 
deserted cats!” 

She herself started to giggle a little, but 
stopped suddenly and pointed a sharply accus 
ing tinger at the girl’s uplifted hand. “Got 
an earache?” she demanded. 

The Little School Teacher shook her head 
cautiously. 

Mrs. Darrow finished her giggle this time. 
‘Land’s sake!’ she said. “Then for all the 
world you look like one of them fluffy Angora 
kittens trying to cuff its own ear!” 

“Merc y * thought the Little School Teacher. 
“First it’s old, sour, perfectly horrid Mrs. 
John Marto that I look like? And now it's a 
cunning little \ngora kitten trying to cull its 
own ear? This jingle-bell look? This jingk 
bell look? It’s better than any disguise, ap 
parently! Like a magic cloak even, perhaps, 
that [ could go anywhere in and not be recog- 
nized! Why, even Mrs. Darrow here doesn't 
remotely suspect it! Why— But as for me,” 
she interrupted herself impetuously. “But as 
for me, all of a sudden it isn’t just a jingle-bell 
in my ear that I feel, but jingle-bells on my 
toes—on my finger-tips! ! Just 
suppose I should have a chill! Oh, wouldn't I 
ring 


Goodness 


\UTIOUSLY, behind Mrs. Darrow’s broad 

back, she tinkled back to the window again 
and looked out. Once again overwhelmed un- 
accountably by the familiarity of the vista, she 
felt listlessness creeping over her. The 
cedars, the same path, the same gate, the same 
street, the same houses, the same school, the 
same geography, the same arithmetic—day 
after day, week after week, year after year 
perhaps. 

“But a mountain, now—” she reflected. ‘A 
mountain always had a side that you couldn't 
Always there would be something to 
wonder about! Hiram’s mountain, for in- 
stance—?”’ 

“Tinkle-tinkle-tinkle!” challenged the little 
bell at her ear. ‘‘Sleigh-rides—sleigh-rides,” 
it seemed to say. “Oh, what a shining night for 
a sleigh-ride!”’ 

A certain unwonted alertness crept suddenly 
into the Little School Teacher’s face. Un 
expectedly she started to laugh, and hushed 
the laugh with an unexpected question instead. 

“Oh, Mrs. Darrow,” she called out im- 
petuously, “what do you say we go over and 
spend Christmas Eve with Hiram?” 


ame 


' 
see. 





oy 


Teat 
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gasped Mrs. Darrow. “What?” 
—Hiram!”’ shouted the Little School 


“What?” 
“Hiram! 


Teacher. “Let’s go over and spend Christmas 
with Hiram!” 
“Why, what an idea!” said Mrs, Darrow. 
“VYes—isn't it! glowed the Little School 


Teacher. “One of my best!” 


“Tut-tut,” said Mrs. Darrow. “Are you 


crazy?” 
“N—o,” refuted the Little School Teacher. 
“But [ve always wanted so much to see what 


was on the other side of that mountain!” 

“But [I’ve already told you,” insisted Mrs. 
Darrow. “It’s Hiram that’s on the other side 
of the mountain!” 

“And the wood-lot!”’ 
School ‘Teacher 

Mrs. Darrow’s interest quickened faintly. 

“Oh, ph ase ple ase!’ urged the 
Little School Teacher. 

In spite of herself Mrs. 
“Well, it sure would give 
prise,” she admitted. 

“It would be pleasant to give some one a sur 
argued the Little School 


prompted the Little 


pl ant 


Darrow chuckled. 
Hiram some sur 


prise tonight!” 
Teacher. 


Mé&s DARROW cocked her head suddenly, 
crinkled her nose, cupped her ear. 
as though IL heard pennies jingling,”’ she 
onfided interrogatively. “Bright pennies 
jingling in a man’s pockets. Hiram always used 
to shine up his pennies every Saturday night 
same as a woman would shine up her silver 
ware. And when he thrust his hand into his 


“seems 


pocket, it was like gold spilling! All the kids 
from everywhere used to come a-running. I 
wonder if—” 

“It would be fun to find out—wouldn’t it?” 
wheedled the Little School Teacher. ‘Just 
think how surprised he would be! Absolutely 
flabbergasted, | mean!” 


“H-u-m-p-h,” admitted Mrs, Darrow, “I 
have never seen Hiram flabbergasted.” 

\ faint gleam quickened in her eye. She 
folded her hands, refolded them again. Her 
knuckles whitened a little in the refolding. 
“Humph,” she said, ‘““Humph.” Like 
bage being dressed for its first salad, her crisp 
mind yielded itself stratum by stratum to the 
piquancy of the idea, “But it’s such a long, 
nippy distance,” she deprecated succinctly. 
“Seven miles if it’s an inch—and—”’ 

“We could take Old Tobe to sit on our feet!” 
suggested the Little School Teacher intr pidly. 

“Through deepish snow, too prot sted 
Mrs. Darrow. “And pitch-black woods! 
Though there’s a moon, of course—and maybe 
by cutting through the alder-berry swamp—’ 

“Oh goodie!” cried the Little School Teacher. 
“A crystal mile! And a pitch-black mile! And 
an alder-berry mile! Anda moon-colored mile! 
Let’s hurry!” 

“But I tell you it’s so cold,” 
Darrow. The frown deepened. ‘What in the 
world would [I wear?” she demurred. Once 
again she pursed her lips—the suggestion of a 
foot put very firmly down was in her pose. 
“I will not wear my new plush dolman!” she 
averred. “It might put ideas in Hiram’s 
head.”’ 

“Of coquetry?” questioned the Little School 
Teacher. 

Mrs. Darrow 
acknowledged. 

“Oh, by all means let’s not put ideas in 
Hiram’s head!’ agreed the Little School 
Teacher. 

Mrs. Darrow’s eye kindled. “I will wear my 
old blue ulster,” she decided. ‘And a quilt for 
extra warmth—a patch-work quilt! Surely 
nothing could appear more casual!’’ 

eo, Nothing g!” agreed the L ittle School Teacher, 

Shall we take Old Tobe? 

“And a pie!” kindled Mrs. Darrow. “And 
the roast chicken just in case of an emergency! 
And— and—" 

“Gravy! 
Teac her. 

“My best!” 


a cab- 


frowned Mrs. 


nodded. ‘The same,” she 


prompted the Little School 


conceded Mrs. Darrow. A single 





The Jingle-Bell Look 





shadow passed across her blitheness. ‘‘Who 
will harness?"’ she questioned. 

“T will!’ volunteered the Little School 
Teacher without a minute’s hesitation Ii 


you will once explain to me whether it’s the 


brassiére or the step-in that goes on first? 
“What?” said Mrs. Darrow 
Nothing!’ capitulated the Little School 
Teacher. 

Things began to stir briskly—a pantry door 
banged. A floor creaked. Dishes clanked and 
clattered. The barn door yielded. The old 
horse grunted to his tightening girth. Snow 


crunched, A runner 
hound clambered into his 


scraped. The astonished 
booty nest. The Lit 


tle School Teacher picked up the reins, gave a 
tug to the moth-eaten buffalo robe, patted 
Mrs. Darrow. Sleigh-bells jangled. And th 


adventure had begun! 

Folded into a con shaped 
pads and patches, Mrs. Darrow issued her sol 
instruction cavernously as from the far end of 
acave. “Just keep turning to the right until 
we get there!”” was the measure of her ad 
monition, 

Without question the Little School Teacher 
curved het toward the mountain and 
the hazy moon. 


\ prosy mile! 


obscurity of gay 


course 


\ mile « 


\ dozy mile! 


blast blowing straight from the Arctic! A 
bland mile mellowing soft as April thre ugh 
some strange, balsam-scented air-pock 

funny mile scuttling with startled rabbit 
The alder-berry mile! The moon ee vi nd mile! 


Out of the 
Mrs. Darrow peeped 


all-enveloping depths of her quilt 
forth to ask a singh 


till shining? 


question, “Is the moon 

ws hining some attested the Litth 
School Teacher, but even as she attested it the 
road swung suddenly into a_ rock notch 
looming narrow and sinister as a chasm, 


“T never dreamed we were going to a 


thrilled the Littl School Teacher 
“Cave—nothing!’ mumbled Mrs. Darrow. 
“When you come to the reddest house vou ever 
saw in your life, stop!” 
“How red?” cried the Little School Teacher 
“Red as a mitten thrown down in the snow 


said Mrs. Darrow. 


“Mere y '” said the Little School Teacher 
and stopped. 
Like treasure going up in smoke before her | 


eyes, the old horse seemed to vanish 
in the frosty steam of his own breath and heat, 
only to reappear just as suddenly again by the 
singk conjuring gesture of a stupe ndous shiver 
that rattled his sleigh-bells like a clarion call 

As though waiting only for this 
loomed suddenly in the window, 
humped shoulders raising shadowy hands to 
frame a peering eye. Like a blackboard wak- 
ing in that instant to the 
some chain-lightning artist the whole 
doorway striped with tongues of flame—and 
a man’s figure came popping out, as though | 
from the flames themselves, into the snow. 

‘‘Hi—there!” called the man 

“Hi—there!”’ answered the 
Teacher. 


Little 


APPED and booted and 
he was, it was not until he stood actually 

beside her, yanking back his mufiling collar, 
thrusting up the shadowing brim of his cap, 
that the Little School Teacher saw with aston 
ishment that his eyes, instead of being pale and 
old, were unmistakably bright and young—a 
bit roguish even—and that his mouth, instead 
of being flexed in a half-senile, toothy sort of 
incredulity, was crisped to a purely practical 
question—and with half a grin in it at that. 

*““Whoopity!”’ thrilled the Little 
Teacher. ‘‘What a perfectly gorgeous-looking 
young man.” 

“Lost your way?” said the Young Man 

“Not at all,”’ rallied the Little School Teacher 
with such dignity as she could summon. ‘We 
have come to spend Christmas Eve with Mrs. 
Darrow’s third husband!”’ 

“What?” cried the Young Man. 
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suddenly | 
signal a face | 
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CROWNING APPETITE— 

appeal tothedinnerroyal! 
Fragrant with rich spices from 
the Orient, rich with fruits 
far countries, 
and blended with a master 
hand to create a flavor wholly 
new and unequalled— 
Richardson & Robbins Plum 
Pudding. For three genera- 
tions the members of one 


seasoned 


chalky strokes of family have contributed to its 
dark | 


| perfection. WriteR & R Plum 
Pudding on your menu for 


today. Any day is Plum 


| Pudding day. 
RICHARDSON & ROBBINS 


a. Delaware 
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“T use KitchenAid 
for everything!” 


kitchenAid is a little electric power plant for 
vour kitchen. It does a// the hard work in cook 
ing and baking. It improves foods amazingly, 
makes ingredients go further, leads to greater 
variety. Users find it priceless. 

Think of mixing an Angel Food cake in ° 
minutes! Of making toothsome, flaky pie- 
crust untouched by human hands! Delicious 
apple-sauce without paring or coring! The 
flufhest, whitest mashed potatoes you ever saw! 
Bread, rolls and cakes uniformly light and good! 


Count the Things it Does! 


KitchenAid does everything that takes time and 
muscle. Mixes dough for bread, rolls, biscuits, 
pies, pastries. Beats eggs, icings, candies, bat 
ter for cakes and waflles. Mashes potatoes. 
Whips cream. Strains truiis tor butters, jel- 
lies, sauces. Sieves vegetables tor souns and 
purees; pumpkin, etc. S/ices vegetables and 
firm fruits. Chops meats, nuts, raisins, etc. 
Chips ice. Blends mayonnaise. Freezes ice 
cream, sherbets and other frozen dainties® with- 
out hand cranking. 


KitchenAid is Many in One 


KitchenAid is a group of perfect food-preparing 
appliances assembled in one electrical unit. Has 
3 speeds. Attaches to any light socket. Oper- 
ates at a cost of Ic an hour. 

[tis endorsed by physicians, domestic science 
institutes and expert cooks—is in thrice-daily 
service in thousands of America’s better homes. 
If you do your own work, it will release you 
from kitchen bondage. If you have a maid, it 
will make her more contented and efficient and 
promote sanitary methods. 





N. B.—Christmas is just around the corner. 
Make KitchenAid your gift this year. 
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| The Jingle-Bell Look 


| For the first time, apparently, he caught sight 
jof the huge, coned figure beside her, splashed 
with scarlet, striped with blue, plaided with all 
the tints of the rainbow. “Heavens! What is 
| in the big cornucopia?” he demanded. ‘Candy 


or 


“Mrs. Darrow,” said the Little School 
reacher coolly. 
“Mrs. Darrow?” cried the Young Man. 


Roused more by the timbre of his incredulity 
perhaps than by the actual sound of it, Mrs. 
Darrow came routing suddenly out of her wrap- 
pings and looked at him—and looked again— 
and again 

“Good land!” she cried out. 
that you’re Johnny!” 

“Jack now!” grinned the Young Man. 

With an uproarious whoop Mrs. Darrow 
plunged forward and kissed him smack on the 
lips 

“Though that isn’t by any manner of means 
the kind of smack I used to give you!”’ she at 
tested mirthfully. 

Witha padded nudge of the elbow sh« turned 
to include the Little School Teacher in her 
raillery. ‘“Lucile—meet Johnny!” she beamed. 
“Johnny is Hiram’s grandson by his first 
grandmother!” 

The faintly equivocal look in the Young 
Man's eyes deepened palpably to a twinkle. 
With one hand lifted speculatively to the lips 
still tingling with Mrs. Darrow’s impetuous 
kiss, he shot a half-averted glance at the Little 
School Teacher’s enchanting, frost-flushed face. 

“‘So—what relation does that make me to 
you?”’ he questioned. 

Without waiting for an answer he bent to 
drag the robe from their huddled knees, threw 
it nonchalantly across the steaming horse, 
prodded Old Tobe out of his snug bed, gath- 
ered up the various packages, held out a helping 
hand. 

“You first, Sis?”’ he grinned. 

“Why, how dare you call me ‘Sis’? ” pro- 
tested the Little School Teacher. “Why, I’m 
the School Teacher! The new School Teacher! 
I just board with Mrs. Darrow! I—” 

“What?” cried the Young Man with mock 
dismay. ‘‘A School Teacher? Why, I thought 
you were just a little girl!” 

“Little girl’ indeed!” scoffed the young 
woman. 

Extracting herself with great caution from 
the remaining impedimenta, holding her neck 
very stiff, very straight, she stepped out into 
the snow. 

“Oh, well, now, of course, I can see!”’ ad- 
mitted the Young Man. ‘Anybody could see 
now that you were a school marm! So strict— 
so cold—!” Altogether unexpectedly he tilted 
up his head and laughed. ‘Well—of all the 
luck!” he said. “And on Christmas Eve, too!”’ 

“What?” cried the Little School Teacher. 
Inadvertently she stamped her foot. 

“Ting-a-ling—ling—ling!” rang the 


bell. 


“Don’t tell me 


little 


ITH his hand on Mrs. Darrow’s elbow the 
Young Man stopped suddenly and looked 
all around. 

“Why, what in the world was that?” he 
demanded. “I thought I heard a little bell 
ringing! Rather far off, but sort of jolly! Like 
church-bells singing! Oh, not sad, I mean, but 
wedding bells ringing! Where in the world—?” 

“Oh, la!’ said Mrs. Darrow. ‘“‘Why don’t 
we go on into the house and see Hiram?” 

Still with his hand on Mrs. Darrow’s elbow, 
still with the Little School Teacher walking 
very prim and stiff-necked beside him and 
Old Tobe trudging faithfully behind, he 
piloted his visitors vo the house. With his 
lips turned palpably toward Mrs. Darrow’s 
ear, he sought as best he might to impart to 
her the information which lay at the moment 
most uneasily on his mind. 

“I’m afraid my grandfather wasn’t exactly 
expecting you,” he confided. 

“No, of course, not!” said Mrs. Darrow. 

‘It was planned, you see, entirely as a 


surprise,” interposed the Little School Teacher. 

“Which you're very likely to get,” murmured 
the Young Man. 

“No—to give!” corrected the Little School 
Teacher. “This is a giving surprise—not a 
getting surprise!” 

The Young Man chuckled. ‘Well, it’s a poor 
surprise, I suppose, that can’t work both 
ways,” he admitted. ‘‘And anyway,” he added 
with the faintest possible grimace, “‘surprises 
are rather naturally rated, I believe, among 
those things which often are more blessed to 
give than to receive.” 

“You mean we're not 
Mrs. Darrow. 

He chucked her under the chin. 

“You are as welcome, my dear,” he said 
eyeing the pie, “as a carrot to a rabbit! 

The simile rather pleased the Little School 
Teacher. “And how welcome am I?” shy 
questioned discreetly without turning her head. 

“You, my dear,” said the Young Man, “ar 
as welcome as—as—” 

But befere he had finished the sentence. a 
startled cat, leaping out of the shadows, landed 
with all claws loaded on Old Tobe’s back 
and in the canine and feline argument that 
ensued, mere human discourse paled to noth- 
ingness. 

Standing back with mock formality, the 
Young Man motioned toward the open door. 
Even his own accustomed eyes blinked a little 
at the strange vista which confronted them. 


welcome?” bridled 


LONG, low, fire-lit room sweeping away 
at either shadowy end into great, sweet- 
smelling piles of hay stacked from floor to 
rafters like a barn. In the bright middle of the 
room, before a blazing fire, an old man sat at a 
table, polishing pennies. Close at his elbow 
frisked a cageful of white mice. Nudging his 
knee lay a cosset lamb munching peacefully of 
green memories. A crippled bat with a with- 
ered wing hung tenaciously to the back of his 
chair. Two piebald cats nuzzling broods of un 
seasonable kittens fawned and fumed at his 
feet. Unseasonal as the kittens, a great pink 
peony bloomed like a June rose in the window 
box. From every available inch of wall-space 
a ticking clock looked glassily down. 

“Good lor’! said Mrs. Darrow. 

“The barn collapsed last night,” murmured 
the Young Man casually, ‘‘and with the storm 
that’s due, nothing would suit the Old Man 
except to get the lamb’s hay under cover.” 

“Storm!” scoffed the Little School Teacher. 
“Did you see the moon’s face tonight.” 

“**Face’ enough, ’ admitted the Young Man. 
“But it’s the barometer that’s got the brains!” 

With a little grunt Mrs. Darrow stepped 
forward into the room. ‘‘Good evening!” she 
said. 

The Old Man did not look up. 

“You'll have to speak louder,” suggested the 
grandson. ‘He’s as deaf as yourself!” 

“What?” said Mrs. Darrow, and slipped still 
unobserved into the chair just opposite the old 
man. 

The Young Man strode over and put his 
hand on the Old Man’s shoulder, and the Old 
Man turned and looked up at him and smiled. 

Thus thrown into apposition, the likeness 
between the two men was fairly startling. The 
same crisp hair, the same deep eyes, the 
aquiline nose, the determined mouth, Youth 
and Age, country and city, fifty years between 
them, yet looking at them was like seeing 
one man peer into the mirror of the Past and 
the other into the mirror of the Future. 

It was the Young Man who turned awa) 
first. The little shiver that struck across | 
shoulder was like a gesture. 

lurning to follow the gesture, the Old Man 
noted Mrs. Darrow for the first time, looked 
a little surprised, nodded casually, went back 
to his pennies again—then stopped sudden) 
and glanced up just a bit askance. 

“Why—darned if it ain't old Mrs. Darrow 
he said. 

With an unexpectedness that was distinctly 
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The Jingle-Bell Look 


startling, he threw back his head suddenly and 
laughed, a boyish laugh ringing through the 
room like a boy’s mirth, lifting the startled 
lamb to its nubby knees, scuttling the piebald 
cats in a dozen undecided directions. Then, 
perfectly silent again, he pushed back his chair, 
got up, and circling the table to Mrs. Darrow, 
bent down as a courtier of the old world might 
have done, and kissed her lightly on the cheek. 

“Oh, tut-tut!”’ protested Mrs, Darrow, and 
jumping up in a palpable flurry, rushed round 
to the other side of the room to unpack her 
roast chicken and her pie. 

The Old Man who followed her this time was 
no courtier of the old world, but just an eager, 
interested child. 

Still standing unexplained and unheralded 
in the open doorway, the Little School Teacher 
made a faint gesture of dissent, and the Old 
Man, turning, saw her for the first time. 

Once again with a curt nod and pure casual- 
ness he acknowledged the presence of a 
stranger and turned away, and once again his 
frittering attention crisped suddenly into in- 
terest. Across his shoulder he gestured to Mrs. 
Darrow and back to the girl again. 

“Who is that?”’ he demanded. 

“What?” said Mrs. Darrow. 

Without waiting to repeat the question, the 
Old Man’s face wreathed suddenly in smiles. 
“Oh, why, yes—of course! You're Jack’s girl!” 
he beamed and chuckled. ‘*That’s why you’re 
here!” 

“Indeed I’m not Jack’s girl!’ attested the 
Little School Teacher quite definitely. 

“Indeed she’s not!’’ corroborated the Young 
Man with some emphasis. “I told you I was 
all through with girls! I told you—” 

But hearing nothing except the words that 
he had spoken himself, the Old Man returned 
to his table and began polishing pennies again. 


IKE one child watching another child’s 
game, Mrs. Darrow billowed back to the 
chair opposite him. 

Once again, out of a five years’ separation, 
their eyes met. 

“How's cedars?” chuckled the Old Man. 

“How’s lilacs?” countered Mrs. Darrow. 

They both laughed a little. 

“Have they painted the church spire yet?” 
questioned the Old Man. 

“Is your sister still living?” enquired Mrs. 
Darrow. 

“How’s potatoes this fall?’ 

“How’s clocks?” 

“What?” 

“What?” 

An unquenchable curiosity woke suddenly 
in the Old Man’s mind. ‘How in the world 
did you happen to come here tonight?’’ he 
demanded. 

“It’s Christmas Eve!” said Mrs. Darrow. 

“No, I don’t think so,” protested the Old 
Man, 

“You naturally wouldn’t!” asserted Mrs. 
Darrow. “The way your clocks run, it might 
even be Easter!”’ 

Still protesting, the Old Man got up, and 
crossing to a battered desk, returned with a 
tattered calendar in his hand. ‘You're right!” 
he admitted. 

“Of course, I’m right!” said Mrs. Darrow. 

The Old Man shuffled his feet. “I was 
married on Christmas Eve,” he confided. 

“You weren’t either!’ began Mrs. Darrow. 
“The sumac leaves were just beginning to turn! 
I remember—” Then abruptly she stopped 
and clapped her hand over her mouth. “Oh,” 
she said. **( j—h.”’ 

Once again the Old Man turned to his grand- 
son. An old blush, pale as a damask rose, 
woke slowly in his cheek. 

“It was Jack’s grandmother that I was 
married to on Christmas Eve.” His eyes 
brimmed suddenly with tears. “I guess you'd 

etter be going along,” he said. : 

“Well—well, I—never!” stammered Mrs. 
Darrow. “Well, I guess I was married just 


”” 





once or twice myself!’ she asserted with some 


dignity. 
hurling any one out into the snow! 
any supper—without—”’ 

Fairly puffing with affront, she got up and 
started for the table where she had left her 
viands. Dominantly she beckoned the Little 
School Teacher to follow her. 

“It seems we have outstayed our welcome!” 
she announced. “Let's pack up our things at 
once and get into our wraps!” 

“Oh, what nonsense!’ said the Young Man. 
“What utter nonsense!” he shouted and 
reiterated. 

Totally unmoved by the assertion Mrs. 
Darrow proceeded with increasing avidity to 
rewrap the chicken in its linen napkin, crackle 
the pie back again into its wax-paper casing. 
Exultantly she sniffed at the cover of the gravy | 
jar. 

With an almost childish shock on his face | 
the Old Man stood and watched her. 

“What you doing?” he protested. ‘What | 
you doing?” | 

In an unwonted impulse of concession Mrs. | 
Darrow relinquished the mince pie—but the 
mince pie only. ‘‘We just brought the chicken 
for the ride,”’ she confided coldly. 

“Oh, but I didn’t—didn’t mean to be rude!” 
flustered the Old Man. “‘It’s only that the 
night is so cold! And you are very far from 
home! Two women alone! Two—” 

As though almost beside himself with con- 
trition he began darting suddenly into the 
shadows, first this way, first that way, only 
to return in a moment with the most absurd 
little clock which he thrust into the young 
girl’s hand. 

“There!” he said. ‘“There is some time which 
has never yet been spent! New from the mint! 
I made it myself! It has never been wound up! 
Take it!’ he besought her. ‘And at the 
moment of your greatest happiness, start it! 
And when you have your first quarrel, stop it! 
And don’t start it again until the quarrel is all 
made up! But keep track of the waste! And 
every year count up and see how much time | 
has been lost! You and Jack—” 

“But I tell you—” stammered the girl. 
“Hush,”’ whispered the Young Man. 
the old chap have his way.” 

“Good-night!” said Mrs. Darrow tersely, | 
and gathering up her treasures, opened the | 
door. ‘“‘Why—why it’s snowing!’ she cried | 
out. “Actually started to snow! Where's the 
moon? Where’s—?” 


“But I never exactly calculated on 
Without 
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“Let | 


HE Young Man took a single look at the 

sky, a single sniff at the wind, and drew her 
back into the house. 

“The Storm has come!”’ he confided to the 
Little School Teacher; raised his voice to Mrs. 
Darrow again: “A blizzard it’s going to be!” 
he attested. “A regular blizzard! Starting 
slow enough all right, but bound to be a killer! 
Not a step you go out of this house tonight! 
Neither of you! It isn’t safe! Not with the 
way these roads drift!” 

Mrs. Darrow eyed him sharply. ‘Do you 
know anything that could make me stay in this 
house tonight?”’ she questioned. 

“Yes! J can!” laughed the Young Man, 
and spread his broad shoulders across the door. 

Mrs. Darrow looked a little nonplussed; 
glanced appealingly at the Little Schoo! 
Teacher for moral support or even for physical 
assistance. 

“Oh, I think it would be fun to stay!” cried 
the Little School Teacher. 

Despairingly Mrs. Darrow threw out her 
hands. ‘“There’s no place to sleep!” she 
scoffed. 

“Who wants to sleep on Christmas Eve?” 
argued the Young Man. “And besides,’ he 
aliirmed with accruing logic, ‘“‘who'd dare to 
sleep in a room full of fire «.¢ hay? But at 
least there’s hay enough,” . Imitted more | 
lightly. ‘And not too much fire. And I can | 

| 
| 





squeeze your old horse into some nook in the 
shed, I guess.” 
“Tt’s a wonder you wouldn’t try to squeeze | 
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ou can make 


better cake 


with 





Good tidings for 
every woman who bakes! 


You can make more delicious cake— 
lighter, more airy, more delicate. 


We present to you Airy Fairy Cake 
Flour, afinished product.Tested in thou- 
sands of cake baking experiments with 
every conceivable type of recipe. Ap- 
proved by domestic science teachers, 
Priscilla Proving Plant, and Good 
Housekeeping Bureau of Foods, and 
countless home cake makers. Use it 
to make better cakes. 


If your grocer has not received his 
stock of Airy Fairy—use coupon below. 
COMMANDER LARABEE CEREAL CO. 
Minneapolis + Chicago + Kansas City 


This book contains 


over 100 new recipes ’ 

for cakes for every S@ 
occasion allfrom Gy 

six simple founda- 4 









tion recipes. Many 
new birthday cakes. 





SEND THIS COUPON TODAY 


Commander Larabee Cereal Co. . 
Clara Alden Spence, Director Domestic Science Dept 
307 N. Michigan Ave., Chicago, Ill 
Enclosed is 50c (in Canada, 75c) tor special offer: 
We willsend you prepaid: 
Full size package Airy Fairy Cake Flour - - - - - 40¢ 
Airy Fairy Cake Decorator Set oed¢ce« 
Recipe book, ‘Cake Baking Made Easy" oc ce Z5€ 
Total Value 90c 


ONLY 50¢, with this coupon 
Mf y grocer’s name 
Address 
By name 


Addres 


( ate 


SPLENDID CHRISTMAS GIFT 


Send $1.00 for two special offers described above, 
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Often, you’ve seen a play in which the first act was absorbing—the second act 
really tense—and the third act dwindled away to flat futility .. . failure. 
Receiving Chri-tmas gifts can be like that. Mounting interest, eager unw rapping, 
and then—polite exclamations, particularly if the donor is present, but inward 
groans. Just another gimerack! ... Don’t let it happen. It’s so easy to see to it 
that your presentations come to a delightful climax after the wrappings are re- 
moved. Read on... read on... 
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BRANT AD @ De ths tet canteen eels Se 


Designed to fit a truly masculine fist, the 
massive simplicity of these Harvard de- 
sign brushes will appeal especially to the 


{ graceful, dull-burnished shield shape 
surmounts a slender, shapely handle, 1 


7 . , . } th " , / , 1d } 
The simple dignity of early American both the mirror and brush of the Maid « 


BIG man. An all-over hammered design, 
with engraved monogram panel. Set of 
two military brushes and cloth brush ( fit- 
ted with bristles that STAY stiff) and 


comb, $58.50. 
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design marks this waffle set. Syrup pitcher 

(5% inches high) and 4% inch plate, 

$30. The muffineer, which is 7% inches 
high, is $22.50. 10 inch tray, $25. 


Orleans dresser service. The lovely, t¢- 

strained ornamentation is French Re 

naissance. Three pieces, mirror, com, 

brush, in a frosty-green fabric case lined 
with mulberry veloet, $60. 
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HERES UNFAILING WISDOM 





Sterling silver flatware—there’s a gift to 
make any feminine heart beat faster! 
And here are the four outstanding pat- 
terns of today... Fontaine—rich, luxu- 
rious, a design for those who want real 
magnificence «4. Trianon— classically 
simple in outline yet touched with lavish 
ornament... W edpgwood—lac ily lovely, 
irresistible in its delicate perfection of 
workmanship... Or Minuet—authen- 
tically Early American, simple, dignt- 
fied, stately... 26-piece sets that make 
an ideal foundation fora complete formal 
service, in these patterns range from 
$73.35 to $90. (8 teaspoons, 4 dessert 
forks, 4 dessert knives, 4 bouillon spoons, 
4 individual salad forks, 2 tablespoons.) 





The gray silk moire lining of a smart 


black cowhide traveling case makes an 
} ¢ background for its dazzling fit- 
tings of sterling silver in the beautiful 
Madame Bernhardt pattern. Backs of 
larger pieces display the beauty of the 
metal in plain backgrounds, relieved by 
French Renaissance borders and handles. 
15 pieces, with case, $200. 








A gift of solid silver bespeaks 
the giver, and expresses most 
aptly whatever pleasant things 
you will—good taste, gra- 
ciousness, affection ... Write 
your own third act—with 


International Sterling! 


The simplicity men like is embodied in 

this Challenger traveling set. Its candid 

lines emphasize the richness of the silver. 

Seven preces in a compact case of brown 
buffalo hide, $08. 





A chest of artfully simulated Morocco 
decorated in gilt discloses the Marie An- 


/ y French as an old brocade is this In- 
WY ternational Sterling mirror, with its 
design of delicate formal garlands 
and its long, slender handle. Ornate- 
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Stately dé 


ly, fittingly, the Fedora frames have transferred the delicacy of satin 
y beauty! Mirror, comb and brush, damask to solid silver. Fifteen pieces, 
y/ $75. complete with chest, $283. 


HELPFUL INFORMATION BELOW. 


dresser sets for women, as well as complete dresser and traveling sets for men. We'll send 


for 50 cents—or, if you prefer, we will send the name of the nearest jeweler where you can see 


the brochure and representative pieces of merchandise. 


We will also send “Correct Table Silver—Its Choice and Use”’ (approved by Elsie de Wolfe) 


for 10 cents, to cover mailing 


INTERNATIONAL SiLver Co., Meriden, Conn. G.H.~12- 


Please fill my order for the following: Check here 
The “International Sterling Dresser Silver” Brochure (50 cents). . . . ea 
Name of jeweler where I can see Dresser Silver Brochure and silver (no charge) (__) 
“Correct Table Silver—Its Choice and Use” (10 cents). . . . . . ss ( ) 





Name.-------- 


--State 


In using advertisements see 


toinette dresser set, dazzlingly beautiful 


-Street----- scl actaataaaniisceiaiiaiaa 











The “International Sterling Dresser Silver” catalogue is a de luxe, 18-inch brochure showing, 
in actual sizes and colors, mirrors and other lovely pieces from our sterling silver and gold 
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Put upin jars 
by our own 


home people’ 


HE early history of the 

Mohawk Valley describes an 
earnest, watchful people. Their 
habits of care and patience are 
still strong among the Beech-Nut 
workers. Many of them actually 
belong to the same old families. 
For Beech-Nut Peanut Butter is 
made in Canajoharie, N. Y., be- 
side the Mohawk River. 


This is the finest peanut butter 
that ever delighted a child. A deli- 
cate blend of peanut flavors. A 
richness of food value, of nutri- 


tion value. There is health and 
strength for everybody in this 


pure Beech-Nut Peanut Butter. | 


Sealed for absolute protection 
in clear glass jars. 





OY CANASOBARIE 
¢ ROCHESTER * ? 
BUPFALO 
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Beech-Nut 
Peanut 
Butter 


Exceptional quality—at moderate prices 
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| The Jingle-Bell Look 


him in here,” 
| some acerbity. 
| Interrogatively she opened the front door 
again. In an instant she was slashed with 
snow. The rising gale almost blew her off her 
feet. Resignedly she turned from the Little 
School Teacher to the Young Man, and 
surrendered. 
“But no hay-mows for me,” she said. “I 
shall sleep in a civilized chair.” 
“As you wish,” grinned the Young Man, and 
went out to look after the horse. 
| When he came in again, white as a polar 
| bear, stamping with snow, the simple feast 
was already laid. A white napkin spread 
jacross the top of an old sea chest, a bloom of 
| pink peony thrust in a crackled bottle. A tin 
plate, a paper plate, a fragmentary tea-pot, 
bits of old Wedgwood picked up at back-door 
bargainings, a silver flagon salvaged from some 
gipsy’s plunder! The succulent chicken, the 
spicy pie, plump biscuits reheating in the tin 
baker before the fire, a hint of summer in the 
| elderberry cordial! Fire-light and candle-light! 
| And two old people, once associated, now dis- 
| sociated, sitting at Christmas peace around the 
| humble board. And two young people, never 
associated, groping their way just a bit un- 
easily to each other across a banquet. 
| “More chicken, Hiram?” rang Mrs. Darrow’s 
resonant voice. 

“You don’t look like any girl I ever saw 
before,”’ confessed the Young Man’s basso. 

“VYes—yes—yes!”’ yearned the Old Man’s 
greedy tremulo. 

“Don’t Te” 
Teacher. 

“More biscuits, Hiram,” urged Mrs. Darrow. 

“It’s the funny way you hold your head, I 
think,” admitted the Young Man. “Soawfully 
prim and level most of the time, and then sud- 
denly so tip-uppish and sort of challenging! 
By jove, I’ve got it!” he cried out trium- 
phantly. “It’s like the pictures in the geogra- 
phies of people carrying things on their heads— 
baskets of pomegranates, I mean, and all that 
sort of business! A kind of important look! 
Haughty even, yet sort of roguish, too—as 
though they were sort of afraid they might 
drop something—and rather hoped they 
would!” 

“Mercy!” said the Little School Teacher. 

Entirely for her own edification she tilted 
her head to see just how far she could tilt it 
without jingling. 

“There! There you go again!” protested the 
Young Man. “If you look like that again, I 
shall jump up and kiss you!” 

The Little School Teacher was really 
shocked this time, and said so. “You forget,” 
she said, “that the Darrows are deaf—not 
blind.” 


| “Ves 


murmured Mrs. Darrow with 


questioned the Little School 


I know,” admitted the Young Man. 


|““But when you look like that, you look as 


though you were really asking me to!” 
“More butter, Hiram?” probed 
Darrow. 


Mrs. 


TRUGGLING with a drum-stick, the Old 
Man’s bared and mottoed arm took on a 
curiously twisting and distorted sort of em- 


phasis. “I Love and the World is Mine. Is 
| Mine—I love—and the World.” 

| “It must be strange,” reflected the Little 
School Teacher, “it must be strange, living 


only once, to love so many times.” 

“Not half so strange,” argued the Young 
Man, “as if we lived lots of times but could 
love only once!” 

The Little School Teacher put down her 
knife and fork to consider the matter. A 
|closer scrutiny of the Young Man’s face 
seemed quite necessary as an aid to that 
| consideration. 

“Have you loved a lot?” she asked bluntly. 

“No,” protested the Young Man. “Have 
you?” 

" “Lots,” said the Little School Teacher. 
“T don’t believe it!” attested the Young Man. 


| 


“More pie, Hiram?” droned Mrs. Darrow, 

Like tend-ils skirting round old roots to 
reach each other, the processes of acquain 
tanceship yearned forward. A hint of books, 
a touch of travel, a preference for autump 
rather than for spring, a chance quotation 
from a mutually loved poet, the ever-inc reasing 
surprise of similar tastes and interests. 

“T declare it seems almost like being invisible. 
talking like this!” conceded the Little School 


Teacher. “Like wearing a cloak of invyisi- 
bility!’ 

“Cloak of inaudibility!”” chuckled the Young 
Man. 


“Why, one could say anything!” deprecated 
the Little School Teacher. 

“What do you want to say?” laughed the 
Young Man. 

The Little School Teacher sobered suddenly, 
started to tilt her head, and decided as sud. 
denly not to. “It’s funny,” she confided 
irrelevantly. “All these months I’ve been 
fairly dying to know what was on the other 
side of this mountain, but I never dreamed it 
would be you!” 


“Didn’t you really?” murmured the Young 
Man. 


NCE again the Little School Teacher tilted 
her head purely inadvertently and leveled 
it instantly again. “‘How in the world did you 
happen to come here tonight?” she questioned 
“It was last night that I came!” corrected 
the Young Man, stopped suddenly, and tilted 
his head. “By Jove!” he said. “And that’s 
funny, too!” 

The Little School Teacher tilted her head. 
“How funny?” she asked. 

“I live in Detroit,” said the Young Man. 

“Is that funny?” murmured the Little 
School Teacher. 

“No, of course, not,”” snapped the Young 
Man. “But there was a party in the ofling 
A sort of fancy-dress party, I mean. And 
there was a girl—” 

“The real ‘Jack’s girl’?” 
Little School Teacher 

The Young Man looked just a trifle sur- 
prised. “Well—no—not—exactly,” he ad 
mitted, still looking surprised. “But anyway 
I was going to take her to the party, and 
everybody thought she was Jack’s girl, I 
guess.” 

“You thought so yourself, even?” quizzed 
the Little School Teacher. 

“‘Well—maybe,”’ admitted the Young Man. 
“But anyway, at this party, we were all ex 
pected to appear dressed as Old Age. Not in 
fancy Colonial costume, I mean—gorgeous 
white wigs and satin breeches and all that sort 
of thing——but just as we ourselves might expect 
to look fifty years from now.” 

“Yes?” questioned the Little School Teacher 
The Young Man turned and looked at her 
and frowned. “Well, when I got dressed up,” 
he said, “I looked so much like my grandfather, 
there, that it made me sick! Really sick, I 
mean! The threat, the surety, that whatever 
had happened to my grandfather was going to 
happen to me! Weakness, I mean, and in 

firmity, and all-aloneness, perhaps!” 

He shrugged his shoulders. ‘So I ducked 
the party,”’ he said, “and came up here instead 
to spend Christmas with the Old Man.” Half 
askance he glanced at his aged relative. “Funny 
old duck,” he admitted, “but he sure was good 
to me when I was a little shaver!” 

“And the girl?” questioned the Little School 
Teacher. 

“She sure was mad!” admitted the Young 
Man. 

“Oh, but of course it will be all right after 
you get back!” attested the Little School 
Teacher reassuringly. “After she once has a 
chance to think it over and understand—”’ 

“Pouff!” said the Young Man. “A girl who 
couldn’t understand that, the first time she 
saw it, will never have a chance to understand 
anything else in mry life!” 


questioned the 
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“Mercy!” shivered the Little School Teacher. 

“Jing a-ling-a-ling!’’ rang the little bell. 

“There!” cried the Young Man. “There it 
goes again! All this evening I seem to be 
hearing bells that aren’t there! Or feeling 
them!” he qualified. 

With a vague suggestion of alarm he jumped 
up and 'ooked all around him. “By Jove,” he 
admitted, “I don’t know whether I’m hearing 
them or feeling them! Lack of sleep, I sup- 
pose,” he rallied hopefully. Sternness in that 
instant descended upon him. ‘“‘Why doesn’t 
everybody turn in?” he questioned. 

“T agree with yeu perfectly,” said the Little 
School Teacher. 

The Young Man leoked at his grandfather, 
looked at Mrs. Darrow. Already the two old 
peeple, drowsy-eyed and content, had drawn 
their chairs a little nearer each other, a little 
nearer the fire, and sat dreaming, half-awake, 
half-asleep, into the drugging heat. The Old 
Man held the cage of white mice on his knee. 
Mrs. Darrow’s hands, angled like a Gothic 
arch over her nose, cast a curious, memorial- 
window sort of shadow across her face. 


OR one vague moment only Mrs. Darrow 

woke again from her warm lethargy. 

“Johnny’s grandmother must have been a 
real good woman,” she affirmed urbanely. 

“So she was—so she was,”’ nodded the Old 
Man. 

“Stauncher 
Darrow. 

The Old Man dozed. 
over and touched him. 

“Johnny seems real staunch,” she insisted. 

The Old Man opened his eyes. “Real 
staunch,” he testified and dozed again. 

“Oh, pshaw!” said the Young Man. 

Once again, with a vague suggestion of 
alarm, he turned to his companion and waved 
to the two far ends of the room. 

“Well, which hay-mow do you choose?”’ he 


than you,” speculated Mrs. 


Mrs. Darrow reached 


questioned. ‘“‘And shall I bed you down as a 
bossy calf or a pony?” 
“This one,” decided the Little School 


Teacher. “‘And as a bossy calf, please. But 
don’t make it too comfy.” Her face dimpled 
suddenly. “All these animals, I mean. The 
lamb, the dog, the cats, the mice? Haven't 
you always heard that on Christmas Eve all 
the domestic animals of the world talk to 
gether? I should so like to stay awake and 
hear them!” 

“Humph!” averred the Young Man. “If 
Old Tobe and the mother cats start talking 
together again, I advise you not to hear them! 
Good-night!”’ 

“Good-night!”’ said the Little School Teacher, 
and vanished into her hay-mow only to re 
appear almost instantly, head and shoulders 
out of the shadows. 

“Oh, Mr. Darrow’s grandson,” she called 
out, “I forgot to ask your name!” 

“Hudson,” said the Young Man. 
Hudson.” 

“Mine’s Lucile,” said the Little School 
Teacher. 

“Yes, I know,” said the Young Man. 
Lucile what?” 

“Rhodes,” said the Little School Teacher. 
“Good-night—Mr. Hudson!” 

“Good-night, Miss Rhodes!’ 

“Oh, and one thing more 
Little School Teacher’s head. 
if I sing a carol?” 

“Not specially,” admitted the Young Man. 

“It’s about sheep,” explained the Little 
School Teacher. ‘The cosset lamb made me 
think of it, I suppose.” 

Softly, yet with extraordinary poignancy, 
her alto voice lifted, a quiver of homesickness, 
a lilt of mystery, unaccountably disturbing. 


“Jack 


“But 


’ 


’ 


bobbed the 
“Do you mind 


“While shepherds watched their flocks by 


night, 
All seated on the ground, 
An angel of the Lord appeared 
And g-glory—shone a-round.” 


The Jingle-Bell Look 


Unexpectedly as it had started, the voice | 
stopped. 

“Bravo! More!” cried the Young Man. 

“IT don’t know any carols about mice,” 
yawned the Little School Teacher. “Or 
peonies—or b-b-bats.” 

“Crinkle-crackle—prickle-tickle!” lulled the 
soft sweet-smelling hay. 

“Scuttle-squeak!” frisked the white mice. 

“Purr-r-r-r,”’ crooned the cats. 

“M-m-munch—m-m-munch—m-m- 
munch,” crunched the lamb. 

Fire-light and candle-light—snugness—and 
dreams! Christmas Eve and nothingness! 
Christmas Eve and everything! Good-night 
and God’s night! Frolic and festival! Mirth 
and memory! Spangled hours flashing like 
comets across the abysmal spaces of con 
Eleven o’clock—twelve o'clock 


? 


sciousness! 
one o’clock—two 

Rousing at dawn to the infuriate yelping 
of a dog, the Little School Teacher lifted an 
affrighted and bewildered head from her nest. 

“OQh—what was that?” she cried. ‘And 
where am I?” 

Out of the indeterminate shadows and dis- 
tances of the room the Young Man’s reassuring 
voice answered her. “Oh, that’s nothing,” he 
said. “Just Old Tobe with his barking stone.” 

“What's a barking stone?’ stammered the 
Little School Teacher. 

“I’m sure I don’t know,” admitted the 
Young Man. “But all dogs have ’em. Halli 
the dogs in the county come to our brook to 
get ‘em. Something specially mossy and 
flavorous, I suppose, to push about and tease.” 

“Oh,” said the Little School Teacher. “I 
thought it was lions and tigers.” 

“Frightened now?” quizzed the reassuring 
Voice. 

“A little,” admitted the girl. 
much.” 

With a faint laugh the Young Man came out 
of his own all-enveloping shadows and turned 
himself into merely half a shadow blackly sil 
houetted on the hearthstone against the glow 
ing embers, a stalwart figure with his knees 
gathered up into the circle of his arms 

In a curious sort of speculation the Litth 
School Teacher began suddenly to study him 

Turning unexpectedly, his eyes met hers, 
“What in the world are you thinking about 
he questioned. 

Overcome in that instant by the most over 
whelming confusion, the Little School Teacher 
bridged the dilemma as best she could with a 
laugh. “I was thinking what a beautiful dis 
appointment you’d make,” she said. 

“What?” said the Young Man. 


“But not too 


Most unaccountably the Little School 
Teacher began to shiver. 
“Still frightened?” questioned the Young 


Man. 
“A little,” repeated the girl, “but not too 
much.” 


ALTOGETHER unsympathetically the 
Young Man began to laugh. “It’s horrid 

to be frightened,” he said. “I myself was 

frightened almost to death last night!’ 

““You?”’ questioned the Little School Teacher 
incredulously. 

“Even I,” said the Young Man. 
strangest dream!” 

“How strange?” 
Teacher. 

The Young Man laughed, hesitated, laughed 
again. “Why, I dreamed,” he said, “that my 
grandfather was right! That you really were, 
that is, the girl who was meant for me!” 

“Then why were you so scared?” said the 
Little School Teacher. 

“What—?” said the Young Man. “What?” 
With a curious little catch of his breath he 
turned suddenly and looked at her. “Why 
Why, I’ve never even seen you before!’ he 
prow-sted. 

The Little School Teacher laughed just a 
tiny bit herself. ‘‘Well, of course, that is 
funny,” she admitted. “But I’ve never even 


questioned the Little School 


“T had the 
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refreshes 


When you've had quite enough lunch 
today, knock off the serious business of 
taking in nourishment and linger over a 
cup or two of Japan Green Tea. 


Business, housework, play — whatever 
has been waiting for you—can wait ten 
minutes longer. 

In fact, it will welcome you twice as 
cheerfully when you do come back to it. 
For it will find you fresh and rested, full 
of energy for a better afternoon. 

Try it today. Try it again tomorrow. 
After that you'll never think of lunch 
without it! 

Japan Tea is tea at its best — tea in 
its natural state, uncolored and unfer- 
mented, with all the flavor-laden juices 
of the fresh leaves preserved by immedi- 
ate sterilization. 


Specify Japan Green Tea when you 
buy. Packaged for the home under 
various well-known brands. Several 
grades and prices. The best you can 
buy will cost you 
only a fraction of 
a centa cup 














(A) White-Gloved 
finger tips rubbed over 
old-fashioned furn 
ture polishes reveal 
their greasy film. 


(B) White-Gloved 
finger tips rubbed over 
Liquid Veneer are not 
discolored. Liquid 
Veneer LEAVES NO 
GREASY FILM. 


Tests madehy The 
Electrical Testing 
Laboratories, Neu 
York, 





here is one sure way fo 
PREVENT DUST STICKING 


N your furniture, your woodwork, you see a 
dirt-encrusted film. You ee: and dust to lift it 
off. It remains irremovable hy? Embedded in the 
thick greasy film of old-fashioned furniture polish, 
dirt is literally gummed to the surface of the wood 


Today these greasy polishes have been superseded by 
- New Liquid Veneer. It Jeaves no greasy film. The 
scientists’ photographs and white kid slove tests 
proved that it does not. Dirt and grime do not stick 
to a surface polished with the New Liquid Veneer. 


Remove Dirt-Encrusted Film 
From Your Woodwork 


On your dust cloth every day as you dust, sprinkle a 
few drops of Liquid Veneer. A few swift strokes and 
its perfectly balanced cleaning content removes the 
old greasy dirt-embedded film. Instantly, a crystal- 
clear polish appears. 


The New Liquid Veneer is an improved polish. Still 
sold in the familiar yellow package. It is the one 
polish scientifically compounded for polishing fine 
woods and finishes. Get Liquid Veneer at hardware, 
drug, china, grocery, department or general stores 
or accept one of these offers. 


Liquid Veneer cleans, polishes, and 


eaves no greasy film on your automobile 


2 Special Introductory 
Trial Offers 





Check Offer Desired 
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L iqui d Veneer Corporation 
Liquid Veneer Bidg., Buffalo, N. Y. 
1 wish to take advantage of 
Offer A (1) 50 cents enclosed 
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ne sek 





rial 2 « ttle  faguid Veneer 
an the mate Ls needed to repair 
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worn apote, ete. on all 
of furniture in various woods and 


kinds 
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Liquid Veneer r Dunt Cloth 


. 26 

Book,**The Care of tine Finishes’’ * 25 
Total hon H 00 

Spon price postpaia 50 


Offer B (1) 10 cents enclosed 
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seen vou before—and I don’t feel one single 

atom scared.” 
“Wh-what?” 

“Wh-what?” 


As though 


stammered the Young Man. 
acting on an impulse that had 
just that instant occurred to her, the Little 
School Teacher came groping out of her nest 
all fours with a somewhat indistinguishable 
small object in her hand. 


on 


“What in the world are you going to do 
que stioned the Young Man. 

“I’m going to wind — 3 clock!’ said the 
Little School Teacher ve decided not to 
wait until I fall in love! pete all, I'm vers 
happy now And who knows but what I might 
never be quite so happy again!” 

“Why are you so happy now?” persisted the 
Young Man 

The Little School Teacher shook her head 


cautiously. “Search me!’ she said. “Because 
it’s so funny, I suppose. I only know that I 
never in my life dreamed of sleeping Christmas 
Eve in a hay-mow with two cats and six white 
mice—and a lamb and a dog—and a bat—and 
Mr. and Mrs. Darrow and—”’ 

‘And me—?” questioned the Young Man. 

“Or acquiesced the girl. 

The Young Man jumped up just a little bit 


you,” 


suddenly and came over and sat down on the 
hay-mow beside her. 

“Here, give me the clock,” he said. “Let’s 
start it together!” 

‘Together?’ scoffed the Little School 
Teacher. “Why, you've gone right ahead and 


started it all yourself!’ Reproachfully she 


snatched it from him and snuggled it to her 
ear. “It is my time,” she said. 

“Why not make it our time?” suggested the 
Young Man 

“What?” said the Little School Teacher. 
“What?” 

The Young Man gave another funny little 
catch to his breath. ‘Do you believe in love at 


asked 
’ said the Little School Teacher 
do I,”’ admitted the Young Man. 
people are gifted with 


“— sight?” he 
, [don't 
“Nae 
“But 
sight.’ 
‘Are they 
Teacher. 
the bell jing 
“If you 
‘I shall n 


some second 


Little School 
ted her head 


really?’’ mused the 
Inadvertently she til 








Young Man, 


* said the 
kiss you!” 


do that again 
ost certainly 


New Values in Liver 


Continued from page 79) 


tablespoonful of flour. Spread over the liver, 
pouring the gravy over all. Cover and bake in 
a hot oven of 450° F. until the liver and potato 
are thoroughly cooked. This recipe serves six 

For Chicken Livers with Bacon, clean the 
livers and cut each one in pacer Wrap a 
thin slice of bacon around each piece of chicken 
liver and if necessary, fasten with a wooden 
skewer or toothpick. Arrange on a broiler rack 
and broil until the bacon is crisp, turning once. 
Or, if preferred, sauté in a hot frying pan, turn- 
ing frequently till the bacon is crisp. 


Raisin-Stuffed Heart 

For Raisin-Stuffed Heart, order 
liver about one pound in weight. 
thoroughly and remove 
Soak 


one calf’s 

Wash it 
all veins and arteries. 
about fifteen minutes in acidulated cold 
water. Combine two cupfuls of soft bread 
crumbs, two tablespoonfuls of seedless raisins, 
two tablespoonfuls of butter, teaspoonful 
of salt, one-eighth teas poontul of pepper, and 
one-eighth teas poontul each of paprika, pow 
dered onion salt, and marjoram. Add 
enough hot water to moisten the bread crumbs 
to consistency right for stuffing. Then stuff 
the heart with half of this mixture. Sew the 
opening together, sprinkle the heart with salt 
and pepper, dredge with flour and brown quickly 


one 


sage, 


The Jingle-Bell Look 





“If you kiss me,” said the 
Teacher, “I shall scream!” 

“And if you scream,” said the 
“T shall shake you!” 

‘And if you shake 
School Teacher, “I! 
kiss me again!” 


Little School 





Young Man, 


me,”’ admitted thx 
shall jingle 


Little 
and you will 


He kissed her. 

She screamed. 

He shook her. 

She jingled. 

He kissed her twice again! 

“Why—what in the world?” he cried out, 
“T told you I heard wedding bells! I 

But with a cry of dismay and ignoring him 
utterly, the Little School Teacher had pitched 
forwat d suddenly and was raking her fingers 

esperately through the scattering hay 

“Oh, my precious—oh, my beautiful—oh, 


my darling little bell!” she bewailed. 
Still heavy with sleep and yawning pro- 
digiously, Mrs. Darrow loomed suddenly over 


her. 
“What in the world’s the matter?” she said. 
“T’ve lost my little bell,” said the girl. 
Mrs. Darrow took a single look at the Young 


Man’s face, and then turned back to the Little 
School Teacher again. 

“Haven't swallowed it 
said. 

“Swallowed—what?” 
wildered Young Man. 

In the middle of his bewilderment he stopped 
suddenly and grinned at Mrs. Darrow. “Might 
as well tell you now as any time, I suppose,” 
he said. “*We are about to fall in love!” 

“What?” said Mrs. Darrow. 

Quaveringly behind her loomed the face of 
the Old Man. 

“What?” echoed the Old Man. 

Once again, lily-white and lily-fair, the 
Little School Teacher cupped her hands at her 
lips. “Love!” she said. ‘“‘Love! It’s Christ- 
mas, you know! And I think I’m in love! But 


have you?” she 


demanded the _be- 


I know I’m surprised!” 

Mrs. Darrow cocked her ear, crinkled her 
nose, took another look at the Young Man, 
and then turned to the Little School Teacher 


again. 


“] don’t hear a word you say,”’ she admitted, 
“but from the expression on your faces I 
haven’t a doubt in the world but what it’s 


absolute ly so! 


in a hot, greased, frying pan. Then remove 
to a covered baking dish in the bottom of which 
one small onion has been sliced. Half cover the 
heart with boiling water, yes bake slowly for 
two hours in a hot oven of 45 F. basting o¢ 
casionally. Place the at stuffing in a 
greased dish and bake thirty minutes. Serve 
with the baked heart on a platter with gravy 
made from the liquor in which the beef heart 
was cooked, poured over all. This 
serves four. 


recipe 


Onions Stuffed with Liver 

For Onions Stuffed with Liver, skin six Span- 
ish or Bermuda onions. Cut a slice from the 
top of each and then scoop out the centers. 
Cover the onion cups with boiling water and 
cook very gently until almost tender. (It is 
better to steam them if possible.) Meanwhile, 
wipe three-quarters of a pound of beef liver 
with a damp cloth and then put through the 
meat grinder. Add one tablespoonful of finely 
chopped onion, one teaspoonful of salt, one 
eighth teaspoonful of pepper, and one table 
spoonful of tomato catchup. Refill the onions 
with this mixture, sprinkle the tops with 
buttered bread-crumbs and bake in a hot oven 
of 4oo” F. for about half an hour. This recipe 
serves Six. 
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One of those rare gifts that 


really includes the whole family! 





than ever. . . . and so much easier 
to prepare. Savory surprises that just 
make an impromptu party. A bountiful 
reserve of foods for unexpected guests. 
These—the very essence of the holiday 
spirit—made pleasantly possible by a 
General Electric Refrigerator. 


Bh cei dinner more luscious 


Why not have the supreme satisfaction 
of a General Electric Refrigerator dur- 
ing the holidays? It’s an all-year-round 
cold storage plant in miniature. It pro- 
tects food from the killing chill of 
winter and the bacteria-breeding heat 
of summer. It makes quantity buying 
possible. 


The General Electric Refrigerator is un- 
usually roomy. Even the smallest size 
(the one illustrated) has a shelf area of 


nine square feet—and that’s generous 
for the needs of the average family. 
Special designing of shelves and freez- 
ing chamber have given each model 
the very greatest food storage space. 


This simplified refrigerator hasn't a 
single belt, fan, drain-pipe or stuffing 
box. It needs no oiling. It is unusually 
quiet. All its moving parts are enclosed 
in a single hermeti- 





4 





& 


cally sealed casing. There’s no machin- 


ery under it. . . . none in the basement. 
Itcan be plugged into any electric outlet. 
It is the worthy product of fifteen years 
of research . . . . and is guaranteed by 


General Electric. 
> * oO 


Write us for Booklet 12-G, which is 
illustrated and fully descriptive. 


Electric Refrigeration Department 
of General Electric Company 


Hanna Building Cleveland, Ohio 


Refrigerator’ 
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He needs 





Bottled Sunshine 


Although your baby may 

appear perfectly healthy— 

yet bones and teeth may not 
be developing properly 


baby 


warning to n 


specialists are giving 


Don't be satis 


Everywhere 


this 


other 


fied because vour baby looks plump, strong 


and healthy. Be sure he does not fall into 


one grave danger 


It is the danger that your baby’s bones and 


L 


teeth may be soft and porous instead of solid 





and strong 

Perhaps vou do not realize j hat tl 

uns. It » ean that vour baby cannot 
a ymec of the thi that co t ) } 
i ce and hea A pro; aped 
head and cl sound crowded tect 
straight legs and a fine full chest! 

Don't think that because your baby is 
breast-fed, there is entire protection from 


mother’s milk, complete as 
not give all the protection needed 
" 


1 chat this seri- 


this danger. Ever 
it is, may 

Scientific research has fou 
ous condition is almost entirely due to the 
adequ 


lack of a1 ate supply of one 


I protective 


substance 


[his protective substance is obtained from 
two sources SUNSPIL. ana ft a a , ‘ 

If your babv could get enough direct 
shine on his bare body, he might be safe 


But clouds, fog, smoke and clothing make 


this practically impossible. Even ordinary 
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SQUIBB’S 
Cop-Liver Oi 


Vitamin- Tested and Vitamin-Protected 
PRODUCED, TESTED AND GUARANTEED 
By E. R. SQUIBB & SONS, NEW YORK 


Chemists to the Medical Profession since 1858 


»> Good 


December 19: Housekeeping 





cNow/ 


window glass filters out the rays that protect 


th ulcra-violet rays 

Tl fore, authoritics have come to de- 
pend almost entirely on the other source of 
prorectio cod-liver oil Bottled Sun- 


they call. it 


Hundreds of the country's 


cialists advise one particular cod-liver oil 


leading spe- 


Squibb’'s! 


They advise it because laboratory tests 


show it to be unusually rich in two essential 


» Vitam 


a 


D which helps to build 
in Vitamur 4 


uilds vitaliry 





I mixed 


gredients. So that ir 


vith any diluting 


each teaspoonful you are assured of the full 
protective activity of the cod-liver oil 
Everywhere physicians are urging that 


good cod-liver oil be given daily as the one 








sure way to assure strong solid bones and 
sound teeth for your 
baby “ 

You can get Squibb’s a 
Cod-Liver Oil at all * 
better drug stores j yy 
Your physician will ° sy 
know Squibb’s; ask 
him about it. ~ 


Delayed closing of the “‘soft 
Spot 1 ne en that bone 
formation is not progressing 


hould 





Send for this authoritative booklet —FREI 
E. R. SQUIBB & SONS 
I Dept. K! New York City 


py of your new booklet, 


80 Beckman St 
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Mother of God 
(Continued from page 17) 


groves of the temple, unrecognized by Di 


a’s 
priests, queenly and royal in uncomprehended 


contentment. What could have been her 
thoughts during all those neglected years, 
while tidings had reached her of her son’s 
gospel spreading? Men who had not known 
him, had published his secrets. They had 
quarreled over their interpretations, nar- 


rowing his teachings to synchronize with their 
own prejudices, proclaiming him contradic- 
torily as an ascetic, as the Jewish Messiah, as 
the Lord of Heaven, as the Savior of the Gen- 
tiles gut she, who had guided his childish 
footsteps and comforted him in her bosom, had 
been forgotten. In thinking thus Antonia was 
thinking of her own motherhood—of her son, 
martyred in the Roman arena, and of her pangs 
of jealousy if in future years strangers, who 
ignored her, should undertake to explain her 
son’s motives. 

Much of this she whispered to Gaius, be- 
cause he, too, had suffered. As their journey 
lengthened, his infirmities made him depen- 
dent on her; serving him had endeared him to 
her. To Theophilus she communicated noth- 
ing; he was too sternly intellectual and pre- 
occ upic d with his ponderings. Moreover, we re 
he to guess her dream that God’s mother would 
restore her son to her, he would upbraid her 
with begging the question—with having con- 
ceded that Jesus was God, which was the n ys- 
tery for the solving of which her honesty had 
been commissioned. 


AST palm-clad islands they came at last to 

I-phesus. Ephesus sheathed in silver, washed 
by a purple sea, fragrant with cedars. T'rom 
far away, long before they had dropped anchor, 
a great cry went up from the banks of rowers, 
“Great is Diana of the Ephesians!” It was a 
shout to which day and night the streets of the 
city responded. It the cry of merchants 
vending images of the goddess, of pilgrims as 
they climbed toward the temple, of priests as 
they drove lowing herds to the sacrifice. 

Theophilus went at once in search of the 
leader of the Christians, feeling certain that in 
his house he would tind God’s mother. He 
wished his first conference to take place un- 
hampered by the presence of his two less dis- 
He had formulated his 
If Christ was indeed God, how could 
born of woman? If he had been 
father? What were the 
circumstances of his upbringing? Who had 
But the house which 
he sought was empty; the leader of the Chr 
tians had fled. No one in Ephesus, since the 
persecution had begun, was willing to own that 
he had ever been a Christian. In this city of 
virgin worship, where merchants throve by 
their fanaticism, to acclaim any god the supe 
rior of Diana meant trampling to death by the 
pilgrim crowds. Since Cesar had set the « 
ample of intolerance, there was no protection 
to be 


was 


cerning companions. 
questions 
he have been 


so born, who was his 


been his teachers, et« 


expected from Roman tribunes or centu 

Theophilus did not 
to suffer in Ephesus the martyrdom which he 
might have sutfered in Rome would add noth- 
ing to the world’s knowledge. The news of his 
death would not give confidence to his breth- 
ren in Rome in their cruel dying. 
seled Antonia and Gaius to exercise discretion 
and to appear to conform to the worship of 
Diana while he continued his search. If God's 
mother were still in Ephesus and if she were in- 
deed God’s mother, he counted on supernatural 
agencies to guide him. 

Meanwhile Antonia still clung to her faith 

(,od's mother was to be found in the | 

icts of the temple. From morning till « 
ning she wandered the cypre $s groves, wist! \ 
scanning faces, convinced that she would recog- 
nize her. ; 

One evening, on their return from their 
fruitless questing, they found Gaius sharing 
his supper with a beggar as ancient and as 
crippled as himself. He introduced his guest 


lack courage; but 


rions 


So he coun- 















How a group of underweight 
children were quickly built up 


with a delicious food-drink 


Mothers know that normal chil- 
dren should gain one-half a 
pound a month. They should 
also approximate a certain 
weight for height and age. 

Underweight—failure to gain 
—are danger signals. 

Recognizing this, the author- 
ities at the Jefferson School, 
Roxbury, Mass., sought a way 
to build up a group of under- 
weight children. It was de- 
cided to give them Horlick’s 
— Milk regularly every 

ay. 

In one month an average gain 
of more than three pounds per 
child was made—2\%4 pounds 
more than the average increase! 

This result was more than 
duplicated at the Manhattan 
Trade School for girls, New 


York City. 


What it gives your 
child to grow on 


Numberless times Horlick’s 
Malted Milk has brought about 
results like these —in other 
schools, and in homes every- 
where. In a perfectly natural 
way. There are no secrets. 

It simply supplies, in a form 
children love, certain valuable 
food essentials which authori- 


They gained 2% pounds extra 


in a single month 


Regularity counts in getting the 


best results. Give your children 
“‘Horlick’s’’ at the same time 
each day—either as an after- 
school lunch, or at definite meals 


ties urge for growth 
and health. 

First, the precious 
elements of fresh, full- 
cream cow’s milk — 
including the vita- 
mins which promote 
growth. 

Second, the extracts of barley 
and wheat, dextrin and maltose, 
so high in easily assimilable food 
value; also essential minerals. 


Why it builds up 
quickly 


Thus an ounce of Horlick’s 
Malted Milk has the caloric 
value of a full glass of fresh 
cow's milk—plus important 
factors not contained in milk 
alone. Mixed with a glass 
of milk, it doubles the energy 
value of the milk alone. 

But it is much more easily 
digested. No tough curds form 
in the stomach. It is quickly 
turned into rich red blood and 
firm, strong tissue. You will 
note results in your child in a 
surprisingly short time. 


You can be sure 


And you can be sure that your 
children are getting the purest 
and most wholesome of foods. 

Horlick’s is the original 
malted milk. Made in the coun- 
try under ideal sanitary and 
hygienic conditions, by the ex- 
clusive Horlick process which 
retains all the vital elements of 
fresh milk, barley and wheat. 


A nourishing, delicious table drink for adults. 


Induces sound sleep if taken before retiring. An 
ideal food beverage for invalids, convalescents, 
nursing mothers, the aged and infirm 


©H.M.M. 
Co. 1927 


For more than a third of a 
century it has been endorsed 
and prescribed by the medical 
profession. Your family doctor 
can tell you about its unvary- 
ing purity and reliability. Ask 
him. 


Make this test 


Buy a package today and start 
giving your children Horlick’s 
Malted Milk systematically, at 
least once a day. They will love 
it with meals or as an after- 
school lunch. 

Weigh them before you start 
and every week afterwards. 
Keep a record of their progress. 
If your children are under- 
weight, but free to gain, a sub- 
stantial weight increase should 
occur in a short time. 

If your children are of normal 
weight, give them Horlck’s 
Malted Milk to fortify them 
against the energy demands of 
work and play, to build up re- 
sistance against illness—and 
because they like it so much! 


Prepared in a minute at home 
Sold everywhere in hermet- 
ically sealed glass jars 





Horlick’s Malted Milk is sold in both 
natural and chocolate flavors in powder 
or tablet form 


In using advertisements see page 6 








Underweight—the 
danger signal 


The great authority on child 
health, L. Emmett Holt, estimat 

ed that there are between 8 and 
10 million underweight children 
in the United States. Children 
“‘who are not getling a square 
deal,”’ he called them. He meant 
to emphasize the danger of un- 
derweight —the fact that some- 
thing ts usually wrong, etther 
lack of proper nourishment or 
a physical defect. If your child 
fails lo gain, see @ physician 


FREE SAMPLE 


and WEIGHT CHART 


Horuick’s MALTED MILK Corp. 
Dept. B-3, Racine, Wis. 

This coupon is good for one sample 
of either Horlick’s Malted Milk 
(natural flavor) or Horlick’s Choc 
olate Malted Milk and one Weight 
Chart for keeping a scientific chec k on 
the weight of your child 


Natural 


Check sample wanted Chocolate 


Name.. 


Address 
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Miss Lota Sanders 


TODAY 







As she was 


m 1909 




















hasnt aged a day 
in1S YEARS 


Like others who have used this 
dentifrice, her teeth are sound 
and beautiful beyond the average 


S a very little girl— when her mother 
Airs showed her how to clean her 
teeth —it was Colgate’s that shesqueezed 
out on the brush 
teeth 


Today—a grown woman wit! 


perfectly preserved — it is still Colgate’s. 


Her smile is as radiant as ever. It 


flashes a clear you and 
everyone else anxious to keep teeth 
healthy and attractive for years to come. 

Choose your dentifrice on the basis 
of results. Follow the lead of those who 
have already kept their teeth sound for 


message to 


years. Simply adopt for your own use 
the dentifrice most popular 


people with well-preserved teeth 


among 


Inthiscountry, and in foreign countries 
the world over, you will find thousands 
and thousands of men and women who 
fifteen, 
whose 


Colgate’s 
years ago, and 
are exceptionally sound 


using 
twenty 
teeth today 
and beautiful. 

Many of these people are grateful 
enough to write to us. Some send their 
photographs also. Each day the post- 
man brings a few more letters to add 
to an already bulging file. 

Many of these letters are from users 
who have brushed with Colgate’s for 


began ten, 


even 
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at least a decade. We could fill 
the pages of this magazine with 
quotations from them—sin- 
cere, unsolicited reports from 
people proud of the sound- 
ness and attractiveness of 
their teeth. 

There is 


nothing mysterious about 


these enviable results. The men and 
women fortunate enough to secure 
them did nothing that you cannot 


easily do yourself. They visited their 


dentists for periodic inspections. And 
they used Colgate’s. 

In such a vital matter as the care of 
your teeth, could there be any safer 
guide than the actual experiences of 
people like yourself? 
for teeth that 
make your smile the social and business 
that it 
druggist today for Colgate’s 


So, for lovely teeth 


asset should be—ask your 
Or, if you 
prefer, try the free sample offered in 


the coupon. 


FREE SAMPLE OFFER 


——————— 





595 Fifth Avenue, New York FREE 
Send me a sample of this modern 
dual-action Dental Cream 


Name 
Address 

In Canada, Colgate & Co., 
Montreal 


| 
| Colgate & Co., Dept. 204-L 


| 72 St. Ambroise St., 

















Mother of God 


as an old comrade-in-arm 


d been 


a legionar who in 


his vouth h tationed with hir t Jeru 


alem \fter the crucifixion, of whi € also 
had been a witne he had fought way 
through the East, following the Ron eagles 
till broken and discharged he had drifted into 
| phe us. There he had met St John om he 
remembered from Jerusalem days, when Jesus, 
his friend and master, had been executed as a 
political agitator. “St. John the Divine” he 
had been called in Ee phesu because he had 
been famed for his vision Ves, he id hada 
woman with him—a young woman and yet an 
old woman, whom he treated as | nother. 
He didn’t know exactly where she wa yw, but 


it would not take long to discover ey 
till in Ephesus, he was certain; bx vl the 
\city walls, he thought, in one of the poorer 
| quarters, where Christians who had not re. 
|nounced their religion had taken refuge. He 
promised to pursue inquiries and report in the 
morning. 

When he had departed, Theophilus sat 
thinking. He broached to Antonia the subject 
that was troubling him. Was it likely that 
God’s mother could be living in such circum 
stances? If Jesus had been God was God. ir 
in fact, at present Wil it credible that } 
would make known his mother’s whercabouts 
through the agency of a beggar? Surely they 
had learned all that was necessary They 
could add nothing by visiting this humble 
woman. Their duty was to set sail for Rome, 
that they might dissuade their brethren from 
| being sacrificed for a delusion. But Antonia 
| pleaded with him. 

XT morning the ex-legionary returned 
| with the news that the goal of their mission 
|}wasat hand. Hobbling on his staff by the side 

of Gaius, he led the way through the baz 


the silversmiths, where their ears were deafened 


1ar of 
with competing cri 
of Diana past the 


wy wuhy 


of merchants selling idols 
harbor, where 


at anchor, and slave , une 
trom their oars sprawled at leisure The two 


company proved gat 


Lined 


old men in each other 
rulous. They paused to gaze at everything 
that attracted their attention. \ntonia, 
following, caught snatches of their conversa- 
tion. Gaius was questioning his friend whether 
this Mary, mother of Jesus, could work mira 
cles If she could He 


words were lost she gues 


stooped, so that his 
ed what he had said: 
could both be made young agau \h, 


they 


yes, and if she could, her own lost son would be 


restored She glanced at Pheophilu not 
is Impatience \t every step, while her hear 
beat faster ec seemed to tind the jour 
romising They were traversing the sailors 
treets filled with wine 
taverns from which earringed men gaped alter 
them unfavoringly. She did not dare address 
him. Were she to give him the excuse, he 
might turn bac! 
Then the gate in the city wall; a meadow 
starred with flowers; a hill beyond it, honey 
combed with entrances. The ex-legionary ex 
plained that those too poor to possess 
dwelt there, having hollowed out caves or 
enlarged those which had existed from time 
immemorial Before one of them he halted, 
inquiring of a girl which was Mary’s. Seeing 
the girl start, he added 
strangers come 


quarter now, mean 


houses 


“These are from Rome that 


they may have speech with her. Like yourself, 
they are Christians.” 

Reassured, she pointed to a figure seated In 
\ child had been born to a 


strong sunlight. 


neighbor, she informed him; Mary was wise in 
such knowledge. As they approached her, they 
were aware that the child was sleeping in her 


or was she old? 50 


lap. Was she young , 
Her attitude 


many years since Jesus had died! 
expressed a quiet wonder. ; 
The ex-legionary drew her attention. 
“Mother of Jesus, here are strangers who 
would have word with you.” 
“Three strangers!’ She 
“They were three kings from the East 


lifted her cyes- 


tore. 
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faundry-washed. clothes 
Guard Fleal: th 


every step in the laundry 
process has been planned for complete sterilization 
as well as cleanliness @ For instance, more than 
600 gallons of filtered, rainsoft water are used in the 
numerous sudsy baths and velvety rinses given the 
average family washing @ The ironing process is 
equally purifying @ Delicately adjusted ironing 
rolls, steam-heated to sterilizing temperatures, purify 
the fabrics as they smooth @ Many articles that re- 
quire no ironing are dried and sterilized in heated 
air currents that speedily destroy any lurking foe to 
health @ Methods vary, of course, according to the 
types of materials & But in every case the process 
insures hospital standards of sanitation that defi- 
nitely guard health @ Visit a modern laundry 
Then you, like millions of other women, will con- 
fidently turn to the laundry—for the superior work- 
manship, amazing economy, and absolute cleanliness 
that it can give you @ 




























LAUNDRY 
does it best 


ing terilizi Ig bath— 
exactly as ove scribed 
by noted experts in 

sanitary science 


How the Laundry Guards Health 


Progressive laundry owners now use sterilizing 
washing formulas that have been evolved for them 
by the corps of scientists maintained at the Mellon 
Institute of Industrial Research and the proving 
station at the American Institute of Laundering. 
What soaps and sterilizing agents to use—the 
proper washing, rinsing and drying temperatures 
—the most sterile starch solutions—all this has 
been worked out by Institute experts. Truly, the 
modern laundry is a guardian of family health as 
well as an avenue of escape from wearying wash- 
day toil. 


No guess methods 
here! Every basic 
formula is as care- 
fully balanced as a 
medical prescription. 








Modern laundries offer a variety of services to suit every few of the many imdiwidualized 
family need. Allaroned work, partiallyironed work, and dries today. Phor t 
work which returns clothes damp for ironing, are but a you decide which service is best suite 















Pay 


AOE 


! One Day's 
: Remembrance 
t+ Which Serves 
| Throughout the Years 


IKE Yuletide’s joyous 
laughter . . . the day’s 
generous impulse . . . or the 
tender word which gladdens 
the heart . . . a gift of useful- 
ness and enduring beauty, 
serves best this day of days 
—and always. 


Expressed in exclusive IN- 
LAID Silverplate, the Christ- 
mas gift is a lifelong delight. 
Each day the Service for Six 
gladdens the family dining. 
How inexpensive, this 26- 
p piece set with handy serving 
tray, at $34.25, or the 34- 
piece Set for Eight, with serv- 
ing tray —ample for the larger 


SS ee 


family and guests—only 
$44.50. Larger assortments up 
to $365. 

Single serving pieces, priced 
from $1.25 up, are ideal in- 
) dividual gifts. Until your ser- 
¥ vice iscomplete, sets of six may 
4 











be “added at your convenience. 
Per Set 

of Six 

Tea Goooms . s « « « Shae 
Dessert Spoons . . . . 7.50 
Table Spoons. . 7.50 
Round Bow! Soup Spoons 7.50 
Breakfast Forks. . . 7.50 
Dinner Forks . . ton 
¢ Individual Salad Forks . wa 
Butter Spreaders . . . 6.25 
Bouillon Spoons . . . 7.25 
Coffee Spoons . . . ae 
Iced Tea Spoons ... 6.00 


All Patterns Are Open Stock 
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Jamestown Romance Pageant 
Pattern Pattern Pattern Pattern 














HOLMES 6 EDWARDS 


er Plate 
Made and guaranteed by the Sup r In Canada, by the Standard 


Holmes& Edwards SilverCo Silver Co.; International 
International Silver Co.,Suc- | Silver Co. of Canada, Lrd., 
RADE MARK 
cessor; pridgapon. Conn. Successor; Toronto, Can. 
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Mother of God 


They came demanding, ‘Where is he that is 
born King of the Jews?’ They rode on camels, 
bearing gifts: gold, frankincense, and myrrh.” 

She spoke as in a dream and, having spoken, 
turned back to fondling the child. 

\ntonia had sunk to her knees; so had Gaius. 
Theophilus alone stood upright. Thinking 
they were about to address her, he made an 
imp rative gesture, compelling silence. 

“Mother of Jesus,” he said, ‘‘we are Chris 
tians from Rome, where men and women, yes, 
and even children are dying for thy son’s sake. 
If thy son is God, the Lord of Earth and Hea 
ven, as St. Paul taught us to believe, this is 
well; in Heaven they will reign with him. 
But a doubt has arisen in our minds; wherefore 
we have been sent that you may offer us 
ssoats.” 

He waited for encouragement. When non 
was given, he continued: 

“To leave this world for a better is of small 
consequence. But tidings have reached us that 
have made us uncertain. The Christ whom St 
Paul preached was in the clouds; now that per 
secution has overtaken us, we have learned that 
he was born of thee, who art a woman. It 
seems strange to us that if Christ was God, he 
should have been born like any other man. 
Yet how could he have been born otherwise, 
since he was clothed with a human body?” 

“Strange!”’ she nodded, smiling tenderly, 
gazing not at Theophilus but at the child. 

“Mother of God, how was he born?” An 
tonia whispered... ““That he was God, I know 
since | have seen thee. Without seeing thee, 
my son knew; he laid down his life that thy 
son might be glorified.” 

The faded eyes rested on Antonia. She had to 
acknowledge they were faded. They were 
mortal eyes which had wept, like her own 
The fancy struck her that God’s mother was a 
mirror in whom all women of whatever age 
could see themselves reflected. 

Was she remembering her question ‘How 
was he born?” or was it repeated? She was 
certain that God’s mother, if she were not 


speaking, was enabling her to share her 


thoughts 
“There were shepherds abiding in the field 


keeping watch over their flock by night. And, | 


lo, the angel of the Lord came upon them, and 
the glory of the Lord shone round about them 
and they were sore afraid. And the angel said 


unto them, ‘Fear not: for behold, I bring you | 


good tidings of great joy, which shall be to all 


people. For unto you is born this day in the | 


city of David a Savior, which is Christ the 
Lord. And this shall be a sign unto you; ye 
shall find the babe wrapped in swaddling 
clothes, lying ina manger. And suddenly there 
was with the angel a multitude of the heavenly 
host praising God and saying, ‘Glory to God in 
the highest and on earth peace, good will 
toward men.’ And it came to pass, as the an 
gels were gone away from them into heaven, 
the shepherds said one to another, ‘Let us now 
go even unto Bethlehem, and see this thing 
whic! come to pass which the Lord hath 
made known unto us.’ And they came with 
haste and found Mary—” 


QO’ the pagan hillside, so far from Bethlehem 
Antonia listened as in a trance. She, too, 
heard the choir of angels. She, too, made haste 
with the shepherds and entered into the stable. 
There among the stalled oxen was God’s 
mother, nursing a new-born babe, sitting just 
as she was now sitting. The dumb beasts 
raised their heads, lowing, telling each other 
that he was God. In the background Joseph 
moved restlessly, puzzled by this miracle in 
which he had had no part. When the shep 
cre gone, the wise men bowed in wor 
Sip, having seen his star in the East and fol 
lowed it. Then the flight into Egypt to escape 
Herod and the return to Nazareth after months 
of wandering, Those years in Nazareth, did 


she only imagine them or did God’s mother 
actually 
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reveal their hidden story? They had ! 
been her schooling in patience. His, too. Yeti 
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“thi. your White Rotary Elec- 
tric, and the White Course in 
Sewing and Dress Creation to show 
you how, you can easily learn to 
make the latest and most fashion- 
able dresses. Dresses that Cxpre SS 
your own individuality, because 
you have made them yourself. Your 
nearest White representative will 
be glad to call at your husband's 


office between now and Christmas. 


White Sewing Machine Co., Cleveland, Ohio 


Ce ‘ 
‘White » 
Rotary Electric 


Y = 
Sewing Machines 


The Martha W fon 


A Period Cabinet $165 
Also Two Console Ty pes 
“The Vanit S180 
“The Mt. Vernon" $190. ©: 


fi -\ SINCE 1870 ~ THE SERVANT OF THE WELL-DRESSED WOMAN 5 
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“Lest we forget” 


“It has heen in this house fifty 
years. You can't find another 
piece like it. This, ladies and 
gentlemen, is genuine! What 
am I offered for it? These old 
treasures are going for a song. 


Give me a bid.” 


—While the auctioneer rattles 
on, some of the neighbors think 
of the old days of entertain 
ment and open hospitality in 
that house. They wonder how 
long the proud and lonely mis- 
tress has been fighting off the 
inevitable. Inside, she hears 
the auctioneer’s words—*gen- 
uine™, “fifty years in this 
house™, “old treasures” —every 
word a thrust to her heart. 


ABIES and old people are life's 
widest contrast and life's 
closest comparison. The 

younger they are and the older they 
are the more they need our love and 
care. For the helpless baby it is a sunny 
world. There is always someone ready 
to wait on him, to take care of him. 
Whether he laughs or whether he cries, 
the world smiles on him and tries to 
anticipate his every need. 


But it is a gray, cheerless world for tne 
tired, brave old soul who fails to get 
the care and waiting on and the affec- 
tion she hungers for. And charity, 
when clumsily bestowed, stings almost 
as much as neglect. 


A big business man said recently: “I 





© i027 m. 0. .0e. 


fine to build churches and take care of 
babies and the growing boys and girls, 
but every dollar I can afford to give 
away goes to the old people. Sometimes 
I pay thejr rent and keep homes together, 
and sometimes I provide little comforts 
when their homes are broken up.” 


While charity takes care of the friendless 
and helpless, and science is finding out 
how to prevent physical aches and pains, 
it remains for “society —and that means 
all of us added together—to prevent old 
age from suffering one of its greatest 
sorrows—penniless dependence. 


The United States and Canada pay 
bigger wages than other countries. 
Nearly all their workers 
earn enough to provide 
for old age. If they plan 





think the saddest sights in the world ahead, they may have in 2} 
are the old people whose relatives re- their years of retirement, ? 4 
gard them as burdens—especially when _ not merely bare existence, fa ea 
they realize the situation. I think it is but real comfort. (> Be 
 }omRy 
+ 2S 
we ee —e anes 
Almost every man and woman must face Annuities for old age, protection in case roe | 
these five great hazards of life: of death, accident or sickness — almost , 


Death—which may come early, before 
one’s dependents have been provided for. 


Accident—always sudden and often caus- 
ing lessened earning power. 


met by 


Sickness—which may cause want as well 
as suffering. 


Thousands of Metropolitan policyholders 
have asked 
come should be expended for immediate 
necessities; how much for clothing; how 
much for food; how much for fuel; how 
much should be laid aside for protection. 
Our booklet, “Let Budget Help,” answers 
these questions. 
free on request. 


Unemployment—which may bring distress 
to others in addition to the unemployed. 


Dependent Old Agemwhich must seek 
charity if self-support is no longer possible. 
“Society”, through organized effort, with 
its millions of mutual life insurance polli- 
cies, has done what no individual could 
do alone. It has found a way to meet four 
of the five hazards. 


every financial requirement can now be 


still unsolved—Employment Insurance 
and that will follow. The day must come 
when every family will plan to meet the 
great hazards of life so that no member 
of it will face the need of charity. 


insurance. Only one problem is 


how much of the family in- 


A copy will be mailed 


HALEY FISKE, President. 





ant 
Om 


Published by 


METROPOLITAN LIFE INSURANCE COMPANY 


NEW 


Biggest in the World, More Assets, More Policyholders, More Insurance in force, More new Insurance each year 


December 1927 Good Housekeeping 


YORK 








Mother of God 


| the wealth they had yielded her—all his deeds 
|of beauty which would have been unremem- 
| bered, had she not treasured them in her heart! 
| “Half their beauty must have been thine, 
| O holiest of mothers.” 

| God’s mother looked down at the child. 
It was sleeping. She shook her head. ‘He 
was God.” 

With that she rose and, walking queenly, 
vanished into the hillside. 

Theophilus was still standing. “What she 
has told us proves nothing,” he said gloomily. 

“But the star in the East, the wise men, the 
shepherds,”’ Antonia pleaded. 

“Legends.” He shrugged his shoulders, 
turning his face toward the city. “What a 
story to take back to Rome, where men are 
dying for him!” 

Gaius added his protest. “The dumb 
beasts acknowledged him and the choir of 
angels.” 

““Mere assertions. Who can tell whether 
they are true or false?” 
| He hurried down the hill, paying no heed to 
the crippled soldier’s slower going. Antonia 
lent Gaius her arm. 

“She did not make me young,”’ the old man 
quavered. 

“Perhaps it was because you forgot to ask 
her.” 

“And she didn’t restore my to me,” 
Antonia was thinking. Aloud she said, “To 
morrow we will return and ask her.” 

From the city, as though challenging their 
faith, the cry of peddlers of idols swelled to 
greet them, “‘Great is Diana of the Ephesians.” 

Theophilus had settled their reckoning when 
they reached their lodging. His plans were 
made. A galley, bound for Italy, was sailing. 
It was their duty, without loss of time, to 
communicate their disillusionment to their 
fellow-Christians. It was vain for Antonia and 
Gaius to protest that they were not disillu- 
sioned. They begged him to delay that they 
might pay God’s mother yet another visit. 

“God’s mother!’’ he took them up sharply. 
“Are you poets? Must men die in the blood of 
the arena for the sake of poetry? I hasten to 
Rome to prevent them.” 

“At least carry a letter from us,” Antonia 
urged him. 


son 


HAT night, when Theophilus had departed, 
Antonia lay awake. Relieved of his pres- 
ence, her own faith quickened. ‘The old things 
are passed away,” St. Paul had taught, sweeping 
aside all the treasured memories of holy moth 
erhood and divine childhood. ‘‘Not having 
known Christ in the flesh, I certify to you that 
the gospel preached by me is not after man.” 
| But the old things were not passed away. 
| They were vital; at least they were vital to a 
woman. It was a God in the flesh that the 
| world wanted. What use would be a God who 
| had been born into the world pretending he was 
|a man, pretending that he was capable of sur 
rendering to temptation, when all the time he 
knew that, in a crisis, he could demand rescue 
| from his legions of embattled angels? She saw 
| the solution to the problem that had puzzled 
| her of why Christ, who could have saved him- 
| self, had died on Calvary and why, having him- 
self ascended, he had permitted his mother 
still to tread the highroad of lowly common- 
place. The explanation lay in Bethlehem. | He 
had indeed been born man, but had so lived 
that he had become God. He had worked 
no miracles for his mother, that she might be in 
all things a pattern for human mothers. Ii, 
when he had mounted into Heaven, he had 
hailed her as Queen of Heaven, he would have 
robbed her of her humanity and destroyed the 
worth of her example. Now, as long as the 
world lasted, every bereft woman would see re 
flected in Mary her own capacity for gain and 
loss. Antonia no longer wished that her son 
might be restored. To-morrow she would re- 
visit Christ’s mother. 
But on the morrow Gaius was sick, and she 
|nursed him. He spoke continually ol the 














How much she needs your help 
in many things like this! 


HE cannot even guess what endless 
care she needs—this woman you are 
making. 
Not just her success today in studies and 
in play, but her whole happiness in life 
depends on you—upon the strength and 
health that you are building for her from 
day to day. 

There are so many little things which 
you and you alone can do for her. 

One of these precautions, one of these 
seemingly little things that mothers do, 
has recently assumed a new nation-wide 
importance. 


How little 
she really understand 


In the schools of many great cities test 
after test has shown the vital importance 
of one point: the kind of breakfast children 
eat. It influences deeply not only their 
class room work but their whole well being. 

The National Education Association 
and the American Medical Association, 
after a two years’ study by a joint com 
mittee -are now urging mothers to give 
their children a hol cereal in the morning. 

This rule is now displayed on the walls 
of more than 60,000 schools: 


“Every boy and girl needs 
a hot cereal breakfast” 
It is now known conclusively that children 


are more alert, study better and learn 
more when this rule is regularly observed. 





s—herself! 


Only a hol cereal can furnish the boundless 
energy needed to meet the strain of class 
room work. 

Recommended for over 30 years by health 
authorities as ideal for growing boys and 
girls Cream of Wheat stands ready and 


waiting for your child. Probably you 
know its unique advantages: 

First: It furnishes an abundance of 
mental and physical energy. Second: It 
is so easily and quickly digested. Third: 
The youngsters love it. 

This little care your children need so 
much at breakfast, to do their best in 
school and in life—begin it now! Send 
them off to school tomorrow morning 
really ready for a day’s work. Give them a 
good hot bowl of Cream of Wheat. Your 
grocer has it. x 

















7 . 
FREE—Mothers say this plan works wonders For a girl aged 
To arouse your children’s interest in eating a hot cereal 
breakfast, send for attractive colored poster to hang in their 
room. There is a four week record form on it, which the 
children keep themselves, from day to day, by pasting in 
gold stars. Poster and gold stars sent free with authoritative Street 
booklet, “‘The Important Business of Feeding Children,”’ 


Name 


bee and sample box of Cream of Wheat. Mail coupon to Dept 








C-19, Cream of Wheat Co., Minneapolis, Minn 
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Coromandel 


Vwwid as Tropical Coloring 


Low-lying, harborless, beaten by sea and monsoon, 
the Coromandel Coast of India is nevertheless renowned 
for the matchless pearls, luxuriant flowers and ivory-blue 
combers which border it. No name could be more 
appropriate, therefore, for this marvelous Theodore 
Haviland design, which translates that colorfulness into 
fine china. 


Here, as in all porcelain bearing the Theodore Haviland 
mark, the world-wide leadership of this house is apparent 
not only in brilliance of coloring, but also in decoration, 
shape, depth of glaze, and hardness of body. 


ia The H, ] 


FRANCE 


Wrtrre CHIna Mark DECORATED CHINA MARK 


3 FRANCE 
- = 


Only tf each piece bears one or both of the above marks, are you 
certain of getting genuine Theodore Haviland. All dealers have orcan 
get you this or any other design in Theodore Haviland china. Book- 
let in color on request. 


THEODORE HAVILAND & CO. 


INCORPORATED 
26 WEST 23xn STREET, NEW YORK 


CANADIAN OFFICE: THEODORE HAVILAND 4°CO., TORONTO 
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Mother of God 


miracle that was to be wrought for him. During 
the restless night he had become overwhelm. 
ingly impressed with Mary’s power. She could 
give him back his youth. If she so willed, he 
would arm himself again and march with 
clanking legionaries to the overthrow of na- 
tions. 

Two days elapsed. Tottering and weak, he 
set out, supported by Antonia’s arm. Through 
the bazaar of the silversmiths they wended 
their way, skirting the harbor, till they passed 
out through the city gate, across the meadow 
starred with flowers, to where the peace of the 
sunlit hill rose up before them. As he ap- 
proached the consummation of his miracle, 
Gaius’ faith began to falter. Was Christ God 
or only Jesus? he reopened the argument. If 
Christ was only Jesus, then to appeal to his 
mother was in vain. 

“He was God,” Antonia comforted him. “I 
believe, but, oh, that we had proof of it!” 


HE hill was silent. No one stirred. In the 

white, hot sunshine there was no figure of a 
woman who sat gazing wonderingly at a child. 
At sound of their footsteps a girl came to a 
doorway, the Christian girl who had directed 
them before. 

“You seek Mary?” she questioned. “She is 
dead. You will not find her.” 

Their hearts sank. Then Christ was Jesus; 
He never had been God! 

“I can show you where she is buried.” 

She came out to them, tripping quietly. 

Very like to the mother of Jesus they thought 
her. With her happy air of meekness she led 
the way. Before an entrance in the hill, against 
which a rock had been placed, she halted. 

“You can see her, if you will help me roll the 
rock.” 

Even at this eleventh hour, Gaius clutched at 
his flying dream thata miracle might be wrought. 
Were he to touch her body, lost youth might 
be restored. 

They entered the sepulcher. Where the 
body had _ rested, lilies were growing. 
Save for their sweetness, the cave was empty. 
They stooped incredulously, searching. Before 
their amazed eyes lilies were multiplying, 
till the soil of the tomb was carpeted in white- 
ness. 

Hand in hand they knelt, the old man, the 
young girl, the mother. 

“Of a truth she was God’s mother,” Gaius 
murmured, 

Antonia met his eyes. ‘‘God’s mother! 
Then he is, he was—”’ 

It seemed to her that again she heard that 
tender voice narrating how Jesus had been 
born in Bethlehem: the choir of angels; the 
sleeping village; the star which pointed; the 
bleating of new-born lambs; the three kings 
from the East who had ridden in search of God 
Journeyed just as she, Gaius, and Theophilus 
had journeyed. 

At the thought of Theophilus, hurrying to 
spread disillusionment, she sprang to her feet. 
If men were still to be true to Christ in the 
arena, no time must be lost. Touching Gaius 
on the shoulder, she whispered, 

“Let us now go even unto Rome and declare 


this thing which is come to pass, which the 


Lord hath made known unto us.” 

So they returned with haste to Ephesus, 
where they found a galley on the point of sail 
ing. The winds favoring them, they overtook 
the galley of Theophilus and arrived in Rome 
before him. 


HEN the report spread that they were 

come, the Christians gathered after night 
fall in the catacombs to learn whether Christ’s 
mother had been found and, if so, whether she 
had been judged to be indeed God’s mother. 

“But why does Theophilus tarry?” they 
questioned. 

Antonia acted spokesman. ‘He lost faith 

before God’s mother had fully answered.’ 

“But thou and Gaius didst stay and have 
brought us a message?” 











NEXT TIME YOU 
MAKE A CAKE 


Shorten a cake with Snow- 
drift and find out for yourself 
how nice it will be. 
Snowdrift is so good that 
that cake just can’t help being 
delicious. For Snowdrift is 
really made to eat. It is whole- 
some, nourishing food. Fresh 
and sweet as new cream. 
When you cream Snowdrif 
with sugar, you'll find that 
making cake with Snowdrift 
is easier and quicker, too. For 
Snowdrift stays creamy— just 
right for easy mixing—whether 
it is kept in the refrigerator 
or in the warm kitchen. 
Creamy Snowdrift is so 
white and dainty that it’s a 
pleasure to cook with it. Use 
it for pastry and biscuit as well 
as cake. They'll be wonderfully 
tender and good. Fry with 
Snowdrift, too. It gives fried 
food a new delicacy of flavor. 
Dainty and convenient and 
very good-to-eat, Snowdrift is 
naturally found in the shin- 
ing modern kitchen of today. 


Snowdrift is made by the 
Wesson Oil People out of an 
oil as fine as a fine salad oil. 
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Dishes taste better and cost less | 
when you shop at Piggly Wiggly 
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= HUSBANDS 


--ven Dreamed WoMEN 
Could Achieve It 


— da new, 


special method of household 


buying that is sweeping the United States 


For years husbands have had the habit of 
taking it all for granted: these dishes they 
like to linger over, these meals fit for a king. 

Visitors from Europe have been amazed 
at what American women have done—at 
their ever-increasing skill in serving better 
food at lower cost. Yet only of late have 
husbands begun to realize just what it all 
means. 

Today women have accomplished one 
striking thing which men understand. In 
their big task of shopping for foods they 
are using the very method of buying which 
men in business hope for but seldom 
achieve. 

Because women have gained amazing 
knowledge of actual values, because they 
have the courage to rely on their own 
judgment, they have been able to sponsor 
a new nation-wide movement in household 
buying. Withina few years they have brovght 
intoexistence fromcoast tocoast anentirely 
new type of store—Piggly Wiggly. 

Here, with no salesmen to persuade them, 
women make their own independent decision 
on every purchase. 


Through careful tests the best 
varieties of each food are sifted 
out by Piggly Wiggly from 
the hundreds on the 7, irket 






A SE 


December 


a7 fc 2 


1927 Gox 


» PIGG 


N O W Oo 
ol] Housekeeping 


Here they have the pick of the world’s mar- 
kets assembled by experts for them to examine. 

Here they are assured of saving money on 
all their purchases day by day. 


They choose for 
themselves—by themselves 
On the clean shelves of the Piggly Wiggly 
store, with prices plainly marked, women 
find the choice foods of five continents 
waiting for them to choose from. 

Think what a vast number of -grades 
and kinds of each food are offered for sale 
in America today! Over five hundred dif- 
ferent brands of mustard, for instance! 
Over one thousand brands of tea! What 
wide variations there are in quality—and 
price! Out of all these, the “‘best buys” — 
the finest varieties of each food —have been 
painstakingly selected by the able men in 
charge of Piggly Wiggly. 

Taking what they please from the 
shelves, examining, comparing at their 
leisure, women shop as they have always 
wanted to at the Piggly Wiggly store. 

There are no waits, no delays. You begin 
shopping and you stop, just as suits your 
convenience. You use as much time or as 
little as you like, for each purchase. 

How many good ideas for your menu 


STORES 
The finest kinds of each food 
selected for you to choose from 
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The choice foods of the 
world at prices that will 
amaze you—in the 


Piggly Wiggly stores 


Examine what you please 
—choose what you like best 


come to you from the choice foods on the 
shelves! How satisfying it is to read the 
price tags hanging by every article and 
make comparisons with other stores. 


Always you will find 
better values here 


The money you save every day at the 
Piggly Wiggly store is a big item. On all 
your purchases you get the advantage of 
Piggly Wiggly’s special plan of operation. 

A few years ago it was simply a good 
idea, a single store of a new type—this 
method of household buying that has now 
swept the whole country. Today over 
2500 Piggly Wiggly stores are serving the 
women of 824 cities and towns. Because 
it brings them the finest foods at the lowest 
prices, two million women are now using 
the Piggly Wiggly plan. 

For meals to please your family even 
more, for prices that will keep your hus- 
band even more cheerful, try out this new 
plan of buying. Visit the Piggly Wiggly 
store in your neighborhood. 
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An easy 
way to 
save money 


q tags. 
Compare values, then make your chowe - 
influenced by clerks. Just help woursell ve 
save money at the Piggly Wiggly 8 
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Mother of God 


“We have brought a message.’ 
“Could she prove that he was God?” 

“Very God of very God.” 

“Being a man and yet God, how could he be 


born?” ; ; 
Antonia thought awhile, pondering what 
part of the miracle she should disclose first to 


restore conviction. Then she ceased to think 
the marvel of her revelation gripping her. She 
was back on the hillside at | phesus, bowed be 
fore Mary in the blazing sunshine. It was as 
though she were listening to her again. Her 
own lips began to move. The words she spoke 
were the words of Mary as she had told the 
Christmas story: 

“There were shepherds abiding in the field, 
keeping watch over their flock, by night. And, 
lo, the angel of the Lord came upon them, and 
the glory of the Lord shone round about 
them; and they were sore afraid.’ 

The gentle naturalness of the babe’s divinity; 
the kings from the East acclaiming him; even 
the oxen in their stalls sinking to their knees, 
dumbly acknowledging that he was God. And 
then the second visit to the Virgin. The tomb 
empty. Nothing of mortality remaining, save 
the whiteness of lilies. 

Awe-struck the Christians heard her. 

“And thou wast with me, Gaius,” she turned 
to him. 

But they required no corroboration. 

“Very God of very God,” they prostrated 
themselves in prayer. ‘‘Jesus, thou art the 
only true God. ‘We will live and die for thee.” 


The Baptism of Jesus 
(Continued from page 45) 


towers and wall of Jerusalem, and dropped 
‘into the waters of the Mediterranean and out 
of sight. The Moabite hills took on deepening 
shades of purple. The people, starting back to 
town, gossiped about the day’s sermon, com 
paring it with the messages of other days. 
They discussed the converts, counting how 
many had come down from Jerusalem in chari 
ots or riding on beasts of their own. But the 
great event of the afternoon had passed them 
by. One had stood among them whom they did 
not recognize; the Deliverer for whom they 
hoped had come, and because it was all so sim- 
ple and so close they could not suspect the 
truth. 

But John had seen the vision, and Jesus had 
felt the in-rush of new power. That he saw 
at that moment the whole course of the next 
three years is not to be supposed. But the 
purpose was thenceforth detinite. He was to 
undertake to ‘“‘fulfill all righteousness,” what- 
ever that covenant might involve. For success 
or failure, for triumph or death, the decision 
had been made. 

There could be no going back. Whatever 
the future might hold in store, it was not to be 
along the paths of the past. Those paths he 
had trod in simple obedience and loyalty to 
commonplace duty, and their discipline had 
wrought its full effect upon his character. 
But something entirely new was now ahead. 
For forty days and nights he went away alone, 
thinking out his plans, fighting down the temp- 
tations to popular acceptance and quick suc- 
cess. When he emerged from that loneliness 
his eyes were clear. 

Not much more could he and John do 
for each other. Their temperaments, their 
methods, and their messages all were different. 
They worked apart, and their disciples soon 
noticed the differences. But in their great 
single moment together each had rendered 
the other the highest possible service, John 
knew the attainment of his mission; Jesus re- 
ceived the confirmation of his call. 

Che waters of the Jordan flowed on, uncon 
scious that they had separated the Carpenter 
of Nazareth forever from his past. 

Next month, “The Woman at the Well’ 
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Send youth and leisure 
with your gift 


ILL your gift to her this Xmas make her feel 

younger... . look fresher through the year? Wil! 
it bring her more of those leisure hours she talks 
about so wistfully? If it is to bring her what she most 
values, it will bring her both leisure and youth! 
Then give them to her, with a Premier Duplex. It 
can lighten the heaviest of .all her household tasks 
And shorten the longest of them. With double ac 
tion, it rushes through the work... yet does it thor 
oughly. Together, its motor-driven brush and strong 
suction free the grit, sweep up the threads, and bag 
all the dirt. Quickly and easily! 


And the Premier Duplex will never need a moment / 
of her care. Ball-bearing, it will clean for her, with- x 


out oiling, for a lifetime. 






And as each day ends, you will look across the dinner 
table at her youthful, untired face. . . listen to her tell of 
an afternoon's happy leisure ... and remind yourself 

gratefully of your Xmas wisdom. 


p, % 
Gvremier 
‘Duplex 


ELECTRIC VACUUM CLEANER CO., INC. 
Dept. 312 Cleveland, Ohio 
Manufactured and distributed in Canada by the Premier 
Vacuum Cleaner ( , General Offices, Toronto. 
Sold over the entire world, out of the U. S. and Canada, by 
the International Genera! Electric Co., Inc., Schenectady, N. Y. 
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* Christmas 
is All Tied Up in 
Heartstrings,”’ 
Says 
Tony Sarg 


HIS whimsical cartoonist, au- 

thor of children’s books, and 
originator of the Tony Sarg Marion- 
ettes, adds: 

“Loved ones—in a merry circle 
— make the day. And if the loved 
ones be far off—how effectively 
Christmas messages widen that pre- 
cious circle, to include them all!” 

Cards aglow with Christmas spirit 
vie for your favor in the nearest 
good shop, ready—every one—to 
go winging off with your Christmas 
salutations to your friends. And, 
while one’s heart is bright with 
Christmas spirit, no doubt one will 
remember, too, the unfortunates in 
institutions—the sick, crippled and 
infirm—to whom a card would 
carry that precious message, “Some 
one is thinking of me!"’ Many kind 
folk are preparing lists of such un- 
fortunates this very day! 

Buy your Christmas Cards early — 
and mail them early. 


Scalter Sunshine 
with Greeting Cards 
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The Conference at Lausanne 


(Continued from page 


Lausanne as a meeting place was a peculiarly 
happy This was true not only from 
the point of view of convenience, though 
it is an important railroad center and is 
literally crowded with excellent hotels; but 
also from the point of view of beauty: the 
quaint and ancient little Swiss city, with its 
red-roofed, gray-walled houses, its peaceful 
parks and fragrant gardens beautiful with 
flowering hawthorn, has an unsurpassable 
location, spreading as it does in steep ascent 
from the shores of the lovely Lake of Geneva 
to the mountains that lie beyond. ‘‘The roofs 
above the lake, the mountains above the roofs, 
the clouds the mountains, the stars 
above the clouds—like a staircase upon which 


one 


above 


my thoughts mount, step by step, and widen 
at each stage!’ exclaimed Victor Hugo many 
years ago when he visited Lausanne; and thi 


thought so beautifully expressed must have 
been echoed by every one who has been fortu 
nate enough to stay there. 

The official invitation to come to Lausanne 
was issued to “all Christian 
throughout the World, both 
Protestant, which confess our Lord Jesus 
Christ as God and Savior.”” The Roman 
Catholic Church, though receiving the invita- 
tion in a friendly spirit, and promising its 
prayers, did not feel that it could take part in 
the conference; and, during the course of it, 
several emphatic and sincere expressions of 
regret at its absence were offered. Practically 
all the other great Trinitarian Communions of 
the world the official 
membership list included 437 names, represent 


Communion 


Catholic and 


however, sent delegates: 


ing eighty-seven different churches from 
twenty-six countries. On the second afternoon 
of the conference there were among. the 


speakers a Latvian, two Germans, a Bulgarian, 
a Swiss, a Scotchman and an Englishman! 
Every statement delivered at the sessions was 
translated, French, German and English being 
the languages used (the important reports were 
later also translated into Greek, the mother 
tongue of a large number of delegates). 
German predominated as the original tongue 
at several of the sessions which I attended 
though English was the mother-tongue of the 
greatest number of delegates; and, as the 
hundreds of representatives assembled for the 
first time ir the Lausanne Cathedral for the 
opening service, it was evident to all believers 
that this was, indeed, a World Conference that 
was gathered together. 


The Opening Sermon 

The service began with an invocation of 
welcome, and the reading of Scriptures by the 
Minister of the Cathedral, the Reverend G. 
Secretan, a slim, graceful man, with the short 
pointed gray beard and plain black robe with 
a white-tabbed collar of the typical Calvinistic 
pasteur, and with the spirit of cordiality and 
goodwill beaming from his kind face and dark 
eyes. A prayer and a hymn followed the 
reading; then the Apostles’ Creed was recited, 
every member of the congregation speaking in 
his own tongue. Later on the Lord’s Prayer 
was recited in the same way. The beautiful 
solemnity and significance of this were almost 
too moving for expression; and I saw uncon- 
scious tears in the eyes of many of those around 
me as we resumed our seats. 

The morning’s sermon preached by 
Bishop Brent; and as he ascended the pulpit, 


which is placed in an elevated position against 


was 


one of the pillars in the nave, the flower 
banked communion table, on which an open 
Bible stood, directly beneath it, a hush of glad 
expectancy fell upon the congregation; for 


Bishop Brent is known all over the world, and 
beloved wherever he is known. His plain 
purple cassock, worn without a surplice, shon« 
like a royal robe against the cold gray stone of 
the pillar; and his slightly stooping figure 
seemed clothed in majesty. He has a face that 


37) 


is homely—homely in the pure, not the cor 
rupted sense of the world; and this face glows 
as if illumined with an inner light which comes 


only from the soul of those who are pure jy 
heart From where I sat for the service, | 
could see him only in profile; and as I watched 


him it was with the startled sense that there is, 
in his profile, a resemblance to that of the great 
medieval Florentine preacher, Savonarola 
And even so, I realized, Savonarola might have 
stood centuries ago, with a mighty purpose 
to fulfil, exhorting those who listened to him 
with vehement eloquence. 


Bishop’ Brent chose his text from John 17 
20-23—‘‘Neither pray I for these alone, but 
for them also which shall believe on me t} rough 
their word; that they may all be on thou 
Father, are in me, and I in thee, that they may 
also be one in us; that the world may beliey 


that thou hast sent m« And the glory whict 
thou gavest me I have given them: that they 
may be one, even as we are one | in the m and 
thou in me, that they may be made perfect 
in one; and that the world may know that thou 
has sent me, and hast loved them, as thou hast 
loved me.” 


Bishop Brent’s Sermon 
“The call to unity is from God to man,” he 


said. “It is for our good that the appeal is 
mad Like all God's calls it is an invitation 
to cooperate with Him. If unity has slipped 
away from our grasp, it is the common fault 


of the Christian world. If it is to be regained 
it must be by the concerted action of all 
Christians. Every section has shared in shat 
tering unity. Every section must share in the 
ellort to restore it 
“It is for conference, not controversy that 
we are called Conference in all lowliness 
strives to understand the viewpoint of others 
controversy to impose its views upon all other 
I do not say there may not be occasior 
when controversy is necessary. This i 
of them. This is a conference on Faith and 
Order. We are pledged to it by our presence 
Let us play true to our trust. 


not one 


“It is the call of Christ which arrests u 
What he said then with human voice he repeat 
now through his indwelling Spirit. The general 


need of unity is set down by him in a proverbial 


saying: ‘Every kingdom divided against itself 
is brought to desolation; every city or house 
divided against itself shall not stand.’ This 
is as true today as when it was first uttered. 
It has been accepted by the world of men as 
applying to every department of life in its 


separate groupings, political, intellectual, scien 
tific, social. In increasingly wide circles men 
are striving for unity. Lying at the center of 
all and providing the only enduring cement ts 
religious unity 

“If our Lord counts unity a necessity, how 
absolute must that necessity be Upon it 


depends our ability to know Jesus Christ 
his full splendor, to do his works, to evangeliz 
the nations! The missionary quality of this 
prayer is passionate—‘that the world may be 
lieve that thou hast sent me, that the world 
may know that thou hast sent me.’ What a 
challenge to Christendom to set its own house in 


order before it further infects the Eastern w 
with sectarianism that robs the Gospel of is 
corporate power and gives pe » ple stone lead 
of bread! The hundred mi nary é 
China today are as suicidal for Carist 

the 1 divisions are to her national peace and 
prosper Some countries ha 

mum of division at home, especially w! 

is a state church. But such countri t 
the rival denominations which split ( ti 
the mission field, and Christianity contradict 
itself as a world religion. In other c tries 
as in America, churches of every sort and every 
name obtain. The evil effect is most evident 
in rural communities where the church-going 


population is divided into impoverished riva 

















The Conference at Lausanne 


groups without moral and spiritual potency. 

“The result is that not fifty percent of the 
population even profess to be followers of 
Jesus Christ, many of them because they are 
sadly pe rplexed and mystified by jangling 
claims and voices. There is no one voice com- 
ing with force from every pulpit in every 
country, as there should be, on great funda- 
mental questions of peace and war, what con- 
stitutes Christian marriage, the social claims 
of Christ, the supra-national character of the 
Church. The Christ in one church often cate- 
gorically denies the Christ in a neighboring 
church. It would be ludicrous if it were not 
tragic. The situation is suicidal, and we are 
here as a solemn protest against it.” 

Leaving the Cathedral at the close of the 
service, I had my first glimpse of Archbishop 
Soderblom, with whom I was later to have the 
inestimable privilege of becoming acquainted. 
Without ever having seen a picture of him, I 
felt sure that the compelling man, wearing 
a heavy gold cross exquisitely fashioned, with 
the plainest of black garments, who was pass- 
ing out of the great central door directly in 
front of me, and who was receiving greetings 
of cordial welcome from every side, must be 
the famous Swedish Lutheran about whom I 
had heard so much. His sturdy build, blond 
hair, blue eyes and fair skin all proclaimed his 
national origin; his broad brow, the highly de- 
veloped intellectuality of his countenance, and 
the dignity of his bearing seemed their logical 
accompaniment; but all these were animated 
and embellished by a magnetism and an inten- 
sity of manner which we usually associate with 
the Latin rather than with the Nordic races 
Even in that great crowd hurrying forward, he 
unconsciously stood forth pre-eminently, There 
is something about the really great which can 
not be concealed, and which is instantly felt 
by those who come in contact with it. I have 
felt it very few times in the course of my life, 
but I felt it that morning in the presence of the 
Archbishop of Upsala; and, I will venture to 
add—even at the risk of getting ahead of my 
story—I felt it also later in the presence of his 
wife, a noble and magnificent woman, the 
mother of three daughters and seven sons, who 
has been the fitting and wonderful companion 
and helpmeet in the Archbishop's great work. 


The Setting of the Conference 

The Cathedral of Lausanne, like so many 
cathedrals in Europe, is superbly set upon 
a hill, where it stands above all lesser buildings, 
figuratively as well as literally; and we walked 
down a long flight of covered steps, to come 
to the Place de la Riponne, where the pic- 
turesque booths of the open air market were 
clustered around the Palais de Rumine, which 
contains part of the University, the Museum 
of Fine Arts, the Natural History Museum, 
and the Cantonal Library, and where, in the 
aula of he University, the sessions of the con- 
ference were scheduled to take place. This is a 
large apartment paneled with oak and adorned 
with allegorical frescoes. The first session was 
immediately addressed by M. Dupuy, a mem- 
ber of the Conseil d’Etat of the Canton of 
Vaux (the province in which Lausanne is 
situated), and by Dr. Handman, President of 
the Protestant Swiss Federation, who spoke 
in behalf of the churches of Lausanne. Both 
these gentlemen bade the delegates a hearty 
welcome, and Dr. Handman voiced his gratifica- 
tion in the fact that his country “‘was becoming 
more and more a center of international un- 
derstanding.” Then the regular order of the 
day began, Bishop Brent acting as Chairman. 

The conference lasted fe three weeks, its 
sessions held sometimes as * quently as three 
times a day. Before I desc..be these sessions 
to you in any detail, there are two general 
facts about them which I feel I must immedi- 
ately mention. The first is the atmosphere. 
The delegates were so faithful and constant 
in their attendance, so earnest regarding ev ery- 
thing that was said and done, that the very 


air seemed charged with these qualities. One 
of the delegates, Dr. Hertsberg of Oslo, Nor 
way, died shortly after his arrival in Lau 
sanne. He had literally laid down his life for 
the cause, and his last act on earth was to write 
a final message which was read before the con 
ference in its unfinished state. 

I believe that almost every delegate present 
would have been capable of the same devotion 
Bishop Brent himself was a sick man, and yet 
he was unflagging in his attendance. The 
serene and saintly presence of Dr. William 
Adams Brown, of the Union Theological 
Seminary in New York City; the swift insight 
and broad outlook of Dr. William E. Barton, 
the famous father of a famous son; the dignity 
and restraint of the Metropolitan Germanos, 
Archbishop of Thyateira; the gentle zeal of 
Dr. Merle d’Aubigné of the Reformed Evan 
gelical Church of France; the enthusiasm and 
devotion of the missionary leaders—all thes« 
and many others made a deep impression upon 
me. More than this: I should never have 
believed that it would be humanly possibl 
for any large group of men, representing many 
divergent views, to meet together day after 
day and week after week, no matter how 
learned, earnest and devout they might be 
without constant friction and discord. And of 
these there was almost none. Disagreement 
there were, of course, and these were stated 
with frankness and sincerity; but coupled with 
the frankness and sincerity were tolerance 
fairness, and consideration for the feelings an¢ 
viewpoints of others. The expression “‘a 
spirit of brotherly love” is one about which we 
are apt to be skeptical or sarcastic, believing it 
to be rather a phrase than a fact. But that 
spirit was evident, in the very flesh, throughout 
the conference. 


Perfect Organization 


The second fact on which I wish to dwell is 
the perfection of the organization. This is so 
often regarded as a purely mechanical thing, 
not to be mentioned in the same breath with 
things spiritual, that it is relegated to a far less 
prominent place than is its right, and I may 
say, its necessary due. For if wheels do not 
turn smoothly, the resultant confusion render 
a high spiritual plane impossible. The men ir 
charge of the conference apparently realized 
this; and, as a result of their wisdom, it move 
forward without delay and without mishap 
The officers, immediately chosen, were Bishop 
Brent, Chairman; Dr. Garvie, Deputy Chair 
man; Archbishop Soderblom, Dr. Deissman, 
the Metropolitan Germanos, and Pastor Merle 
d’Aubigné, Vice-Chairmen; Mr. Ralph Brown, 
General Secretary, and Mr. George Zabriski 
Treasurer. An arrangement committee of 
twelve was also elected to give general dire: 
tion to the conference work; and each of the 
subjects of special interest to the conference 
was first discussed in full session and ther 
given to a separate section under the direction 
of a convener for consideration (except the 
first subject, “The Call to Unity,” which was 
treated in the preamble written by Bishop 
Brent, this accompanying the reports instead 
of being dealt with in a section). 

Delegates were permitted to signify with 
which section they preferred to work, and each 
section comprised over a hundred members and 
many different denominations and nationali 
ties. The names of these sections and their 
conveners are as follows: Section II, consider 
ing “‘The Church’s Message to the World, the 
Gospel,”” convened by Dr. Deissman, German 
Protestant; Section III, considering ‘‘The Na 
ture of the Church” by Dr. William Adams 
Brown, American Presbyterian; Section I\ 
“The Church’s Common Confession of Faith 
by Canon Tissington Tatlow of London 
Anglican; Section V, “The Church’s Ministry” 
by the Bishop of Gloucester, Anglican; Section 
VI, “The Sacraments” by Bishop Cannon, 


American Methodist Episcopal Church South; 
“The Unity of Christendom and 
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The Conference at 
Lausanne 


the Relation Thereto of Existing Churches,” 
by Archbishop Soderblom, Swedish Lutheran. 

With this admirable working plan evolved, 
three days, each with the same general pro 
gram, were devoted to the consideration, in 
full session, of subjects II, III, and IV. The 
morning meetings opened with devotional ex 
and the way in which certain hymns 
were sung, even though the words have been 
familiar to us from childhood, 
stirring. Imagine, for instance, the peculiar 
significance of “All Hail the Power of Jesus’ 
Name,” and “Nearer, My God, to Thee” 
sung by that assembly! The devotions were 
followed by two half-hour and four fifteen- 
minute speeches; and in the afternoons, two 
ten-minute speeches were followed by an 
hour’s free discussion of the topic of the day, 
during the course of which any delegate, who 
signified his desire to.do so, might speak for 
five minutes. Next came three days without 
full sessions, while the sections held constant 
committee meetings; then an all-day session, 
with a short recess for lunch, for the submission 
of reports to the Conference as a whole. This 
same plan was repeated in regard to subjects 
V, VI, and VII. The reports having been sub 
mitted, many changes were inevitably sug 
gested in them by the Conference as a whole; 
and they were then returned to their commit- 
tees, in order that such of these changes as 
seemed advisable might be incorporated in 
them; after which they were presented to the 
Conference a second time for “reception” with 
the understanding that none which could not 
be unanimously received should be reported 
back to the home churches. 


ercises, 


was soul- 


The Greek Orthodox Church 

On the day before the reports from Sections 
II, III, and IV were taken up in their final 
form, the Metropolitan Germanos, speaking 
in behalf of the representatives of the Greek 
Orthodox Church, announced that they would 
be unable to support any except Subject 
II, having concluded with regret that the 
bases assumed for the foundations of the other 
reports were inconsistent with the principles 
of their religion. This statement, prepared 
in English, and presented quietly, with the ut 
most moderation and courtesy, was received 
by the Conference in the same spirit. Bishop 
Brent thanked the Greeks for the declaration 
of their position, reiterating that the delegates 
were assembled for the discussion of the sub- 
jects on which they differed as well as the 
subjects on which they agreed, and pointed 
out that this statement in no way indicated a 
vithdrawal from the Conference. 

“They do not wish to stand apart from their 
brethren,” he said, “but obeying their con- 
sciences have done a hard thing with grace.” 

At last came the moment when the report 
from Section II, ““The Church’s Message to the 
World, the Gospel’’—called, in its redrafted 
form, “A Statement to Christendom by the 
World Conference on Faith and Order at 
Lausanne,’ was presented for the last time. 
And as Dr. Lofthouse (an English Methodist, 
acting in the absence of Dr. Deissman) began to 
read it, a thrill passed through the chamber 
with his opening words. “The message of the 
Church to the World is, and must always r 
main the gospel of Jesus Christ The 
Gospel is the joyful message of redemption, 
both here and hereafter, the gifts of God to 
sinful man in Jesus Christ It is more 
than a philosophical theory, more than a theo 
logical system, more than a program for mate- 
rial betterment. he gospel is rather the gift 
of a new world fi 1 God to this old world of 
sin and death; stin more, it is the viclory over 
sin and death, the revelation of eternal life 
in him who has put together the whole family 
in heaven and on earth in the Communion of 
saints, united in the service of fellowship, of 
prayer and of praise . The Living Christ 
still says to men, ‘Come unto me. He that 












Good cooking is easy] 
once you know about flavor 


AFTER all, good cooking is simply bringing out 
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followeth me shall not walk in darkness, but 
| shall have the light of life.’”’ 

Paragraph by paragraph this beautiful docu- 
ment was examined; paragraph by paragraph it 
was received; then it was received as a whole, 
Up went the arm and hand of every man in 
the assembly, signifying assent, again, and 
again, and again, giving the effect of the swift 
upward flight of birds winging towards heaven, 
And at the final reception every man rose. 
There was no need to say, “Let us give thanks 
to God in prayer.” Every one was already do- 
ing so. But from the presiding officer's lips 
burst spontaneously the words which had al- 
ready found glad expression in every heart, 

“God so loved the World that He gave His 
only begotten Son that whosoever believeth 
in him should not perish but have everlasting 
| Life.” 

The other reports were also received on this 
day and the following one, which was the last 
of the conference. It was unanimously agreed 
| that all these should be referred to the home 
churches, except the seventh, on the Unity of 
Christendom in relation to existing churches, 
which was referred for greater consideration 
| to the continuation committee, the group 
| chosen for the purpose of developing and in- 
| terpreting the work of the present Conference, 
| with executive power to determine when an 
other may wisely be held. And the preamble 
drawn up by Bishop Brent to accompany these 
| reports upon their presentation was unani- 
mously adopted by the entire conference, in- 
cluding the representatives of the Greek Ortho- 
dox Church. “You will note,” the Bishop says 
in his introduction to this, “that the preamble, 
as I present it, looks only for the reception of 
the reports and passing them on to the churches 
we represent for such action as God’s spirit may 
guide them to take. They do not hamper the 
churches in any way. They but draw atten- 
tion to the unities manifested and the differ- 
ences registered.”” And he closed with the 
same cry which had formed the keynote of his 


opening sermon: “God wills unity. Our 
presence in this Conferente bears testimony to 
our desire to bend our wills to His ‘ We 


have dared and God has justified our daring. 
| We can never be the same again. Our deep 
| thankfulness must find expression in sustained 
| endeavor to share the visions vouchsafed us 
| here with those smaller home groups where our 
lot is cast It was God's clear call that 
| gathered us. With faith stimulated by His 
guidance to us here, we move forward.” 


The Final Session 

The short exercises with which the sessions 
closed were perhaps the most beautiful of all. 
Announcing his conviction that the success of 
the conference was due in large measure to 
the emphasis which had been placed on prayer, 
Bishop Brent led the devotions for the last 
time, as all stood in silent petition. Then the 
immortal passages from the Revelation of St. 
John the Divine penetrated the stillness: 
“And I saw a new Heaven and a new Earth, 
for the first Heaven and the first Earth were 
passed away And I heard a great voice 
out of Heaven saying, ‘Behold the tabernacle 
of God is with men and He will dwell with 
them, and they shall be His people, and God 
Himself shall be with them and be their God.’ ”’ 

Being a woman, and a woman who has con 
secrated her life to church work, I think you 
may also be asking yourself with some sur 
prise whether women took no part in this 
Conference. There were only seven women 
who came either as alternates or delegates 
Mrs. Albert J. Lyman of Brooklyn, Miss 
Margaret Slattery of Boston, and Prof. Eliza 
H. Kendrick of Wellesley, all Congregation- 
alists; Mrs. Wesley Boyd of Shenandoah, 
Pennsylvania, Primitive Methodist; Miss Lucy 
Gardner of London, Friend; Mrs. William 
E. Sandford of Hamilton, Ontario, United 
Church of Canada; and Mrs. M. Bagnell ol 
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DOOR flung wide; warm light from 
within to bid cheerful welcome— 
there is nothing which adds so much to 
a home’s hearty hospitality at so little 
cost as proper lighting. 

Light up for cheerfulness with the new 
Edison Mazpa* Lamps. The new lamps 
are more efficient, yet cost less than any 
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side, realizing the long cherished dream 
of a lamp giving soft, diffused light 
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Lausanne 


Dublin, Methodist Church of Ireland. I am 
sorry to say that they took very little part 
in the proceedings, and that this inactivity 
was not of their seeking. Of these women, 
Miss Gardner was indeed given a prominent 
place on the platform. But the task assignec 
to her was to watch carefully the length of 
time that each person spoke, and ring a small 
bell emphatically if he exceeded his limit 
\nd though I suppose she may have experi- 
enced a certain satisfaction in calling an Arch 
bishop or a Metropolitan to order, this must 
have been overbalanced by the fact that she 
was effectually prevented from doing 
speaking herself! During the closing momens 
of the Conference, Mrs. Sanford was invited 
to speak for a few moments, and this white 
haired and venerable lady, over eighty year 
of age, who is a mother, a grandmother, and 
a great-grandmother, aroused the same emo 
tion which she herself displayed when she 
announced that this was, indeed, the greatest 
moment of her life. The other women dek 
gates were not invited to appear in any public 
way; but during the latter part of the Confer 
ence, they presented from the platform a joint 
statement which all but one had signed, and 
which read as follows 

“In this great Conference assembled to try 
to discover what is the will of God for His 
Church, the women delegates heve laid *t upon 
them to ask the Conference to reatize the signifi 
cance of the fact that out of nearly four hun 
dred ce le gates only seven are W men. 

“We do not wish to raise any discussion on 
the subjec t, but we believe that the right place 
of women in the Church and in the councils of 
the Church is one of grave moment, and should 
be in the hearts and minds of all men and wo 
men, lay and clerical alike 

“In the great fight to bring light into the dark 
places of the world, as well as for the upbuild 
ing of the Church, it is essential that all avail- 
able power at her command should be used, 
and to every member of the Church be allotted 
his or her right work, and right position of 
responsibility.” 

? 
The Result of the Conference 

And finally, for the most important ques 
tion of all, which you are bound to ask; for 
it is no idle saying that by their works ye shall 
know them. What, actually, did the Confer 


lence accomplish? What is the concrete result of 


| 


ii? To any one who attended it, the “great 
fact that it actually did happen,” to quote the 
Bishop of Manchester, is almost enough. It 
is inconceivable to any one who has even the 


| most superficial acquaintance with denomina- 


tional differences that, a few years ago, such a 
religious conference could have taken place 
It is equally inconceivable, in the light of the 
world war, even if a similar one, theologicalls 
speaking, had been held, that Frenchmen and 
Germans, Austrians and Englishmen, Ameri 
cans and Hungarians and Italians could have 
attended it at all, much less attended it in th 
spirit of brotherly love which, as I have already 
stated, was the spirit in which they attended 
this one; and therefore it could not have been 
a World Conference. So that an enormous 
forward step has been taken in world under 
standing; not only religious understanding, but 
all understanding. If the Conference had done 
nothing more than meet, and meet in this way, 
its existence would have been justified. But 
it went much further. It received with unanim 
ity reports on questions so delicate and so 
debatable that the most optimistic delegate 
must have been astonished to find how many 
common professions of faith he shared with 
his fellow Christians all over the world. | 
can not imagine, for instance, that the average 
Anglican could have visualized beforehand a 
statement about the Sacraments or the Creeds 
to which he would subscribe and which would 
be equally acceptable to a Lutheran, a Presby- 
terian and a Friend! But it proved to be so 
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The truth of the assertion made during the 
Conference that the things which unite us are 
far more important than the things which 
divide us was proved over and over again, 
It has never been so poignantly proved before. 
And if the member or minister of the rich city 
church still doubts the value of this proof, the 
member or the minister of the poor rural 
church, and the laborer on the mission field 
know that it is more precious than rubies or 
fine gold. 

So this is what the Conference has accom- 
plished. If any conference, ever held, has 
accomplished anything half so wonderful I do 
not know of it. For in this sort of unity lie 
helpfulness and love, and communion with 
God and with each other. It breathes a mes 
sage which is in perfect harmony with the ever 
lasting message of Christmas of glory to God in 
the highest, and on earth peace, good will to- 
ward men. And I send you this letter containing 
my own humble impressions of the Conference, 
and my own humble interpretation of its 
results, with thankfulness that I have had the 
opportunity which made possible the privilege 
of writing to you about them. 

With deep affection always, 
Your loving cousin, 


“Posreee Porhiinsac. Kesper _ 


Christmas at Our House 


(Continued from page 88) 


simplification became something of a game. 
Back from the ‘‘nowhere into the here’’ scamp- 
ered her old enthusiasms. Like coins into slot 
machines this scheme and that dropped 
into the grooves of her new determinations. 

One day was given to the children for their 
shopping, and to them it was one of the peaks 
of a joyous Christmas preparation. Even the 
youngest caught the spirit of it. They pranced 
home bubbling with excitement over the im- 
portance of deciding things with mother. 

As the season progressed, the family took to 
calling it their ‘‘all-together’’ Christmas, for 
together it was that they packed the usual 
Christmas baskets and filled the tarlatan 
stockings for less fortunate children with some 
of the very toys that they themselves had 
selected on their shopping tour. Together they 
tied up their Christmas packages. Together 
they journeyed to the markets for holly and 
mistletoe, for armloads of evergreens and, joy 
supreme, the Christmas tree—a live one 
planted in a tub that it might live on out of 
doors after its too-brief glory. Together the 
day before Christmas they distributed their 
Christmas gifts and baskets. 

Christmas eve at last!) The house spicy with 
balsam and pine! Holly above the Madonna, 
holly wreaths in all the windows, holly and pine 
boughs everywhere! Mother serene without 
dozens of last things still to be done. Because, 
of course, in this new scheme of holiday 
housekeeping anything that hadn’t been done 
in proper order had simply been scratched off 
the list. Never had a Christmas tree bloomed 
so quickly! Never had there been such willing 
hands nor more careful hands! It was th 
climax of delight, when father read ‘ ’Twas 
the night before Christmas” according to the 
time-honored family custom. 

If ever a Christmas day fulfilled the promise 
of its beginnings, that day did! It seems 
scarcely necessary to say as much, for Christ 
mas like other things, has a habit of yielding to 
well-laid plans and good management. 

At the story hour that evening, mother fo ind 
herself thinking backward. Last Christmas 
dinner late, nap-time skipped, cross, tired chil- 
dren, everybody more or less “edgy.” his 
Christmas! She was satisfied. It had paid to 
rebel. To be sure it had involved sacrifice and 
not a little will power to follow through her 
plan. She thought a bit ruefully of certain 




















Christmas at Our House 


But 
how worth while it had been! She had become 
better acquainted with her own children for 
one thing. She had not realized before how 
jittle time she had given toward a real 
understanding of their individual minds and 
reactions. As for Christmas day itself, she 
had enjoyed it as she hadn’t in years! She 
knew her family had, too. All day long in spite 
of the noise and excitement there had been a 
delightful sense of order, from the time father 
had turned on the radio in the morning for the 
Christmas carols to this last quict hour 
around the fire in the light of the dancing 
flames and the shining Christmas tre 


items on that ‘“Do-if-there-is-time’’ list. 


My Christmas Woods 


(Continued from page 19) 


here were patches of cool, gleaming moun. | 
tain laurel, lustrous in the snow. I saw where } 
rabbits had been hopping about—those shadow 
footed elves; where a gray squirrel had 
been digging in the snow to recapture a 
hidden hoard of acorns and shellbarks; tind in 
the tangled top of a fallen oak I found, by fol- 
lowing a thrilling track, a fresh deer-bed. 
Laying my hand in it, I discovered it to be 
still warm. Either he had heard me coming 
and had stolen forth in his eerie way from his 
fragrant covert, or else, as it was late in the 
afternoon, he had come forth to browse 
and to roam delicately the faerie land of 
evening. 

All about me the woods withdrew magically. 
On every hand were gleaming aisles, dim corri 
dors, mystic arras, lordly transepts, wondrous 
vistas into the abodes of beauty. All was as 
hushed as in some mighty cathedral just before 
the beginning of a splendid burst of music. 
And damp fragrances there were from dewy 
pine, from late hickory leaves just fallen, from 
the burly bark of the leafless trees themselves. 
Down one of the scented aisles before me I saw 
the luxurious bed of trailing pine for which | 
had been searching. 

Long since, it has seemed to me that we do 
not get enough of the outdoors into our Christ 
mas spirit; and sometimes, alas, our festivals 
at that mystic and sacred time, lacking the 
poise and the sanity that we should learn from 
the virtuous course of nature, often resemble 
orgies. The breath of the woods is ever the 
breath of continence, of wholesome joy, of 
childlike gladness, of temperance, of happy 
worship. Somehow Christmas appears to be 
more of an outdoor festival than we are com 
monly in the habit of regarding it and cele 
brating it. Surely it had distinctly rural ori 
gins: the shepherds, the Star, the angelic song 
out of the beauteous lonely sky, “no room at 
the inn.”” We do, indeed, make merry with 
greens and with a tree; but some part of our 
Christmas Day should be spent in the open, 
resting upon the ample bosom of the All 
Mother, conscious through every sense of the 
loving and affluent generosity of God. 

Besides, the human spirit is a curiously 
sensitive thing, and perhaps its most frequent 
experience is to be wounded. To be healed in 
spirit, therefore, is what all of us most con 
stantly need. Christmas is the best season for 
heart-healing, for all forgivenesses and. recon- 
cilements; and the fragrance, the silence, the 
beauty of the woods supply the environment 
for deep and pure compassion. I know that I 
should be a far worse sinner than I am were it 
not for the December wildwoods that have 
often renewed “‘a right spirit within me.” 

Having found my patch of trailing pine, 1 
gathered a basket of it negligently, deliber 
ately delaying to do what I had hastened to 
accomplish. Who would not be half regretful 
over breaking the living ties of so much inno- 
cent beauty? Taking hold of a stout green 


tuft and gently lifting it, I soon made an inch, 
then a foot, then a yard of the lustrous greenery 
Readily, ! 


Start up out of the smothering snow. 


Cooking 
Experts 


Agree 


that this ‘“Kitchen-tested” 
Flour doubles your chances 


Christmas Cookies From 
Manv Lands — Memories 
of the Yule Tide in Ger- 
many, orway, Sweden. 
Long forgotten recipes re- 
vived in the Gold Medal 
Kitchen. Kitchen-tested 
recipes with Kitchen- 
tested flour— perfect re- 
sults every time you bake, 


of perfect baking results 


Now this new method of testing eliminates 


50% of the cause of baking failures 


The biggest single thing that has happened 
recently in the art of baking is the discovery 
that flour is over half the cause of baking 
failures. 

Only recently chemists and cooking experts, 
working together, found that while chemists’ 
tests might prove two batches of the same 
brand of flour exactly alike chemically, these 
two batches might act entirely different in 
your oven—bring fine results in one case 
and spoil a good recipe another time! 

That is why we, some time ago, inaugurated 
the now famous “Kitchen-test” for Gold 
Medal Flour. Every time one of our mills 
turns out a batch of flour, we bake cakes, 
pastries, biscuits, breads—everything—f 








from 
this batch according to standard recipes. 
Unless each batch bakes to standard, the 
flour is sent back to be re-milled. This means 
one flour for a/l your baking. Over 2,000,000 
women now know there is no better flour for 
cakes and pastries. Why pay more? 


Money-Back Guarantee 

Last year we re-milled more than five million 
pounds of Gold Medal Flour. Our chemists 
reported it perfect, but it didn’t act right 
in our test kitchen ovens. 

So, today, every sack of Gold Medal Flour 
that comes into your home “Kitchen- 
tested” before you receive it. The words 
“‘Kitchen-tested” are stamped on the sack. 
We guarantee not only that Gold Medal is a 
light, fine, snow-white flour. We also guar- 
antee that it will always act the same way in 


your oven. Your money refunded if it doesn’t. 


is 


WASHBURN CROSBY COMPANY, General Of 


* 


Mille at Minneapolis, Buffalo, Kansas City 


Special—for the South 
Gold Medal Flour (plain or self-rising) for our 
Southern trade is milled in the South at our Louis- 
ville mill. Every batch is “Kitchen-tested” with 
Southern recipes before it goes to you. 

Special Ofer—“Kitchen-tested”’ Recipes 
Recipes we use in testing Gold Medal Flour are 
rapidly becoming recognized standards. We have 
printed these ‘‘Kitchen-tested” Recipes on cards 
and filed them in neat wooden boxes. Handy for 
you in your kitchen. 

We will be glad to send you one of the new Gold 
Medal Home Service Recipe Boxes, complete with 
recipes, for only $1.00 (less than this service 
actually costs us). Twice as many recipes as in 
original box. Just send coupon with check, money 
order, or plain dollar bill. (This offer only 

good if you live in United States.) 

If you prefer to see first what the recipes 














are like, we will be glad to send you se (> & 
lected samples, including Christmas Cook- = 
ies From Many Lands—F REE. Check and 
mail the coupon for whichever you desire. " 
F > 
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RaGenqedasdanaiearnannaaen dead 
: Send coupon now 
' A new delight awaits you i 
' ' 
+ MISS BETTY CROCKER ' 
: Gold Medal Flour Home Service Dept. ' 
' Dept. 304, Minneapolis, Minn. : 
! CEnclosed find $1.00 for your box of “Kitchen- | 
: tested’’ Recipes. ([t is understood that I may, | 
' at any time, send for new recipes free ' 
; Pleasesend meselected samples of‘‘Kitchen- | 
' tested’’ Recipes—FREE. : 
‘ Name ' 
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hicago, Louisville, Great Falls, Kaiiapell, Ogden 
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CH/NRL 


cAdjust it yourself 
~-to fit yourself -- 


Such Com ifort ~ Never Before 


CCMARIS, a delight to every woman who wears it, 
brings the lines of the figure into pleasing con- 
formity with the demands of fashion—and does so 
with healthful comfort. 


Cnakris is a simple, light, one-piece garment. By its 
exclusive and patented adjustable inner belt (see illus- 
tration), every woman procures the support and com- 
fort that she herself requires. The outer garment, 
also adjustable, slenderizes or rounds out, giving the 
utmost in smooth pleasing lines. 

Cuaris is made in all sizes and in a variety of 
beautiful materials. It is dainty and launders perfectly. 
Detachable shoulder straps make possible separate 
washing. Yet with all its advantages, CHARIS costs less 
than the ordinary garments it replaces. 


CHARIS is never sold in stores 


It will be gladly demonstrated free in your own 
home by a trained representative. Just write, or phone 
the local CHaris office. 

Many women of refinement are enjoying lucrative 
employment of their time by representing us. Our 
complete and handy selling aids are easily grasped,and 
they insure profitable results. If you would like to 
have a worthwhile income please fill out and mail the 
attached coupon. There may still be an opportunity 
in your vicinity. Write for a descriptive folder. 

THE FirtH AVENUE CorseT Co., INC. 

Allentown, Pa. 








Patented 


Exclusive Features 


of 
CHARIS 


THe inner belt, a patented 
feature of CHARIS, may be 
raised or lowered to fit the 
individual figure. The eyelets 
above and beloware provided 
for this purpose. A glance at 
the illustration will show how 
the curved belt fits under the 
vital organs, supporting them 
comfortably and naturally. 
There is no pressing in- 
ward, but a healthful, uplift- 
ing effect. 


Lacing at the sides of the 
outer garment below the 
waist-line permits a five-inch 
adjustment at the hips. This 
adjustment can be made from 
the outside after the garment 
is completely fastened. Thus 
a perfect fit and the desired 
snugness are assured. 


Charis Service 
in the privacy 
of your home 








Price $6.75 


($6.95 west of the 
Rocky Mountains) 


Dept. G 12, Allentown, Pa. 


about CHarRISs. 





SD cdcumemeenemetioncan 
If you wish to know bow you can become a 
representative, check here ( | 


FIFTH AVENUE CORSET CO., Inc. 


Please send me further information 














THE ORIGINAL ONE-PIECE GARMENT WITH ADJUSTABLE INNER BELT 
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My Christmas Woods 


as if its nature were gentle, the delicate pine 
yielded its tenuous hold on the soft, black soil 
beneath the white blanket. Here was a minia- 
ture forest, strung on an emerald string; with 
the string apparently raveled into elfin green 
tufts on either side of the main line. As I 
filled my basket, I could think of but one 
thing—the matchless planning of God, the 
massive solidarity of His work, with the light 
of His tireless love effulgent upon it every- 
where. I do not worship nature; but the 
beauty and the utility of the things of nature 
convince me, past the possibility of any doubt, 
of the immediate presence of God, and of His 
infinite capacity and yearning to love us and 
to care for us. 

As I emerged a little while later from those 
mountain woods, with my Christmas basket of 
trailing pine, to which I had added some 
branches of laurel and some sprays of tea- 
berry, the sun had gone down behind the hills, 
leaving the world in a rosy trance. Sunset, 
like a maned sea-breaker, was gorgeously 
rolling up in the west. All the beautiful lonely 
vale was suffused with ruby lights that tinged 
even the tattered broomsedge with a soft and 
joyous radiance. A sense of brooding love, of 
the infinite compassion of which the human 
spirit at Christmastime is likely to be peculiarly 
aware, held all the earth in the tremulous 
loveliness of an immortal dream. Than this 
sense, in pitying nature, of the boundless mercy 
of God, His sympathy, His love for His chil- 
dren, however erring their hearts may be, we 
do not have apparently, save in the Master, 
a nearer approach to Him. Little children, 
indeed, with their “trailing clouds of glory,” 
make us keenly aware of the presence of God; 
but children are so close to nature as to be a 
part of it, true fairies of the wildwoods and the 
dewy greenswards of the Ancient Mother. 

Here about me in these gently fading sunset 
fields, far from man, but close, I believe, to 
God, I seemed to find the spirit of Christmas; 
here, and in the scented darkening wood be 
hind me; in the effulgent valley blossoming 
with light as with flowers; and yonder in that 
matchless pageant of the sundown. Close to 
nature one is close to the source of things. 
Surely, “through nature to God” is not a 
phrase to be despised. These are His moun 
tains, His valley; this is His trailing pine; and 
yonder comes a star. He made it. 


The Unseen if Real 

In these old pastures and in the adjoining 
forests one sees, in elemental form, both life 
and death. Here are the green leaves and the 
brown, the standing trees and the fallen. If 
one is honest in answering the question, “What 
is it that perishes?” one will be obliged to say, 
“‘Whatsoever the eye sees.’’ Close to nature, 
especially in the mystic Christmas season, on¢ 
comes to understand that if we are to hold to 
anything in this life—and there come times to 
all of us when we must have something to 
which we can cling—it must be to the unseen 
For the strength that is permanent we have to 
lean on visions; for immortal hope we have to 
trust, not the things that we perceive, but the 
deep affirmations of the spirit. After all, what 
is it that we so greatly desire in life? What 
do we wish from this thing that seems lent us 
for noble purposes? Is it power? Is it fame? 
Is it sympathy? Perhaps it is a quiet mind, 


| acontented heart, beauty of God’s handicraft to 





look upon, music of His minstrels to charm us 
the blue stillness of the sky’s felicity to fill our 
hearts with grace. Without money and with 
out price these are for us in the Christmas 
woods, pledges of the wistful, tender care o! 
One for His children. In the wildwoods, and 
perhaps there alone, it is easy and natural to 
shed away the tawdry cap-and-bells of worldli 
ness, and to don the simple humble garb of 
spiritual contentment. Pride, self-esteem, re- 
sentment for the general system of life—all 
these fade from one in the woods. A noble 
soil will not grow morbid and exotic weeds. 
But the human spirit blossoms there. 























We know some people 





who want Eveready blashlights 











To Zee Se = 

it to find 

things in dark closets and hunt for 

jam in the cellar, and for protection 

when she steps out in the dark of 
night. 





There’s Father ae use it 


read the 

gauge on the gas-tank of the car, to 

hunt for tools when he wants to fix 

something about the house, or to 
examine the radio. 
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He likes to camp, 
and on a camping 


There’s Son 


trip an Eveready is invaluable. The 
new Eveready Boy Scout Flashlight 
is just the thing! 









An Eveready Flashlight has a 
thousand uses about the house. 


It is as convenient as a telephone. 
As necessary as running water. Its 





use should be as much a habit as 
cleaning one’s teeth. An Eveready 
Flashlight is always a conve- 
nience; often a life-saver. Give 
everyone an Eveready Flashlight 
this Christmas. $1 up. 

| NATIONAL CARBON CO., Inc. 


New York ucc San Francisco 


Unit of t n Carbide and Carbon Corporation 


EVEREADY 


| FLASHLIGHTS 
| & BATTERIES 


-they last longer 

















And Daughter She drives 


the car, 


too, and a flashlight is positive pro- 
tection 


when she comes from the 
garage to the house after dark. 





The uses one to see 
how the baby is 
at night. She turns it on and doesn’t 
wake him. If she turned on the bed- 
room light, she would. Playthings get 
lost in dark places, too, and a flashlight 
finds the woolly dog or the tin soldier 
right away. 


Nurse 
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ex 


OS 
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The rf keeps one hanging 

00 in the kitchen and 
finds it mighty useful. She doesn’t 
have to fumble around in the dark 
to get the vegetables. She uses it to 
examine the roast in the dark oven. 








154 





A Man’s First Business 
(Continued from page 75) 


happened to the Currys if some one had only 
made them think ahead enough to provide for 
misfortune. Elizabeth loved her husband, anda 
small present from him would have made her 
birthday just as gay as an expensive one. If 
she had thought of it, and asked him to tuck 
away for emergencies the price of a ring or 
bracelet each year, he might have paid the 
premium on enough insurance to take care of his 
family well for two years. Then, if they had 
seen that a little self-denial made no difference 
in the sum of their happiness, they might have 
cut their expenditures prudently here and 
there, and extended that margin of safety by 
insurance for another five or ten or fifteen 
years. 

A flood of questions rushed into my mind. 
Is insurance really the answer for all sorts of 
people who want to prevent destitute widow- 
hood or poverty-stricken old age? Do people 
take advantage of its possibilities? When 
should one buy insurance, how much, and what 
kind? What happens to the large sums that 

















Here is a Christmas gift plan! 


simple wad inexpensive ... successful 


ITHIN White tissue and scarlet 
\4 ribbon is a basket or gaily dec- 
orated tin box, made to hold true 
Christmas confections. When the lid 
is opened, rows of golden dates are 
seen, stuffed round and plump with 
different kinds of fillings—and candy, 
made of fruit and nuts. 


Six one-pound boxes can be filled 
at a fraction over fifty cents each! 
Six packages of Dromedary Dates are 
ne 0 four for stuffing and two for 
the candy. 

Thetin boxes and paper doiliescome 
from a five and ten or novelty store. 
Strips of white cardboard may be 
used for divisions. 

These filled boxes and baskets are 
so acceptable—and so easy tofix—that 
many womenareselling them through 
theSpecialty Shops that promotesuch 


unusual things at Christmas time. 


Choose the stuffings from among 
these favorites 


NUT MEATS QUARTERED MARSHMALLOW 
DROMEDARY CITRON AND CANDIED PEELS 
COOKED OR UNCOOKED FONDANT 
PEANUT BUTTER 


Date- Apricot Candy 


2 packages dates 14 pound Dromedary cocoanut 
¥, pound figs 2 teaspoons grated orange rind 
1 poundapricots 2 tablespoons orange juice 

Run the dried fruits (also cocoanut and nuts) 
through a meat grinder. Moisten with fruit 
juice and knead in the rind. Roll out with a 
rolling pin into a sheet a quarter inch thick. 
Cut with very small cutter into rounds one inch 
in diameter—or roll into balls. 


The Dromedary Library 


The best ways to prepare and serve Drome- 
dary Dates will interest every woman. The 
new Date booklet is one of three in the Drome- 
dary Library. Fill out the coupon and all three 
will be sent you at once, free. 


* Dromedary ‘Dates 











110 WASHINGTON STREET, NEW YORK CITY 


aaaaaaaa2222222222.2.2.222222222.222222 : 
f THE Hitts BRoTHERS COMPANY 


Please send me the Dromedary Library—3booklets with photo- 
graphic illustrations and descriptions for preparing and serv- 
ing Dromedary Dates, Dromedary Grapefruit, in cans, and 
Dromedary Cocoanut. By "The Lady with an Apron.”’ 
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are paid to widows by insurance companies? 


| Insurance Men Advise Insurance 

| I went down to the lovely building with a 
high, slender tower that dominates Madison 
Square in New York City, and walked into a 
big, quiet office to see Mr. Haley Fiske. As 
president of the Metropolitan Life Insurance 
Company, he guides the destiny of the largest 
financial institution in the world, bigger by 
rany millions than the Bank of England. In 
his long experience he has had a unique oppor- 
tunity to know the ups and downs, the needs 
and fortunes of thousands on thousands of our 
people. 

“A man’s first business,’ he said, “is to 
provide for the welfare and happiness of his 
wife and children. Insurance has prospered 
tremendously in this country be cause it gives us 
the American solution for that responsibility. 
It is the American way, the cheapest and quick- 
est way, and the safest way of creating an 
estate. For the smallest investment it pro- 
vides the greatest possible protection for a 
family while a young man is getting on his feet 
financially and has only a small surplus. 

“There are half a dozen times in the life of 
every man when money takes on tremendous 
importance. The first is when he begins to 
earn and finds out how much work, talent, and 
time are required to make a very little money. 
The second comes when he makes up his mind 
to marry. He pictures the girl he has chosen in 
a lovely home with everything money can buy 
to make her happy. He has elected himself 
to give her all this. And it takes money. 
Right then and there the dollars which have 
been slipping so easily through a young bache- 
lor’s hands find themselves rolling into a sav- 
ings bank. 

“The two marry, and then they want a 
home of their own. For the third time money 
is paramount—they need a few thousands in 
cash, more thousands later to pay off the 
mortgage. A child is born, and money for the 
future is more important than ever. Then 
| perhaps this young man considers taking his 
first business risk—leaving the salary pay roll 
and going into business for himself, or opening 

|his first professional office. Or he wants to 
|make a speculative investment—put money 
into stocks or real estate, or some venture that 
is likely to bring a good return—at a risk. 
Money then is the powerful protector that will 
keep his wife and child from want in case the 
breadwinner dies just at the time when all his 
savings are tied up. Again money takes the 
center of the stage in a man’s mind when he 
says to himself: ‘In twenty years I'll be as old as 
old John Jenks. Hope I'll be as comfortable as 
he is. Wonder how much we have that we can 
depend on.’ : 

“My advice to every young man is to buy 
insurance as soon as he begins to earn. A 
young fellow should begin with either a2 
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You need f/#s shape most 


The Roaster of 
Many Uses 


The capacious oblong shape, close-fitting 
vented cover, and sturdy tray with cut- 
away corner for convenience in basting, 
make this theideal roaster for meats, fowl, 
and fish. 


It cooks with dry or moist heat— with vent 
open for roasting, closed for steaming or 
brais ng. It may be used for top-of-stove 
as well as oven cookery. 

w 
Special uses: — brown bread, plum pud- 
ding, fruit cake, etc., steamed on rack; 


doughnuts, etc., fried in deep fat; bread, 


baking three loaves atonce; canning fruit, 
with rack; fried or smothered c! 
quantity cookery of soups, stews, etc 


cken; 


The medium size is only $6.00, the large 
$6.50, at good stores everywhere—a little 
more in the far West and South. 





You may have an oval roaster, or a 
round one, but zothing takes the place 
of this oblong Mirro roaster. No other 
shape does so many different things— 
is such an indispensable everyday con- 
venience. .. . The mere fact that this 
roaster is stamped “MI/RRO, The 
Finest Aluminum,” is enough to tell 
you that there are years and years of 
wear in its thick, hard metal—at Jowest 
cost per year! Ask your dealer to show 
you Mirro—a complete line of uten- 
sils worth buying. 


Atuminum Goops MANuFAcTURING CoMPANY 
Manitowoc, Wisconsin, U. S. A. 


<> Mirro Torte 


Pan with 
Cake 


aa< 4) Decorator 
a. = 

»D D } DD Special, $1.00 
Get this expert’scake-making outfit 
Spring-form pan has split side and separate 
bottom for removing cake without marring 
Decorator has 8 interchangeable tips, for 
lettering, scrolls, flowers, etc. 

Complete outfit, with directions, costs only 
$1 at your dealer’s or prepaid by us any- 
wherein U.S. Pin $1 bill, check, or money 
ordertocoupon. Ofer expires Dec. 31,1927. 





~. 


Aluminum Goods Manufacturing Co. 
Manitowoc, Wis. 

For$l encl 
torte pan ana Cake Ge 


»sed please send prepaid Mirro 
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Hosp itals Gra tefully turn 


to this Gentle 


Powder Lubricant 

















Here 2 dainty protection 
or tender young skins 


B jgow on new-boria babies in hos- 
pitals, recommended to moth- 
ers by nurses and physicians for the 
home care of babies and growing 


Johnson’s Baby and Toilet 
Powder is a scientific protection for 


« hildren 


sensitive, eas:ly chafed skins. 

Like healing cream, this gentle pow- 
der smocths on tender surfaces. It 
covers delicate skin-folds so they can- 
not rub against each other—/udricates 
the skin and so prevents discomfort. 

Johnson’s keeps babies happy be- 
cause it keeps them comfortable. 
lluffy, fragrant, velvet-soft, it pre- 
serves daintiness and freshness all 
through the day. Sprinkled on at 
night, it soothes every roughened irri 
tated area, lulls active little bodies to 


s'eep. 


Make this x 
simple hand test 


Rub your palms to- 
cether briskly and no- 


we how the skin grou ~ 
arm and moisi Re- 
vat the me n, usin iN , \ 
Johnson's Baby and Wy 
F er. There Pa ~ ie 
of € no ¢ — ~\ 


The base of this remarkable powder 
is Italian talc, chosen because the pow- 
der particles are airy, round and flaky 
far different from the harsh, jagged 
edged particles found in ordinary 
talcums. Highly refined and purified, 
it becomes the lightest and cleanest of 
powder. Boracic compound is blended 
in and delicate scents are added. 

Can you wonder that a powder so 
gentle and caressing brings comfort to 
a baby? 

Your baby’s skin deserves the proper 
care every day so it will always be 
beautiful. Begin now to safeguard his 
body with this healing, soothing pow- 
der, Johnson’s. 





NEW BRUMEWICK wew jeasey 








basy. | ey } First, give your baby his 
| Powom ° daily bath with Johnson’ 
; i Baby Soap. Then sprinkle 
me 4 his body freely with John- 
™ A *s Baby and Toilet 
A cag . P er inally relieve 
roughness. rash, or any skin 
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A Man’s First Business 

endowment policy or a twenty-payment life, 
which w.ll become paid up at middle age, 
When he marries and has children, he should 
buy more insurance as fast as his income in- 
creases. It is the one sure saving and protec. 
tion for his family. To show you that I mean 
what I say, and am not talking this way just 
because I am the president of an insurance 
company, I will tell you that I take my own 
medicine. I bought my first policy fifty years 
| ago, when I was newly married and had started 
out in life as a young lawyer.”’ 
| Mr. Fiske was silent a moment, reflecting: 
then he drew out of his pocket a thin, little, 
brown-leather book and glanced down the 
| pages. 

| “Here is the record. I couldn’t remember 
them all, but they are listed here—this on 
when I started to work, another when my first 
| son was born, every few years a new policy as 
|my income grew and my responsibilities in- 
| creased. 1 know well a man, the head of a vast 
| business, who as a young man realized that he 
was an incurable spendthrift. He saw that the 
| only way he would be able to leave money to 
his family was to put it where he couldn't 
| touch it. He took out then as much insurance 
| as he could afford, and he kept on signing new 
| policies as he made more money. He deliber- 
| ately put himself into a place where he had to 
save money to pay the premiums for which he 
| had obligated himself. He is past seventy now 
and can look back on his spendthrift ways 
without remorse, because while the rest of his 
estate is negligible, he will leave plenty for his 
family in insurance. Every man with extrava- 
gant tastes ought to follow this example. I 
don’t need to tell the prudent man to buy 
insurance; he will do so anyway.” 

As I left the huge building owned by the 
millions of people who are insured in the 
Metropolitan, my mind dwelt on Mr. Fiske’s 
last words: 

“All the way through life there is the 
necessity of saving for the future. The present 
takes care of itself, but the future must be 
taken care of. The longer one lives, the mor 
| clearly one sees that no one can escape thrift. 
| Either one saves and puts by a competence 
| for old age and dark days, or in the years when 
| hardship is hardest to bear, one lives on thc 
| thin pickings that are left.” 

Some American men might be willing to take 
a chance on a poverty-stricken old age for 
themselves, I thought, but few can bear the 
thought of struggle and adversity for their 

wives and children. That is the reason the 
United States is the best insured nation in the 
world. 








So Do All Other Business Men 


I asked a number of business men, a manager 
of a building and loan association, the president 
of a bank, a vice-president of a trust company, 
and the head of an investment company the 
same question, “How should the first savings 
of a young married man be invested?” I said 
to myself, ““Each one of them will recommend 
1is own specialty.”” I was wrong. 

Every one of them said, ‘‘Insurance.” 

There are 58,000,000 people in this coun- 
try who will undoubtedly agree—they have 
each some form of life insurance. This is 

| a tremendous record when one remembers the 
unpopularity of this form of thrift when it was 
first introduced about eighty years ago. A 
vice-president of one of the large companies 
tells that when he started out as a country lad 
| to sell life policies, his mother, his relatives, 
| and his friends were shocked and did their best 
to dissuade him. They acted as if he had 
chosen a disreputable occupation. Preachers 
used to preach against it. People thought 1t 
irreligious to insure one’s life, something like 
gambling against the will of God. Wives wept 
over it and were superstitious that it might 
hasten the death of their husbands. Yet now, 
in less than eighty years, more than half the 
insurable persons in this country and Canada 
have policies. Insurance isa financial necessity, 
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A Man’s First Business 


and is urged upon every earner not only as a 
duty, but as a sound investment. 

The old policies were not very alluring. 
They were straight life policies, and there were 
restrictions against travel and against certain 
occupations. Even after years of payment 


suicide exempted the company from liability. | 


Claims were paid only after sixty days’ notice. | 


Comparing one of these hard-and-fast old 
policies with the flexible variety issued by all 
companies today, useful in so many ways and 
so many emergencies, payable immediately 
either in a lump sum or in instalments, it is 
easy to see that an important reason for the 
growth of insurance is the improvement made 
by the companies in their policies. 

\nother improvement is in the way they 
sold. It is not so long since a salesman special 
ized in lurid tales of sudden death, heart-rend 
ing stories of destitute widows and starving 
orphans, or incidents of large sums of money 
paid after the deposit of a single premium that 
appealed to the gambling instinct. These 
startling stories are just as true now as they 
were then. A Penn Mutual agent attending a 
convention in New York told me of a young 
miner of Butte who, realizing the hazard of his 
work, took out a $3000 double indemnity 
policy when he married. Before the time came 
for the payment of a second premium, he had 
been killed in an automobile accident on his 
way to a picnic. His widow for that one 
premium received $6000 
the child that was coming. 

I have heard also of another woman who 


are 


a big help to her and | 


came home from her husband’s funeral to find | 


a dispossess notice on her door. Her hus 
band’s long illness had emptied her purse and 
her savings account. An insurance agent 
found her distracted with grief and worry, not 
knowing where to turn for shelter, and gave 
her a thousand-dollar check for group in 
surance she did not know her husband carried 


The New “Program” Insurance 

These stories happen every day, but sales 
men do not use them as arguments. The 
emphasis is no longer on chance and death. 
Good agents no longer try to entice a man into 
paying his premiums by dangling before his 
imagination a dazzling round sum. They have 
a plan for selling what they call “program” in 
surance. They pride themselves on being 
business men, financial advisers, not calamity 
howk rs. 

“What is program insurance?” I 
know. A crack salesman answered 
telling me about the successful 
liked most to think about. 


wanted to 
by 


he 


mie 


Canvass 


Dr. Ferris was an open-handed, popular 


young doctor with a thriving practise. He had 
always waved off the agent airily with the 
statement that he did not need any more in 
surance; he had plenty. On the last visit he 
closed the conversation by saying, 

“Why, man, I have $10,000 
insurance now.” 

The doctor thought of $10,000 as a good bit 
of money, more than he was ever likely 
have on hand himself. He earned considerably 
more than half that sum every year, but since 
he had three lusty children, and he liked his 
family to live well, he hadn’t put much by. 
He was young, and there was lots of time. If 
ever he gave it a thought, he pictured his wife, 
in case of his death, living comfortably on that 
nice fat $10,000. He had never put himself 
in her place—figured out how a woman used to 
comparative luxury, totally untrained for any 
occupation except that of home-maker, could 
support herself and bring up and educate three 
children on the income from $10,000. He had 
not realized that if she used the principal and 
lived on the scale to which he had accustomed 
her, it would last only two, or with pinching, 
three years. The agent knew just how the 
doctor’s mind was working, so he suppressed 
any comment and held out a neat blue folder. 

“Here’s a new wrinkle that will help you 
keep things ship-shape.” 


worth of 


to 
































































































She Ideal Gift 


N that day of days, when joy and good will 

reign in every heart, what better way to ex- 

press your debt of gratitude to wife or 
mother, than by the gift of a Maytag? 





Maytag helpfulness will bring Christmas glad- 
ness not for just a day, but always. Each week, 
year after year, it will change washday to wash 
hour by its speedier, more thorough. more con- 
venient washing ability. 





The NEW Maytag—Maytag’s latest and greatest 
achievement——has new features which still further 
enhance its efficiency. A Maytag will be delivered 
to your home with the understanding that it must 
sell itself. If it doesn’t sell itself, don’t keep it. 


THE MAYTAG COMPANY, Newton Iowa 
Fcunded 1894 


A post card tre- 
quest brings our 
interesting book- 
let “Better 
Methods of Home 
Laundering.”’ 











Aluminum Washer 









In using advertisements see page 6 
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{f wave A SPOTLESS HOME *IN SPOTLESS TOWN “ 


Painted Woodwork 
Kept Spotless 


—with Sapolio. On light painted woodwork, 
grime persists around locks and knobs, on 
window sash and door trim, where childish 
hands can reach unwatched, and too, where 
older hands are careless. With SAPOLIO 
this dirt disappears with scarcely a rub. 


SAPOLIO is made of first quality materials 
—refined to produce the most thorough house- 
hold cleanser possible. For all around cleaning 
it saves time and money because it’s amazingly 
quick. For dishes, aluminum, cutlery and 


kitchen ware, SAPOLIO is unequaled. 


For THe CHILDREN 
Send 2c stamp for cut-out and jingles of Spotless Town 


Manufactured only by Enoch Morgan’s Sons Co., New York 


SAPOLIO 


CLEANS - SCOURS - POLISHES 
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A Man’s First Business 


The doctor opened it and glanced through it 
rapidly. “Hold on a minute. Let’s look at 
this.” 

On one page was a place to list the assets he 
would leave his family—insurance policies, real 
estate, stocks and bonds, cash in the bank, 
On the opposite page the ordinary monthly 
family expenses were listed—rent, food, 
clothing, coal, etc. Before long the agent ind 
Ferris were hard at it, adding, subtractir 
figuring interest. The splendid sum of $10,000 
lost most of its glamour when it was reduced 
to income. Invested at six percent, it would 
bring in only $600, a mere pittance compared 
to the present expenditures of the family. 
Mrs. Ferris was called in to help. 

Before the agent left, he had the doctor’s 
wife working on a budget. He knew their 
ambition to send their children to college and 
to start their son on a professional career. 
He had heard the story of the doctor’s in- 
vestments—many of them calamitous. He had 
learned what proportion of his fees he was 
able to collect—less than half. He knew what 
the mortgage on their home was. As the 
doctor faced the actual facts, he worked out 
for himself a complete financial program. He 
knew definitely what he wanted to do for his 
family and how much it would take to do it. 
He must leave enough cash to pay his debts 
and income taxes, inheritance taxes, and the 
expenses of his last illness and funeral. That 
meant taking what the insurance men call a 
“clean-up” policy. The mortgage ought to be 
covered by a so-called “mortgage redemption’ ; 
policy—a contract that decreases in principal 
and in cost as the mortgage is paid off. Then 
he must provide his wife with a minimum 
of $200 every month, at least until the children 
were grown. This could be done by adding 
to the policy he already carried, arranging 
to have it paid in monthly or yearly instal- 
ments; or he could provide that the lump 
sum be turned over to a trust company to be 
invested for his wife. This was carrying a good 
deal, but in addition he felt it was absolutely 
necessary that he buy education policies for 
his children. These would pay $500 at the ages 
of 17, 18, 19, and 20 for each one of his children 

This was a stiff schedule for a man. who had 
been used to paying only a small premium on 
a life policy every twelve months. It meant a 
financial revolution for this family the first 
year. But insurance becomes a habit. It 
can’t be drawn out like money in the bank, 
and it must be paid. The doctor will have 
to be more businesslike about collecting his 
fees, and less of an easy mark when it comes to 
buying worthless stocks. He has taken a long 
step toward financial independence. 


How Much Do You Need? 

There is a rule of thumb that every on 
should carry at least five times as much in 
surance as his yearly income, but really eyer) 
case is different. The question of how much 
your policies should total can be answered onl) 
by other queries. What are your respon 
sibilities? Are there old people dependent on 
you for support?) How much would it take to 
replace you as breadwinner for your family? 
What are your ambitions for your children 
and how can you help to realize them? = Thes 
questions le ad naturally to the next consider 
ation—-what kind of policy is best? Wh 
you analyze exactly what it is to be used fo 
you will have no trouble deciding this. Tor 
some things you want lump sums—to pay ol! a 


cent on for example. For others, you will 
| 








want annuities, or payments monthly or 
quarterly. 
Should you put all your savings in insurance 
That depends on yourself. If you are the kind 
| of man who has started half a dozen different 
savings accounts and never was able to keep 
| one of them; if you buy good, sound bonds but 
| sell them again at the slightest suggestion of 4 
| financial pinch; if your investments are o! the 
blue-sky variety; if you or your wife are ex- 
travagant, you probably should put a large 



















A Man’s First Business 


proportion of your savings in insurance. 
Otherwise, cover your financial necessities 
with insurance, and then invest the rest as 
you like. 

“ J approach the next question rather gingerly 
because, as far as I have been able to find out 
nobody really knows the answer. Everybody 
has an opinion, but no one has facts and 
figures to back up his opinion. What happens 
to insurance money paid to widows? It is a 
serious question. There is no more depressing 
thought than that a man may deny himself to 
accumulate an estate for his family, only to 
have the money scattered to the four winds. 
Yet the statement is widespread that practi- 
cally all the sums over $5000 paid to widows are 
dissipated in seven years. I have seen it in 
advertisements and in publicity material sent 
out by trust companies. I have read it in 
magazine articles. I have heard it from a 
dozen men in positions of high financial re 
sponsibility. I have even seen it in circulars 
from the insurance companies themselves. But 
nobody can tell where the figures come from. 
Who made the investigation on which they 
are based? Who said it first? Nobody knows. 
J asked an official of a large insurance company 
whether it was sound. 

“Well,” he reflected, “there is no way of 
making certain. But I’m positive in my own 
mind that practically all the insurance money 
paid to widows is spent for the purpose for 
which it was intended. You hear of the 
occasional widow who is fleeced, but you never 
hear of the thousands who aren't.” 





Are Women Good Financiers? 

\ few days later I happened to be talking toa 
superior official in the same company. 

“Of course, it’s so,” said this man. “Women 
have no sense about money. Why should they? 
They are not trained and have no experience 
in business or investment. The hardest thing 
to teach a woman is that five percent is a good 
return on safe money. The moment it is known 
that a woman has come into a sum of money, 
the smooth, slick gentlemen offering dividends 
of fifty or a hundred percent will flock around 
her like flies on honey, and before any one can 
stop her, she has handed over her money and 
never seesacentofitagain. That is the reason 
why I am unalterably opposed to the publica- 
tion of lists of claims paid to beneticiaries. 
This practise exposes women to cheats and 
swindlers. But because many women do lose 
the money left them, income settlements and 
insurance trusts have become more and more 
popular, since they provide against this very 
thir Rg 

Gu the whole, I think the most judicious 
opinion was given me by John A. Stevenson, 
vice-president of the Equitable Life. 

“I don’t believe,” he said, “that cash 
estates are wasted and dissipated nearly so 
often as people think they are, but this happens 
just often enough to make every man want to | 
safeguard his wife and children to the best of 
his ability. On the one hand, you have the 
kind of financial judgment exhibited by a 
former president’s daughter, an educated, 
intelligent woman, who nevertheless borrowed 
$10,000 to put into South American oil stock, 
lost it all, and is now painfully paying it back 
On the other hand, think of the countless 
thousands of women, wives of workingmen and 
men of very small means, who have reared 
their families and dressed, fed, and educated 
their children by some miracle of management 
and thrift on sums which would have caused a 
man to throw up his hands helplessly. These 
women know just how far money goes. I be 
lieve that most insurance money is spent on 
rent, food, clothing, and family expenses. 
Often it is gone in seven years or less because 
there was not enough of it in the first place. If 
a man and his wife had sat down and figured 
out what her actual expenses would be month 
alter month until the children were grown, and 
had provided this income, she would not be 
without funds in a few years after his death. 
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USIC is one of the few things of which we never tire. In 
winter or summer, on bright days or gray ones, it is always 
a source of happiness. 


Naturally you want to share this pleasure with your children b- 
teaching them to know and to love good music. They'll thank 
you in later years. 


Begin their musical training early. And do not overlook the 
importance of starting them on a good grand piano. 


A Brambach Baby Grand is the ideal instrument for the modern 
home, for it is amazingly small in size . . . requiring no more 
space than an upright piano. .. yet it possesses a full grand scale 
and tonal quality of unusual richness. And it can be purchased 
at a price surprisingly low .. . on convenient terms if desired. 


Send coupon below for the interesting booklet, ‘Genius Deserts 
the Attic,” and for a paper pattern showing the exact space re- 
quirements of this beautiful Baby Grand. 


? EASY TOOWNONE $ 
6 Because of enormous pro- Cc) 
duction the Brambach 
Baby Grand is moderate in 
price—within the means 

of all. Ask your dealer to 
show you this fine instru- 
ment and to tell you how 
easily you may own one. 


RAMBACH .~ > 


BABY GRAND mannan 
PIANO COMPANY 
$ and “in ; F Mark P. Campbell, Pres. 
fe xe / 621 West 51st St., New York City 
Yes, you may send me without charge 


: the descriptive paper pattern and the inter- 
Established 1823 esting booklet, ‘Genius Deserts the Attic.”’ 


Ne Name ___ : 
al Address 


In using advertisements see page 6 
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Beauty ~ Convenience 


‘Protection “Plus 


HE beauty of a piece of furniture modeled in the most 

approved plain and period designs in cedar and also with 
rich walnut exteriors, fashioned from carefully selected woods 
and finished with utmost skill, by masters of the craft. 

The convenience of a storage place always close at hand—that 
is roomy and fragrant—that because of its outstanding beauty 
and artistic merit is widely used as a console, a hall, window 
or bed seat, or chamber dressing lounge. 

Finally, the protection of a moth-proof receptacle for silks, 
downy blankets, furs and woolens, a place where moths do 
not venture and where young larvae, which can hatch and 
begin feeding in two days, die outright 

Such is the triple service rendered by the Lane Cedar Chest 

a super-chest built with nine points of perfection entirely 
lifting it from the commonplace 

Select a Lane if only for its longer lasting moth-killing 
efficiency. Its panels of selected red cedar heartwood are a full 
three-quarters of an inch thick, have a heavier oil content, 
give maximum moth protection, while warp-proof, air-tight 
lids and inseparably interlocked joints lock in the aroma, 
prolong still further its effectiveness. 

An ideal gift. A cherished possession wanted by every 
woman. All sizes—all sty les. Prices always moderate. See Lanes 

at your dealer's. Look for the Lane under the lid. Write us for 
oa beautiful and instructive folder, *‘Whv to Select a Lane.’ 


LANE 


9-POINT 


(-edar (rhe 


y Altavista, 
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A Man’s First Business 


“Of course, it is sometimes out of the 
question for a man to provide more than 
$5000 or $10,000 of insurance. He should 
| choose, then, the plan which will give his wife 
| an income during the years when she will need 
it most. Suppose, for instance, a man with a 
wife and two children really can not buy more 
than a $5000 policy. Probably the best plan 
for him is to arrange that a certain amount of 
this will be paid in cash to meet expenses at 
the time of his death, and then the remainder 
on the income plan, giving his wife at least $75 
a month for five years; that is, until the chik iren 
ire old enough to begin to take care of them- 
selves. Later, if his financial situation im- 
proves, he can increase his insurance and then 
can change the plan so that his wife will have 
an income during her lifetime, with payments 
guaranteed for a certain number of years. 

“Bad judgment is oftener the cause of loss 
of estates than extravagance. It can not be 
denied that a woman who receives a lump sum 
of money is apt to be tempted by the allur- 
ing baits of swindlers. Then _ soft-hearted 
women often lend to relatives and are never 
repaid.” 


Stories That Are Only Too True 

Mr. Stevenson had himself made an in- 
vestigation into insurance fortunes that were 
thrown away, and he told me several stories 
that point a moral. 

This woman squandered her inheritance. 

The widow of a hard- working and thrifty 
man received $300,000 in life insurance in a 


|lump sum. Her head whirling from the 
| possession of this unaccustomed wealth, she 


began the execution of a cherished dream. She 
built an expensive house in a fashionable 
suburb of New York, furnished it extrava- 
gantly with French furniture, and launched 
her two daughters in a prosperous set with the 
idea that they would marry well. The house 
cost $75,000; the balance of the money in that 
extravagant atmosphere lasted little more 
than two years. Neither of the daughters 
married, and all three are now working for their 
living in a cafeteria. 

This woman loaned her money to relatives. 

Her check was for only $2000. With her two 
children she went to live with a married sister 
Before long the sister confided that her husband, 
a plumber, longed to set up his own business 
as a “sanitary engineer.” There would be 
splendid profits if only he could get money to 
start. He would pay good interest and a share 
in the profits when the business prospered 
The widow hesitated, but her sister had been so 
good to her that she was persuaded; the money 
went into opening the new business and 
promptly disappeared. The brother-in-law 
was honest, but not equal to his ambitions 
Within a year he was a plain plumber again, 
and the money was gone. The widow is work 
ing at an ill-paying job without a penny be- 
tween herself and disaster. 

This woman checked out the principal. 

When the head of the family dies, as a rule, 
the standard of living for the family is naturally 
lowered somewhat. Mrs. W—— had never had 
any responsibility for finances, and it did not 
occur to her to figure out how long the $25,000 

| she received would last if she used the principal, 
and what changes in her mode of living she 
would have to make if she lived on the income. 
She simply went on as she always had, drawing 
|money out of the bank until it was all gone, 
and she was dependent on relatives. 

This woman was swindled. 

She had put her $10,000 in a savings bank 
and had not yet decided how to invest it. She 
was totally inexperienced in investments, 
uthough she was a good and thrifty manager 
n the home. Shortly after her husband’s 
death a letter came for him, which she opened. 
It was from a Mr. Knight who wrote as an old 

riend, saying he would pass through their town 


before long and would call on them. — Shortly 
afterward he arrived, asked for her husband 
ind was -hocked to learn that he wa Ty 
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A Man’s First Business 
She told him of her circumstances, mentioni 
the insurance. Mr. Knight then mad 
number of suggestions about inv esting 
laying especial stress on the small amount 
interest most of them offered, but tellin 
he thought he could find something bet 

|The widow fell for the “something bett 
shortly afterward and never saw a cent of her 
| money again. The man, of course, had never 
| known her husband. He had merely heard of 
|her inheritance and worked this slick old 
scheme to rob her of it. 
|_ “A man who loves his wife and children,” 
| Mr. Stevenson said, “will not put them in a 
| position where they may lose everything they 
|have through inexperience and _ sentiment 
He will see that they have enough cash on hand 
to carry them through the expensive readjust 
ment that follows the death of the bread 
winner, and arrange so that anything over and 
above that will be safe. Frequently wives ar 
piqued at this arrangement, and men feel that 
| they are belittling the good sense of thei: 
wives, but nevertheless it is the right way to 
leave money. 
i * ‘ry day our Claim Department has to 
say ‘No’ firmly to women and to young peopk 
| who come in begging to have their income 
lumped in one sum and handed over to them 
When we ask what they want to do with it 
they invariably say they want to invest it 
The stocks they mention are usually cheap 
ones promising fabulous returns, or if they 
want to buy into a business, it is usually som 
wholly untried and precarious scheme.”’ 

There are hundreds of stories less dramatic 
which tell of women who have made remark 
ably good use of the money left them. Her 
and there one hears of some woman who ha 
shown herself to have greater business ability 
than her husband. But the fact remains that a 
sure monthly income is usually better than ; 
lump sum for a widow or orphan. 

Insurance officers and agents almost uni 
versally have assured me that American wome! 
have less thrift and foresight than their 
husbands. Isn’t it curious that women should 
resist a method of saving which, though it 

Ters considerable advantage to men, never 

‘ss is primarily for the welfare of women 
and children? Yet salesman after salesman 
has told me that it is harder to persuad 
wives to make the small self-denial necessary 
to pay premiums than it is to persuade hus- 
bands. 

“T get the men to sign a policy first and tell 
their wives afterward,” one agent told me. “I 
tell them a wife may hate to pay out money 
for premiums, but a widow never refuses a 
check.” 

There is a barrel of good sense in those last 
words! 


Insurance Off.rs Many Advantages 

As I went about inquiring among lawyers, 
bankers, business men, and insurance men as 
to the why’s and how’s of thrift, and listened so 
many times to the counsel to invest in insur 
ance, I heard oftenest the explanation, “It is 
the cheapest and quickest way to create an 
estate.’ But other advantages were fre- 
quently mentioned, too, each man stressing the 
one which was most apparent in his daily ex- 
perience. They are important to husbands; 
they are infinitely more important to wives. 
Any one who has had an inheritance shrin 
through court costs, delays, debts and tax« 
until there was scarcely anything left of it, wil 
see the significance of these facts. 

An insurance policy is an unbreakable will. 
There are no ambiguous words or phrases to b 
interpreted. No court action is required 
carry out its terms. There is no delay 
ment is prompt on proof of the death of 
insured and the identity of the beneficiary. 
There are no court costs or lawyer’s fees—-no 
expenses of any kind to be deducted. Money 
put by in this manner, like other savings, not 
only protects one’s family; it is a sound pro- 
vision against an indigent old age. 











A Princess Passes | 
(Continued from page 35) 


great importance to the welfare of our coun 
try, be left entirely in my hands.” 

“Because he spoke in a manner which left no 
loophole for argument, and with the slight 
accession of dignity which revealed plainly that 
the King was King only by virtue of his royal 
favor, the eyes of the King and Queen met in 
a flash of defeat. Silently both weighed the 
fact that Prince Michael had been a great 
diplomat in his day, before finally agreeing re- | 
luctantly to a condition they must perforce 
accept. 

Prince Michael departed, once more his 
smiling, amiable self. 

The King, a sandy-haired, doleful man of 
fifty, strode agitatedly back and forth over 
the Persian carpet of his study. “I shall be 
glad when I am really King!” he observed 
peevishly. 

The Queen agreed. “So shall I, my dear.” 

Whereupon, with more than his usual as 
tuteness, the King perceived forlornly that 
except for wearing the royal crown and waving 
the royal scepter on reception days, he would 
never be truly King. 





N' )T long aiter, His Highness, the old Prince 

Michael, went on a secret mission of state, 
something he had not done in a long time, for 
Prince Michael was now well past seventy. 

Where he went, the little Princess had no 
way of knowing. 

The Queen, questioned about his destination 
merely looked cold and forbidding and gave 
the impression that the Princess had com- 
mitted a rudeness in asking; and the King was 
little better in that he merely looked wise and 
important and said nothing at all. 

So there was nothing to do but wait, with 
winter slowly turning toward spring, and oc- 
casional boxes of gifts arriving from Prince 
Michael to show that he was thinking of her. 
A rare perfume, with a note scribbled on the 
box in Prince Michael’s cramped handwriting 
that because it was the veritable essence of 
loveliness it reminded him of her. A scarf of 
silvery gold which, he wrote, held something of 
the golden luster of her silken hair. A necklace 
of azure stones which, he wrote, were like her 
eyes, only less blue. 

Gifts a lover might have selected, notes a 
lover might have written. The little Princess 
grew lonely and unhappy, counting the days 
until her grandfather should return. She had 
never known how cold and formal a place the | 
palace could be without Prince Michael, be- 
cause in her lifetime Prince Michael had rarely 
left her, and never for so long. | 

And then, one day, she looked out of a win- | 
dow in her boudoir which opened upon the 
long avenue leading to the gates of the palace, 
and saw an automobile passing between lanes 
of madly cheering people. And because the 
people never cheered like that for anybody | 
except Prince Michael, she knew that he aa | 


come home at last. And when the automobile 
came closer, she saw that she was right, for it | 
was Prince Michael’s white head which bowed 
to the people, and Prince Michael’s eager face 
which turned toward her window, so that she 
wept and sobbed and laughed all together in ex- 
citement and fluttered her white hands at him. 
When she was permitted to go in and see 
him, where he sat resting in the familiar big | 
chair, with Jacob once more hovering in the | 
background, she went wearing the scarf of | 
silvery gold, and the necklace of blue stones, | 
and with her two pink ears touched lightly 
with the marvelous perfume, so that a heavy 
sweetness hung about her. | 
“So!” said Prince Michael in the tone of 


keen appreciation which always made her feel 
very happy and very sure of herself. “Gold and 
white and blue! 
Princess!” 
Then, seeing that she clasped her hands in a 
barely restrained eagerness, he laughed aloud 
and pulled her down beside him, rumpling her 


You are indeed beautiful, my 
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A Princess Passes 


silken hair with one great hand in a teasing 
| gesture. 

“And did you think, my little dove, that | 
should return bringing a sweetheart in one 
hand? Or that romance merely dropped, like 
ripe fruit from the tree, into arms hungry for 
it? Not so! Romance is a bird which must 
be stalked most warily, since in this life so 
many things depend upon chance. We can 
but weave a net with your beauty, and hope 
for luck. And what is beauty, after all? Only 
a jewel without a setting! There are many 
things you must learn, my Little One.” ‘ 

Because he seemed cross, she was sure then 
that he had failed on his mission, and because 
he seemed suddenly very old and frail to be 
stabbed with the sharp sword of failure, she 
was gentle with him, and lovingly anxious to 
please him by acquiring proficiency in the 
various occupations Prince Michael sterniy 
decreed. 

Archery. Fencing. Dancing. The fine 
needlepoint with which a Queen is supposed to 
occupy her hours of leisure. 


HE little Princess was quite docile about 

everything until it came to the matter of 

riding, and there, having always had a terror of 
horses, she raised faint protest. 

“But I can ride, Sire!” 

“You ride as a graduate of a young ladies’ 
riding academy might ride,”’ informed Prince 
Michael coldly. “It is my wish that you ride as 
though you were part of the horse.” 

But because he knew that she had never 
been at ease with horses, he went with ber on 
the first morning she rode out with a groom he 
had carefully selected. 

A groom, to a princess, is only a groom, and 
in the excitement of the throngs pressing 
against Prince Michael’s very stirrups and en- 
gulfing her own horse in the overflow of his 
popularity, she might not have noticed the 
groom at all, except that once clear of the 
little town nestling at the foot of the palace, 
and out upon a country road, Prince Michael 
called back a peremptory order, pointing to a 
low stone wall rising beside the road. 

“Show the Princess how a horse should be 
ridden, Nicky.” 

There was a thunder of hoofs. A cloud of 
dust. A horse and rider rose dizzily in the air 
before her terrified eyes, hung for a second 
above the wall, and disappeared. 

Presently came the thunder of returning 
hoofbeats. Again a horse and rider hung in the 
air. She had a clear vision of a laughing young 
head against the early morning sun, and the 
groom sat on his horse, facing her in the road. 

“T want you to be able to do that,” informed 
Prince Michael with keen satisfaction. 

“Oh, I couldn't!” the Princess began to say, 
remembering the sickening instant the huge 
black horse had seemed to hang above the 
stone wall. 

And then she perceived that the groom, in- 
stead of looking respectfully at the ground be- 
neath her feet, or far above her head, had 
fixed his eyes full upon her face and was wait- 
ing, with a half smile, for her answer as though 
he knew what it would be. He knew that she 
was afraid! 

Instantly the little Princess gave her horse 
a cut with the whip. “Certainly, Sire—shall I 
try now?” she inquired coldly. 

“Scarcely!” shouted Prince Michael, catch- 
ing at the bridle of her horse. “When we teach 
a child to walk, we don’t set him to climbing 
mountains immediately.” 

But she knew that he was well pleased with 
her, so well pleased that he kept the groom 
beside them for the rest of the ride, instead of 
letting him drop to the rear, asking him endless 
questions in his democratic way. 

Once or twice the little Princess stole a side 
long glance at the groom. He was young. He 


was dark. He was strong. He was handsome 


She had never had a man who was young 


: - —| i | and strong and handsome so close to her before, 
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A Princess Passes 


therefore not to be regarded as a man at all, she 
could not keep her eyes from straying to him, 
noting the way his strong, bare hands held the 
reins, loosely but firmly, the careless control he 
had of his horse, the way his dark curls grew 
back from his forehead above merry, impudent 
 — he caught her gaze and returned it, 
staring so long that a flood of angry scarlet 
tinged her face, greatly to her annoyance. He 
was impudent, this man—He had no business 
to be looking a princess in the eyes—He had, 
apparently, no knowledge of the proper de- 
gree of respect to be accorded a princess. 

At which she was abruptly reminded that he 
could scarcely be looking into her eyes if she 
had not been looking into his, and suddenly 
gave her horse a smart blow with her riding 
crop and went flying down the road, leaving 
the other two to follow. 





HERE were riding lessons nearly every day, 

with Prince Michael sitting his horse in the 
shade of a tree, while obediently the little 
Princess jumped small streams and fallen trees, 
closing her eyes tightly as her horse’s feet left 
the ground, and opening them in glad relief 
as they came down safely to earth again. 

And all the while the groom kept his eyes 
upon her instead of upon the ground or a 
respectful three inches above her head. Once 
she was minded to speak to Prince Michael 
about it, but remembering the morning the 
groom had hung in the air between herself and 
the rising sun, held her peace. For after all 
the groom, if only a groom, was a man of 
courage, and the little Princess greatly admired 
courage. 

“You hate all this, do you not?” said the 
groom softly one day, as he tightened a stirrup 
for her preliminary to a jump rather higher 
than usual. 

“T have hated many things,’”’ returned the 
Princess aloofly, but realizing that it was true. 

She had hated, for instance, the pomp and 
formality of being a princess ever since she 
could remember. The lines of bowing, scrap 
ing people wherever she turned. The absence 
of real friends because of her exalted station. 
The having more than other people, so that 
when she passed shivering, poverty-stricken 
men and women bowing in the gutter she felt 
both apologetic and guilty. The having a 
queen for a mother and a king for a father. 
The need of being mother herself to other kings 
and queens, which would probably mean ac- 
cepting one of the three unsuitable suitors, 
since Prince Michael seemed completely to 
have forgotten his promise. 

Her revolt against being what she was was 
very plain in the small, pale face with which 
she looked down at the groom. 

“Poor little Princess!’’ said the groom, still 
softly. 

Which was impudent, of course, and she 
should have rebuked him, only somehow she 
couldn’t. Instead, she could only sit there on 
her horse, quietly winking away her tears be- 
cause it wasn’t royal to weep where any one 
might see, and wishing she were the lowliest of 
her maids and need be bothered no longer 
with court formalities. 


’ 


HE following morning, for the first time, 

Prince Michael failed to accompany her 
when she went riding. When she stopped at 
his door, with her tight little hat pulled down 
over her silver-gilt hair, looking like a small. 
very trim boy, Prince Michael was still in bed 

Jacob informed her sourly that Prince 
Michael was not well, and that in his opinion a 
man of Prince Michael’s years should be spend- 
ing his time in an easy chair and not upon a 
spirited horse, at which Prince Michael 


laughed from his piled-up pillows, although he 
was looking very weak and pale, and told the 
little Princess that she was very lovely, and to 
run along like a good child and take her ride 
He added that he was proud of her progress, 
and that she herself would be proud of it | 
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THE TAPE SELVAGE showed still strong 
and firm after repeated washings 


THE CENTER FOLD showed no weaken- 
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various brands of sheets differ 
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the equivalent of years of home wear. 
of the sheets came back 
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holes in the body of the sheet. Still 
others showed merely a general weak- 
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that were still good throughout were 
the Dwight Anchors. 
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The Bondstreet is new. It has set an authentic 
style trend in masculine jewelry. Notice its heavy, 
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hint of unwieldiness. By all means, before you 
check off the men’s names on your list, see the 
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A Princess Passes 


presently, and that she would be in good hands 
with Nicky, who looked as a king shou!d look 
and seldom did, which was plainly a jab at the 
three unwelcome suitors. 

He had the old, laughing twinkle in his eyes 
when he said it, and again the little Princess 
thought rather wistfully that the ladies of the 
court must have loved him when he wa 
young prince of the blood. 

The King, her father, could never have been 
a gay young prince by any stretch of imagina- 
tion. And equally of course he had not been 
beloved of the ladies of the court. Without 
doubt they had been respectful and demure 
and desirous of his royal favor, but they had 
never loved him as, for instance, they would 
have loved Nicky, the groom, had /e been a 
prince. 

Flushing at this unwarranted inclusion of the 
groom, she went out to where the horses waited, 

“Prince Michael does not ride with us to- 
day,” she explained in a small, cold voic« 

Nicky touched his cap. Lifted her to the 
saddle with her booted foot upon one strong 
palm. Turned back Prince Michael's horse 
to a waiting stable boy. And rode a decorous 
ten paces behind her as they went down the 
long avenue together. 


a gay 


Tt WAS an enchanting ride. The sky was 

blue. The trees beside the road were put- 
ting out the first tender, green leafage of 
spring. The air was like new wine. 

The little Princess’ heart sang within her 
as she rode. No horrible jumping today; 
Prince Michael was not there to watch. She 
wanted only to ride and ride and ride, which is 
pretty much what she did do, until at last the 
groom rode forward and suggested a return. 

“It takes as long to ride back as to ride 
away.” he said. 

As though she didn’t know that! 

“Ride beside me,’ instructed the little 
Princess haughtily. 

And when he did so, she sought for questions 
with which to vex him for his impudenc« 

“You are poor?” 

“Tam poor, Highness, but I hope to be rich.” 

Her sidelong glance informed her that he 
was smiling. 

“Vou are of obscure birth?” 

“T am a groom, Highness.” 

“You are married?” 

“Not yet, Highness.” 

“You are in love?” 

“T am in love.” 

She faltered over her next question. “Your 
betrothed is of your own station?” 

“IT am not yet betrothed, Highness, and un 
less I can marry a princess, I have no wish to 
marry.” 

His merry, impudent eyes were smiling at 
her mockingly, and the little Princess gave a 
gasp of rage. 

“Vou are insolent, groom!” 

“And you are rude, Highness.” 

The Princess Doria gave her horse a sharp 
cut with her whip, heading him in a blind rage 
toward where a wall rose beside the road. 

Behind her she heard the groom shout, and 
was aware of a grim pleasure in the fact that he 
could not catch her. The horse she rode was 
the pride of the King’s stable; no other horse 
in the whole kingdom could equal him for 
speed and endurance. 

Bending down, she whispered into an intelli 
gent brown ear: “Let us show this upstart, 
you and I, that not even in jumping does he 
rank with royalty!” 

The wall approached. She closed her eyes. 
Felt the horse leave the ground. 

Up ...up...up... they hung in the 
air for a sickening instant, and the little Prin- 
cess slipped sideways to the ground in a dead 
faint. 

She opened her eyes to find the groom hold- 
ing her in his arms, calling her name softly, 
and to prove that she was right in her impres- 
sion that he had been kissing her, he kissed her 
again, softly and impetuously. 
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A Princess Passes 


Because she had had much of pomp and 
ceremony, but little of caressing, the little 
Princess kept very still with her eyes shut tight. 
But presently, with a laugh of pure jo 
kissed him back. , 

“I love you, too,” said the little Princess 
contentedly. 

She was very happy about it. So happy that 
after a startled moment Nicky was 


» sue 


ippy, 


too, and they sat a long, long time upon the 
grass below the wail, with the two horses 
grazing near, telling how. and when, and how 

| much they loved each other. 
Inwardly the little Princess was filled with 


pretty triumph. Prince Michael wouldn't 
have to find her a romance now; she had man 
aged to find one for herself! In the gladness of 
that discovery she did not remember that she 
was a princess and Nicky a groom for a long 
time. But when she did, her face was piteous. 

“What is the matter, my sweet?” demanded 
Nicky, kissing each of her finger-tips in a way 
altogether enchanting. 

“I'd forgotten!” 

“Then keep on forgetting,” urged Nic ky 
tenderly. “‘Just be happy, Beloved.” 

So that was what she tried to do until it was 
long past time to go back to the palace, but as 
they rode up the long avenue toward the place 
where she must again become a princess, she 
was greatly disturbed. 

If the King, her father, knew she loved 
Nicky, he would find some way of visiting his 
displeasure upon Nicky, and visioning some of 
the ways in which a king might express dis- 
pleasure turned the little Princess quite pale. 

“Let no one know—oh, let no one know!”’ she 


| begged anxiously. 


NS 


In the very act of lifting her down from her 
horse, Nicky kissed her sweet young throat 

“Have no fear, Beloved,” he reassured. “I 
shall arrange everything.” 

By which he meant, thought the little Prir 
cess, that one day they would ride forth a 
not ride back. And then hue and ery would be 
raised for them, and if they were found . 
but she preferred not to dwell upon that ugly 
possibility. In fact, she so little cared to dwell 
upon that possibility that in spite of being 
deeply in love, she was frightened and sad 
when she sought her boudoir. 


(G* NEATH, the best loved of her maids, 


was waiting for her in a state of agitation 


and terror. The King had been there tv 
eeking her, chattered Gwyneath, and the 
(Queen had been once (And both had been ar 


gry to find her away so long, and had asked 
many questions. And His Highness, Prince 
Michael, was very ill 

At this the little Princess forgot everything 
else and went flying along the corridors to 
Prince Michael’s door without even stopping 
to change her riding clothes. 

When she reached his rooms she was not 
admitted, Jacob sticking his head around a 
corner of the door to tell her to go away, but 
although Jacob’s eyes were red and he would 


| not let her come in, she was sure that I’rince 


Michael was not really very ill, because she 
heard his voice, and he was singing in a high, 
thin tone 

So, relieved but subdued, she went back to 
her own rooms, and after a hot bath and a hight 
supper went to bed to fall instantly and dream 
lessly asleep until early morning. 

But when she opened her eyes, drowsily and 
with a sense of great happiness awaiting her, 
it was to find the Queen beside her, and the 
Queen, though striving to be decorously 
grieved, was succeeding only in _ being 
triumphant. : : 

Ihe Queen had two pieces of news to impart: 

Prince Michael had died during the night, 
and the King of the wealthy adjoining count 
had asked formally for the hand of the Princes 
Doria in marriage. This time, added the Queen 
firmly, no nonsense would be permitted. 

After her departure the little Princess turned 
ind wept into her pillow in dread and gricl. 
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A Princess Passes 
She had not realized how much she had count 
ed upon |’rince Michael’s help until all possi 
pility of it was withdrawn. Prince Michael 
had died before he was able to fulfill his 
promise and before he was able to befriend her 
in the romance she had discovered for herself. 
Prince Michael would have helped, she was 
sure of it. Prince Michael had liked Nicky. 
He look 1 king should and seldom does 
That was the very last thing Prince Michael 
had said to her 


Present!y she got up, bathed her eyes, and 
put on, with the help of six subdued ladies in 
waiting, a sad little black dress, and in the 
black dress, looking very little and pale and 


unhappy. she went to Prince Michael's rooms 

Two armed soldiers stood on guard outside 
his door, but this time Jacob let her in. 

Jacob's eyes were still red, and his voice was 
rough with grief. ‘His Highness looks very 
young and happy, Princess. One wouldn't 
wish him back,” said Jacob. 

And she felt the same way about it when she 
saw Prince Michael sleeping beneath the flag of 
the country, smiling and at peace. 

No. not even for her own sake could she wish 
him back. Prince Michael had too evidently 
found something he had been longing for, for a 
long, long time. The lady, perhaps, with the 
dark curls? 

Upon sudden impulse the little Princess 
hunted for the brass-studded box, and with 
Jacob’s help she tucked the rose and the curl 
in the lace handkerchief and put it in the hol- 
low of his clasped hands beneath the flag. 

She loved him, too!” said Jacob profoundly. 

“Why, Jacob, you knew her!” cried the little 
Princess in soft surprise. 

But Jacob would say no more, looking as 
though he had already said too much, and 
after giving him the brass-studded box to 
destroy, the little Princess went away, under 
standing better what Prince Michael had 
meant about the box of memories at the end 
of a lifetime. 

\h, well, she had the beginning of hers: the 
memory of a precious, sunshiny day and two 
people sitting close together on green grass 
below a stone wall 


ESTLESSLY she planned to go for a ride. 

Decided she couldn’t, with Prince Michael 
so recently dead. And waited with impatience: 
for Nicky to contrive some way of getting in 
touch with her. 

If he did not he would go down to tl 
stables he rself, felwning anxk ly over the hors 
she had ridden yesterday. 

But before she could bring herself to do that 
the Queen came again, with her eyes like bits 
of dull topaz, and with fury in her voice. 

“Word has been brought to me that you 
have been conducting yourself like any 
servant wench with your groom,” informed the 
Queen terribly. ‘The groom has disappeared 
but will doubtless be found for proper punish 
ment. Meanwhile, preparations will be begun 
at once for your approaching marriage.” 

Looking at the Queen then, it was plain that 
no argument whatever could be brought to 


bear against the prospective marriage, so the 


ttle Princess waited for the King, who also 
came presently to where she was locked in her 
a 
ather, pl ease!” she begged, when she had 
finis fr a stumbling, tear-stained recital of het 
overpowering love for Nicky, the groom, which 
she declared would last forever and beyond. 
The King sighed. He was a kindly man 
and not unnaturally preferred seeing his child 
happy to seeing her a weeping bride. 
“Love is seldom for royalty, child he 
Pointed out not ungently. “Even / 
But here he paused discreetly, changing the 
direction of his remarks. 
rhe groom has disappeared,” he informed 
her briskly. “Iam glad of that, because I should 
have been compelled to have him shot, whic! 
would have made you still more unhappy 
Now as to this marriage i 
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THE PRINCE OF 
TO 6. R. WM, WALES 


bottle of laven 
crystals and one 
ender soap, $1.5¢ 


Gentlemen's set containing bowl 
shaving soap, talcum, lotion, 


$3.25 


Contains one cake soap, laven- 
der water, face powder, $2.25. 




















FROM LONDON’S SOPHISTICATED WORLD— 
CHRISTMAS GIFTS FOR AMERICANS OF FASHION 


Suprtrriy scented with the fragrance of old English lavender blossoms 
and possessed of the great prestige of a famous London pet 
fumer... these imported gift combinations are especially accept 
able as Christmas gifts. Since 1 women of fashion of the British 
Isles (and it is true, have found, of smart Parisians too) have 
cherished the exquisite fragrance of these Yardley products. 

There are combinations of smooth, clinging face powder, talcum, 
compressed lavender blossoms for scenting gifts, bath crystals 
perfume, lotion, and Yardley’s Old English Lavender Soap. The 
sets for gentlemen hold bowls of shaving cream, talcum, soap and 
lavender lotion. Obtainable at all good stores, 31.50 to $12.50 for 
the sets, and 7sc to $12 for the separate articles. Yardley, 8 New 
Bond Street, London; 15-19 Madison Square, North, New York; 


‘Toronto; Paris. 
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‘TheWorlds EAS TES T Easy Chair 





cA (HARMING and 
Really Restful (HAIR 


6F4)' TH all its outward beauty of design, style 
and luxury—the qualities you demand—the 


Royal is the most comfortable chair of all—a man’s 
idea of comfort. What finer gift at Christmas than 
a Royal—the easiest of all easy chairs! A half-hour 
in a Royal relieves the fatigue of tiresome shopping 
trips and gives you renewed strength for household 
tasks . . . Recline as much or as little as you like 
—at full length if you desire, by merely pulling a 
tiny ring or pushing a button. Soothing rest comes 
instantly, as if by magic—fatigue vanishes. The 
Royal brings ease and comfort to those within the 
home —a truly fine gift. The chairs shown here are 
but a few of the many beautiful styles shown by 
Royal dealers. Thev also show the famous Royal 
Easy Bed-Davenport, the ideal solution to the extra 
sleeping-room problem. Mail the coupon for free 
style book, “Royal Comfort,” and name of the 
nearest Royal dealer. 


ROYAL EASY CHAIR COMPANY, Sturgis, Mich. 


Royal Easy Chairs are sold singly or in Bed-Davenport 
Suites by SOOO Furniture Dealers 





“PULL THE RING - BACK RECLINES 


Dealers who display this symbol carry a representative 
dine of Royal Easy Chairs from which you 
may make your selection 






Ly, Comfort 
> 


\ 


, » 

4 \ + * 
ROYAL EASY ROYAL 
CHAIR CO. 


Sturgis, Mich. 


asy Chairs and 


Please send me your FREE Style Book and name of nearest 
caicr 
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CONVERSING 
A beautiful, restful, inviting 
chair for every formal use. 
To recline pull the hidden ring 
and lean hack as faras you like. 





DOZING 
Back fully reclined and dis- 
appearing leg-rest utilized for 
complete relaxation 





No. 1032 


An exceptionally attractive 
and comfortable wing chair 





No. 65 


4 stylish Coxwell type of strike 
ing color and design 





No. 911 


One of many beautiful models 
Roval Dealers are showing nou 





A Princess Passes 


He talked, still briskly, about the u: doubted 
advantages accruing from the match. “He's 
quite a personable fellow, so I understand,” he 
finished. “Young, dark, and handsome.” 

The little Princess thought of somebody 
else who was also young and dark and hand. 
some. 

“Oh, father, how can I marry some one | 
don’t even know, when I am in love with some. 
one I do know?” she wept. 

There being no reasonable answer to this 
the King became angry. Being angry, he be. 
came stern. And perceiving the utter impossi- 
bility of a princess marrying a groom, he was 
firm in his decision. 

The wedding was to take place within the 
month, the neighboring King having made a 
point of haste. The Princess would be mar- 
ried to him with or without her consent, in the 
way such things can be arranged. 


HERE followed a week in which the Prin. 

cess wept whole nights through and thinned 
so rapidly that the sewing women grumbled 
over the task of trying to fit a princess who 
melted away between their fingers. A week 
during which the little princess tried twice to 
escape, once in the clothing of Gwyneath, the 
maid who loved her, and once in a page-boy’s 
clothes, and was twice recaptured by alert 
guards warned to expect just such behavior, 
A week during which the Queen argued daily, 
And the townspeople sent flowers and gifts, 
And pennons began to appear, fluttering gaily 
in the breeze. And in all this awful week she 
heard never a word from Nicky. 

So, after this week in which she had been 
half starved and bullied, and in which the 
Queen had at least once left purple fingerprints 
of exasperation upon her milk-white arms, the 
little Princess capitulated wearily. 

If Nicky had deserted her, why fry to run 
away? If she did run away, how would Nicky 
find her, or she find him? She could scarcely 
go wandering along the highway seeking a 
handsome young groom, any more than Nicky 
could—if he would—follow the highway seek- 
ing a runaway princess. 

And if she wasn’t to have Nicky, it really 
mattered little what she did have; she could 
be as unhappy and grieve as greatly under a 
queen’s crown as elsewhere. 

The business of being royal must go on in 
spite of breaking hearts. Her grandfather, 
Prince Michael, had indicated that. The King, 
her father, had also indicated that. And the 
people, poor things, were immensely pleased 
with this marriage, which meant freedom from 
war and relief from the poverty of war for 
them. She and hers had had much from the 
people; now let something be given back. 

So she half-argued herself, and was half- 
driven, into giving reluctant consent to the 
marriage. And afterward she found out that 
her consent had been taken for granted from 
the first, and that a courier had been sent with 
her acceptance within half an hour after the 
formal proposal for her hand had been received. 

After that week the days rolled by speedily 
toward the wedding. 

There was a white wedding dress so stiff 
with pearl embroidery that she had the fan- 
tastic notion that were she to faint in chapel 
the dress would hold her up. ; 

There was new apparel for the wedding tor 
all the court, also white, it being the custom ol 
the country to permit only white to be worn 
at a royal wedding, when the court was in 
mourning. White uniforms for the soldiers, gay 
with gold embroidery. White trained gowns 
for the ladies of the court. White silk and 
satin knee breeches for the gentlemen of the 
court. White for the tiny pages who would 
carry her own ermine-lined train. And white 
embroidered with pearls for herself, with her 
silver-gilt hair to hang about her shoulders 
beneath her long veil. 

The bridegroom she would not see until he 
appeared beside her at the altar, and of this 
she was heartily glad in that she was spared 
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|A Super Achievement 


American Housewife! 
cA = Type of Cleaner has been created- 


Prog ‘essive Ro yal Engineeri ‘ing perfects decided! ly new and advanced 








The Ideal 
Xmas Gift 


New now, just at 
Christmas time... 
without a peer as a 
gift. Itdoesmorethan 

a vacuum cleaner! 
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THE P. A. GEIER COMPANY, CLEVELAND, 


SMINONAMLETL oe 


OHIO... 


housecleaning features—combined with every advantage known to vacuum 


cleaning. Now shown for the first time. 
= The Royal powerful suction tremendously in- 


62'%4% INCREASED SUCTION 


creased. 


THE WONDER NOZZLE 


The Rug-to-floor nozzle vacuums the rug . 
then goes right off on to bare floor and cleans 
it too—no adjustment necessary. 


CLEANS HARDWOOD FLOORS, 
LINOLEUM and TILE 

The Royal performs these absolutely new tasks 
for a vacuum cleaner. 


WONDER NOZZLE FLOOR POLISHER 


Waxes and polishes floors according to ideal 


polishing methods. 


WONDER NOZZLE FEATHERED EDGE 
and ADJUSTABLE BRUSH 
These marvelous new features whisk and dis- 
lodge every particle of surface litter, such as 
Thread, Dog’s Hair and Lint. 


Practically all dealers are now ready to show you The New 
Super Royal with its wonderful features . .. Ask to see one. 


BOSTON...NEW YORK...CHICAGO 


Manufactured in Canada by The Continental Electric Co. Ltd., Toronto 


In using advertisements see page 0 
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-theGiftt “@% 


on every piece 


at brings happiness 





Pieces shown are 
the attractive 
Helena pattern 
which may be 
had in beautiful 


rose pink. 





JOU know the sure way to bring a woman hap- 
piness at Christmas is to give her something as 
smart and stylish as it is unusual; something that com- 
bines gorgeous beauty with practical daily usefulness. 


Tiffin glassware will do that. 


Complete sets of lustrous, sparkling tableware in 
crystal and radiant colors. Flower bowls, bulb boxes, 
candlesticks, of unrivalled loveliness. Book ends, 
dressing table sets, cigarette jars and vases of en- 
chanting beauty. An untold variety of gifts that are 
both appropriate and welcome. 

In Tiffinware, the priceless and almost forgotten 
practices of the ancient glassmaking artists are re- 
born — plus rare beauty, strength and attractive 
prices which only modern methods of manufacture 
make possible. 

See your dealer’s Tiffin display today. Select from 
open stock patterns, as you choose your best silver. 


UNITED STATES GLASS COMPANY 
PITTSBURGH, PENNSYLVANIA 


Etiquette of Table Glassware—FREE ¢ 
Every swoman should have the new book, | Sa 
by Caroline Duer, Author of VOGUE'S Book THE = 
of Etiquette. It’s free. Send the « upon. / *Ostes. 
Her > 
A8te 
Pre row wowoeoeoeoroee-— este Sell conte 
| United States Glass Company 
| Dept. C, So. Ninth St., Pittsburgh, Pa 
You may send me a free copy of “The Hostess and 
. Her Tab 
| Name— 
j Address___ 
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A Princess Passes 


the immediate torment of contrastin 
| with Nicky. 
| Nicky, thought the little Princes naively, 
turning the pearl which was the emblem of a 
promise round and round upon her thin finger, 
would have been wonderful in a white ' 
WEE 24% 
And then at last it was the wedding day, wit} 
a clear and cloudless sky for an unhappy bride. 
despite the old tradition of weeping skies for 
weeping brides, and people in holiday attire 
lined the avenue outside the palace from dawn. 

Inside the palace a cluster of excited maids 
dressed the Princess, and the Queen came in all 
her finery to pass approval on their work 
perhaps because she was secretly uneasy; and 
at last the little Princess was re ady, looking like 
a pale lily in her heavily embroidered whit 
but with something in her wide, blue eves fron 

which even the Queen shrank. 

They rode to the church together, Princess 
and Queen, according to custom, with th 
people smiling and jumping for joy at sight of 
the little Princess, as they had been accustomed 
to smile and jump for Prince Michael, and she 
knew that except for the tightly-closed glass 
sides of the wedding carriage, they would 
have pressed forward to kiss her hand. The 
| people loved her for what she was doing 

She smiled at them, so pale and altogether 
| lovely that a few wept and murmured “snou 

| bride.” which in that country is a synonym for 
| death, and then they were at the church, and 
| with a priest leading the way, and tiny flower 
|girls strewing flowers in her path, and tiny 
pages holding up her long, ermine-lined train, 
she went up the aisle, hearing a low murmur 
from the people massed to either side. 

Just before the altar she passed between the 
long lane of officers of the Royal Guard, whose 
sword blades would flash up to form an arch of 
naked steel beneath which she and her wedded 
husband, the King, would pass as they turned 
back from the altar together. The little Prin- 
cess shivered, and as though she were a spec- 
tator and not the bride, she was aware of the 
softness of candlelight, of white costumes every- 
where, and of the King, her father, waiting to 
receive her at the altar rail. 

Somewhere back of all this, in the shadow 
|outside the candlelight, Prince Michacl lay 
jasleep, smiling in his ignorance of how his 
| promise was being broken. 

She had a swift fancy that if he knew, he 
would no longer smile, before she stepped 
docilely up beside the King, who looked fat 
and absurd in his white knee-breeches. 

The King led her forward by one lifted hand. 

Another figure in white ste pped forward from 
behind the altar and took her icy-cold hand 
firmly as the King released it. 

The little Princess shut her eyes, shivering 
again in an influx of agony, and then looked 
up unwillingly into steady, dark eyes. 


him 


wedding 





“BU T a few minutes, and happiness lies at 

your feet!’’ said a well-remembered voice 

in a whisper. Then, in ste artled regret, Why 
Beloved, I thought you Anew.” 

Instantly it was as though a bomb exploded 
inside the little Princess’ head, clearing away 
the mists of misunderstanding. 

She had gone down upon her knees upon the 
white velvet cushion placed for her before the 
altar, with the stiff, pearl-embroidered dress 
billowing out behind her, and was making her 
responses in an utter humility of joyous release 
intensely aware of a dark, handsome head be- 
side her, and the firm clasp of a strong hand 
upon her own. 

And then it was all over, and she was walking 
down the aisle beneath the glittering arch ol 
sword-blades beside her husband, the hing 
with such a shining glory of transparent happ 
ness about her that the lucky people pr nt 
said afterward it was a sight they would ! r 
lorget. 

Prince Michael had kept his promise, a!ter 
all. Perhaps that was why he smiled, knowing 
how well he had kept it 
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of Dolly Madison Percolator Set 
ed The urn is silver lined, sugar and creamer gold lined, Makes 
he 8 cups of delicious coffee by Hotpoint’s special HOT DRIP 
Ss method. Satin Silver finish, $65.00; Nickel, $65.00, Other sets 
ld from $14.25; percolators alone, from $9.00, 
he 
er 
rr 
d 
T 
y 
A, 
Ir 
. “"N7EARS ago Mary gave me a f 
of beautiful electric toaster for 
d Christmas. I was very proud of it then, 
d and am wow, for it is still beautiful, 
ze though I use it almost every day. 
e Every time I use it I think how 
thoughtful Mary always is. 

0 

“T receive my share of gifts every 
W Christmas. Most of them are soon 
y gone. True, I can think back and 
” remember most of them if I try. But 
e Mary’s gifts, from every year, I stz// 
d have and enjoy.’’ 
. * . = 
Most of us could tell similar stories 
of gifts received that st// serve to re- 

mind us of the givers. 
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De Luxe Hotpoint Automatic Electric Range 


As a Christmas special, at no special cost, it has a convenient 
drawer, electric light, clock, condiment jars, fireless-type 
cooker, smokeless broiler, etc. Its automatically maintained heat 
and Automatic Timer cook perfectly though you be miles away. 


GIFTS... thar Keep on Giving 


For there is a genuine art to giving. 
It consists simply in the thoughtful 


De Luxe Toast-Over 
Toaster 
Avery popular gift that will 
be appreciated every day in 
the year. Toasts two large 
slices at a time, right at the 
table, The toast turns auto- 
Matically when the side is 
lowered. Hotpoint toasters 
make perfect toast, not too 


fast—scorching the bread, nor 
too slow—-drying it out. Fin 
ished in highly polished nickel 
with cool, ebonized turn 
knot Price $8.00. Other 


Toast-Over Models at $6.00. 


Hotpoint DeLuxeWaffie Iron 


Right at the table it bakes de 
licious golden-brown waffle 
No turning; no grease, smoke 
or odor. Only Hotpoint bas the 
patented CALROD element, 
practically indestructible $15.00 
Others, $10.50 and $11.50. 
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selection of gifts that will “‘keep on 

giving.’’ They need not be expensive 

—for there are plenty of beautiful, use- 

ful gifts to fit avy Christmas budget. 
. . 

Hotpoint electric gifts are ‘““gifts 
that keep on giving.’’ Only a few can 
be shown here, but your neighbor- 
hood dealer or electric company can 
show you others. Be sure to ask for 
**Hotpoint’’—it is your assurance ot 


guaranteed highest quality and of 
lasting beauty, usefulness and re- 
membrance. 


EDISON ELECTRI 
5600 West Taylor 


APPLIANCE CO. 1 


Street, Chicago 


Factories: Chicago, Ilinois, and Ontarlo, California 
Branches and Factory Service Stations in the principal 7 
In Canada: Canadian General Electric Co., Ltd. , Tor 


World's Largest Manufacturer of Household Electric 
Heating Appliances 


Hotpoint SUPER-IRON 


Has patented Thumb Rest 
Hinged Plug, Heel Stand, « 
Als ai the patented CAI 
ROD eiectric heating ele t 
cast in slid iron, practical! 
destructible. 6 Ibs. Price # 
Another 6-\b. model is $5.‘ 


Your dealer can also show you 
the delightful 3-lb. Hotp« 

for Milady’s daintier things, 
price $3.95, and in « enient 


travel sets, at $4.45 and SC 


SERVANTS 


In using advertisements see page 6 
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Lhe old-time - “i 
buckwheat taste 














... tender cakes made with 
Aunt Jemima’s own ingredients 
Magic memories you share with your 
husband! ‘“‘Buckwheats” with the old- 
fashioned “‘tang’’ no man forgets. 

These frosty winter mornings many 
men are hankering for tender, fragrant 
cakes with that true buckwheat savor. And 
that’s just what millions of women are 
giving them—using Aunt Jemima’s cele- 
brated recipe. 

Her own old-time ingredients with just 
enoughchoice buckwheat flour added, come 
ready-mixed in the yellow package—Aunt 
Jemima Prepared Buckwheat Flour. To 
offer you that wonderful buckwheat “‘kick”’ 
at its best, we use only the pick of the 
crops from special grain growing sections. 


No trouble at all today to bake these 
golden-brown cakes. No overnight wait- 
ing for the batter to rise! Just add acup of 
milk (or water) to every cup of Aunt Jemima 
Prepared Buckwheat Flour—and stir. 


Watch for that little boyish grin when 
your husband first tastes Aunt Jemima 
“Buckwheats” with that real old-time 
taste. Test this celebrated recipe—ready- 
mixed—Aunt Jemima Prepared Buck- 
wheat Flour in the yellow package. Use 
coupon below to send for trial size package 
or get full size package from your grocer. 


Cfree—a chance to test 
this famous recipe 
Trial size package Aunt Jemima Prepared 
Buckwheat Flour free with new recipe 
booklet. Mail coupon today. 





AUNT JEMIMA MILLS BRANCH 
Dept. E-20, St. Joseph, Mo. 
Gentlemen: Send free trial package of 
Buckwheat Flour with recipe booklet 
Name 


treet 


Cily 





Aur 


t Jemima Prepared 





Just add milk Cor 





We are oj le n asked, “Are these stories of 
Aunt Jemima and her recipe really true’’’ 
They are based on documents found in the 
files of the earliest owners of the recipe 
December 
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water) — and stir 


To what extent they are a mixture of truth, 
of fiction and of tradition, we do not know 
The Aunt Jemima Mills Branch, Quaker 
Oats Company, Chicago. 


Silver Slippers 
(Continued from page 55) 


morning. Her mind was in a whirl, } 
seemed as if she were two people; that one sid. 
of her consented to all that Drew had pro- 
posed, while the other protested: “I will not 
| I will not.” 

She decided that the gray dress whic 
Drew had praised should be her wedding gown 
And there would be the ivory beads, An 
the little violet hat. 

In the room next to Joan’s Penelope lay wid 
awake. She had not gone to bed until Joan 
came up. She had hoped the child might look 
|in upon her and say “Good-night,” but the 

light footsteps had passed her door. She had 
heard Joan moving about, but now there was 
no sound. 

She had a sense of foreboding. If Joan had 
been her daughter, she would have gone to her, 
But Joan was not her daughter .. . 

At last she could stand it no longer. She put 
on a dressing-gown and went along the hall, 
When she reached Joan’s room, she found the 
door open, and Joan, like a ghost in her white 
negligée, standing in the middle of the floor, 

“How strange you should come, Penelope!” 

| she said in a breathless voice. “I was coming 
| to you.” 


ENELOPE went in and closed the door. 

She sat down in a chintz-covered chair. 
Joan sat on the bed. She had lighted a candle, 
and its pale flame showed the two women in 
strange contrast. Joan in her silky white, with 
her short, shining hair, was like one of Raphael's 
angels. Penelope’s hair was in kids, and her 
dressing-gown was made of a red blanket. Her 
shadow on the wall showed little horns, but 
there was nothing diabolical about Penelope 
She was sane and sensible, and tonight her 
heart was troubled. Jf Joan were her daugh- 
am f 

“And now, my dear, what is it?” 

“T couldn’t—sleep.” 

“Why not?” 

“T had so much to think of. 

“Pleasant things?” 

“Worrying things. Penelope, darling, I wish 
I had a stiff backbone.”’ She tried to laugh 

“Does that mean you are going to give in t 
your aunt?” 

“No. But I’ve found out that it 
Drew’s fault. He came—to tell me.” 

“So you've forgiven him?” 

“Oh, yes. Yousee...Ilovehim... 

\gain Penelope had that sense of something 
sinister. “My dear,” she said, “I don’t know 
why you should wish for a stiff backbone, but 
let me say this, that in love as in everything else 
there are just three things which make for 
happiness—and they are faith and honesty and 
courage. If you bring these to your lover, and 
he brings them to you, nothing can prevail 
against them. If you were my daughter, Joan, 
I should wish only this for you, that the man 
you marry should hold you to your best.” 

Joan sat very still, a little statue in the star- 
light, and at last she said with a sigh, ‘We are 
none of us perfect.” 

“No,” 

They talked after that of other things, and 
finally Penelope rose and stood by the bed, 
“T must say good-night, my dear.” ; 

“T shan’t sleep.” There was a quaver In 
Joan’s voice. 

“T will sit by you 
eyes.” 

When at last Penelope went back to her 
room, it was a long time before she went to 
sleep, and in the darkness she drew near t 
the infinite source of the strength which was 
within her. 

“Help her to choose the best, Lord,” prayed 
the wise old woman. 

Joan waked at dawn, and lay watching the 
light come into the room. It was a pleasant 
room, simply furnished with some of the nice 
old things that Penelope had inherited. 
Joan’s bed was of the folding type, with 4 
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Unless the Gas Range has 
aRED WHEEL it is NOT 
a LORAIN 









1. RELIABLE 

2. DIRECT ACTION 
3. DANGLER 

4. CLARK JEWEL 

5. QUICK MEAL 

6. NEW PROCESS 



























OWN a RED WHEEL GAS RANGE 


~and your friends will boast about your cooking 

















VERY woman would like to be a good cook. But modern enameling plants and a Research Laboratory 

no woman wants to spend years learning how. With that knows that every Red Wheel Gas Range will bring 
aRed Wheel Gas Range any woman can learn in a few happiness and satisfaction to the buyer. 

’ ; > 1e 

— ret menage idk ge mad When you buy your Red Wheel Gas Range 

cious GIshes. cover, Sie a No matter where you rou'll ge handsome, cloth-bound Ik 
tepeat her first successes ever after. live y JOU S Ot & Renciomes, CO sounSs CX 

~ neoee samen monde book that will start you on your way to ever- 
If this sounds too good to be true, find a - Gas — lasting cooking success. Thiscook book was 
dealer that sells Red Wheel Gas Ranges and If Gas minor sone 4 — compiled by the Research Kitchen of Amer- 
ply him with questions. Ask him how a available in your ican Stove Company, under the direction of 
Whole Meal may be safely left to cook in community we'll tell a noted food authority. Additional recipe 
the Magic Red Wheel Oven for hours while one now = mgr 8 folders are published from month to month. 
you're far from home. Have him tell you poewray pte mcmin Ta Watch for our ads and mail the coupon for 
about the new Lorain Canning Method. Lorain-equipped free copy of latest folder. 
You'll be able to find in any one of the six |L Ges Range. Discard your old cook stove which costs you 
famous lines of Red Wheel Gas Ranges (see _more in spoiled food, wasted fuel, time and 
illustrations) the right size of stove to fit your kitchen — than it ever was worth. Replace it with a new, 
7 é andsome, all-white Red Wheel Gas Range. Soon 

and a style to suit your taste. your friends will boast about your cooking and 


you'll be much happier. But don’t let the dealer 


Nearly Idi . 7 
early fifty years of building stoves better and better aaividanseamnaan as icapeaieiainin 


has made this Company the largest of its kind in the good. Too soon, you'll learn that it _AMERICAN 
world, with six great stove factories, huge foundries, isn’t. So,insist on the Red Wheel. oe 


St. Louis, Mo. 


AMERICAN STOVE COMPANY, 829 Chouteau Ave., St. Louis, Mo. Dicansenniieiatemannell 
Largest Makers of Gas Ranges in the World Lorain Roast Goose Christ- 
mas Dinner Menu with Recipes. 
(Print name and address plainly.) 
Name 
* Street - 
ee —_ 
G.H.— 12-27 





using advertisements see page 6 





186 








ss — 
=> > 








Sk 


<5 











From « drawing 6y Hanson Boot Copyright 1927, P&L 


ich in charm ~ fow in cost! 


Vitralite 


The Long-Life Enamel 


NAMELED woodwork of the finest quality 
is within reach of everyone who has a home, 
There is no need to use inferior 
Vitralite she 
Long-Life Enamel, while it costs more by the can, 


old or new. 
enamels for the purpose of economy. 


spreads so far and covers so well that it is no more 
expensive by the job than ordinary enamels. 


So thoroughly does Vitralite cover or “hide” that 


one coat very often does the work of two coats of 


common enamel. It brushes on so easily, without 
laps, runs or brush marks and flows out 


to a self-leveling surface smooth as por- 
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can guarantee it for three years, whether used outside 
or inside, although it gives such long service thata 
guarantee seems unnecessary to those familiar with 
Vitralite and its many unusual properties. 

From every point of view, the use of Vitralite is 
an investment in good taste which pays real dividends 
in money saved. In new or old homes, on wood- 
work and furniture all through the house, Vitralite 
the Long-Life Enamel, will eliminate disappointment 
and additional expense in the years to come. 

FREE SAMPLE PANEL 
finished with Vitralite, will be sent you 
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and result in a decided saving in labor. scr anal oles Guaranrer: If any P&S L Varnish Product fi 
All the charm and beauty of the chaste iy -dlaice ioe eevee to give satisfaction you may have your money back. 
é os % ws 3 bie Ename the mod ange eee , . > Oe Rear 
white Vitralite or the rare tints, in gloss em, quick, economical Pratt & Lambert \ a Products are used | 
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: _— \ i ° V; ? lj : ae i i i e 2 a : a H a ; paint and hardware dealers everywhere. 
cost. & na in itra ee you SCCUES AA aec , | Pratt & Lambert-Inc., 79 Tonawanda Street, 
durability — the maximum in resistance a —, J Buffalo, N.Y. Canadian address, 21 Courtwright 
to wear and weather. That is why we Gee 2? BSS street, Bridgeburg, Ontario. 
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Silver Slippers 


crew: !-worked cover and tester. There was a 
hooked rug, a Jacobean chest, a maple dressing 
table with a Queen Anne mirror above it. 

On the dressing-table were laid out Joan’s 
toilet things—the brush and comb and hand- 
glass of carved ivory and silver, the pale flagon 
of perfume, the painted porcelain boxes. These 
were the only opulent articles in the room. 
They belonged to the old life. Joan seemed 
to see Adelaide sitting beside the bed as she 


had sat that day in the hotel “After all 
I've done for you I've treated you like a 
princess Those pearls you have on are 


” 


worth a fortune 

The old voice had had venom in it; the old 
eyes had been baleful. Joan thought of Penel- 
ope’s voice and eyes as last night she had 
sat beside the bed faith, and honesty, 
and courage! And set against these—a clandes- 
tine marriage! 

The sun was up, and as the light poured in 
through the window, it seemed to Joan that a 
greater light entered her soul. Honesty and 
courage and faith? None of these would be 
long to her if she ran away with Drew this 
morning! 

She got up and put on the gray dress which 
was to have been her wedding dress. Then she 
went downstairs and followed the path which 
led to the bluff. She descended to the moor and 
came finally to the sea. She walked up the 
beach for miles. It was a dull morning, and 
there were flocks of wild birds flitting back and 
forth across’ the sands. Their cries were 
mournful and were answered by the mewing 
of gulls overhead 

When at last she turned, Joan had made her 
decision. She knew now that when she faced 
Drew, he could not sway her. A battle had 
been fought, and she had won. 

He was waiting for her at the edge of the 
bluff. “I saw youcoming. Where in the world 
have you been?’ 

“For a walk.” 

“Why didn’t you wait for me?” 

“T had to think things out.” She lifted her 
face to his. “Drew, darling I can’t do 
Ny 

“Do what?” 

“Marry you today.” 

“W hy not?” 

“Because it isn’t right.” 

‘That's silly. Why shouldn’t it be right?” 

‘Because I can’t hide things.”’ 

“Don't you love me 

“You know I do.’ 

“Well, then,” he caught up her hands in his, 
“show me that you do,” 

She shook her head. 

He dropped her hands, his forehead frowning. 
“You know, of course, that you may be cut- 
ting yourself off from me forever?” 

“Not if you really love me.” 

He saw that she meant it. 

“You're a strong little thing,”’ he said with a 
sort of grudging admiration, “‘but I'll tell you 
this. Some day you are going to marry me. 
On my own terms. And this is the sign and the 
seal of it.’ 

He lifted her in his arms and kissed her, and 
kissed her again. Then he set her down and 
strode away 

Joan stood where he had left her. And 
after a long time Penelope came out. 

Breakfast is ready. Where is Mr. Hallam? 
“He’ s gone, Penelope. He isn’t—coming 
b ack. 


CHAPTER FLFTEEN 
Tue FLAME OF THE FrrRt 


Wriven R,” said Dilly, “is on the way 


n the hens know it. They go around 

aking mournful little noises and lifting thei 
legs like rheumatic old ladic 

It has rained Gil aid, “tor seventeer 

days. If you hadn’t come this morning, Dilly 


Scripps and I would have been drowned in 
the tlood of our own depression 
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“Look at the beautiful China 
Jack’s giving me—the Haviland 
I’ve always wanted! yor 9 


‘T INSISTED on choosing my own pattern = design and coloring. Loveliness to revel in—and 
ahead of time. Deauville shape; ivory bor- 4 plec asinz range of price as well as pattern. Insist 
der background; the darlingest yellow roses _—_ on the genuine, marked in green, under the glaze, 
in quaint blue-and-goldurns insideacircleof ‘Haviland, France.’’ 
blue leaves; just a hint of lattice-work in the These are only a few of many designs in which Havi- 


center; double trimming with coin gold. Isn't land China is made. A wide variety of open stock pat 
love?” terns at all prices is obtainable trom your dealer so 

it a love n j 

that you can easily get replacements or add to your 


Haviland, France—the mark of fine taste in set as you may desire 


fine China—is also the mark f fine taste in gifi SEND NOW for the free illustrations showing in full 
The four decorations here shown on the fashi rs the wide fange Of these exqu Haviland 

; ( a designs together with a list of the nearest 
able Ivory are typical of Haviland distinction in dealers. Ask for Group GB, 


Genuine 


: Havilii 
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Every piece of genuine Haviland 
China—the product of the 
original Haviland, estab- 
lished by David Havi- 

land in 1837—bears 

the trade marks 

shown above 


"SARATOGA" “GLORIA” “ARGONNE” 
HAVILAND CHINA CO., INC., 1107 Broadway, at 24th Street, New York 





In using advertisements 











‘The ‘Tiny Arca dians, expert 
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All day dozens of Tiny Arcadians are painting 
in their wee workshops snappy Buick Sedans, 
Chevrolets, Yellow Coaches and Cabs, A.C.F. 
Coaches, International Red-Baby Trucks, Mc- 
Cormick-Deering Threshers and Tractors, Mack 
Trucks; and the famous Arcade Kitchen and 
Bathroom sets. 

They are busy little folk, getting ready for Christmas. 
Some are melting iron in roaring furnaces; others are 
pouring the white-hot metal into molds; still others are 
fitting parts together—to make the strong, good looking 
toys that boys and girls like best. 

Think of the fun you can have with these automo- 
biles and trucks! With rubber tires if you want them. 
Imagine the hundreds of games you can play. Every 
girl will just love these spotless white Arcade Kitchen 
and Bathroom sets; with Crane plumbing fixtures, Roper 
gas or Hotpoint electric range, Gurney or Leonard 
refrigerator, Boone cabinet and table, and Curtis break- 
fast nook. They're just like mother’s. No doll house 


is really complete without them. 


You can buy Arcade toys at your favorite 
department store or toy shop; or write us 
—we'll tell you where to find them. 


ARCADE MANUFACTURING CO. 


1212 Shawnee Street Freeport, Illinois 


ARCADE TOYS 


Here’s a fin 


e story about 
the Tiny Areadians. You "They look real” 
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Dilly flashed a glance at him. “I didn’t 
know you were ever depressed.” 

“But seventeen days of rain? Dilly, if 
you've brought lunch for us in that basket, | 
shall fall at your feet in gratitude.” 

“I’ve more than brought lunch. I've 
brought chowder, hot as hot, and everything 
to go with it.” 

Even Scripps brightened. “You 
make us feel like children at a party.” 
It’s because I like parties myself,” D 
“You two are such pleasant p; 
William calls us the three musketeers of the 
lunch basket.” 

“Nobody by the wildest stretch of the imag 
ination could call me a pleasant pal,” Scripps 
said. “I commend your charity, Dilly.” 

The three of them were in Scripps’ room. 
The bookshop above was closed. Giles cam« 
to it every day, set his shelves in order, worked 
over his accounts, and spent hours reading 
the books he loved. But there were no custo 
mers. No one used the boardwalk at this sea 
son, and a drug store in the town supplied 
casual readers with magazines and novels 

Giles had taken one or two journeys besides 
the one to Portland, and had added richly to 
his stock. But the Portland trip stood out in 
his mind as a great catastrophe, for when he 
had come back he had found Joan gone. 

“Fool that I was,”’ he had raged inwardly, 
“to desert her at such a time!” 

For he felt it a desertion. There had been a 
mystery about her going. The Hallams and 
Mrs. Delafield had stayed on at the hotel until 
its closing. But no one seemed to know Miss 
Dudley’s address. She had, it was explained, 
simply gone on ahead of the others. There was 
a rumor that her engagement to Hallam was 
broken. But no one knew. 

Giles had felt that their friendship deserved 
more than this. Surely she might have written 
hima line. But she had not written. She had, 
apparently, not thought of him. He had meant 
nothing to her, and that was the end of it. 

But he knew it was not the end for him. 
She was in his heart forever. And because of 
her going, winter had indeed come to him. 

He had done his best to seem unchanged to 
Scripps and Amélie. Yet there were times 
when he wondered if they did not note the 
heaviness which had come upon him. Hi 
often saw Scripps watching him, and now and 
then Amélie complained, 

“What makes you so quiet?” 

So more than ever, today, he welcomed 
Dilly with her brightness and her basket. 


always 


SHE was her usual gay self until the feast 
was over. Then suddenly she stated, “I’n 
really not so cheerful as I look.” 

They demanded, “Why not?” 

“Oh, William and I are feeling the weather 
We've had a royal fight. And we are still in 
the midst of it.” 

“But, my dear,”’ Giles began. 

“IT know,” she interrupted, “everybody 
thinks we are cooing doves. But we aren't 
William is playing the heavy husband. Laying 
down the law. He says I’m not to stay at the 
lighthouse this winter. That it is too isolated 
for Baby, and that when the big storms come, 
we can be reached only by boats. He wants m« 
to live in town, and he'll come over when lh 
can. And I have said I won’t be separated 
from him, and there we've stuck.”” She flung 
out her hands in a gesture of despair. 

“Perhaps he’s right, Dilly.” 

“No, he isn’t, Giles. How can you say it? 
It may be better for Baby. But it isn’t better 
for William. He never thinks of himself. But 
I’ve never left him since the day we wer 
married, and I won’t now.” 

“Tn other words, it is a deadlock?” 

“Yes. I want you to come over and talk 
to him. Will you?” 

“Of course. But he may throw me out for 
interfering.” 

“No. He'll listen. 


And I want you to tell 
William that if 


I can’t have him and my 
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These new and 
star and petal-shaped metal 


Noma eight-lamp outfit, give 
a beautiful color effect and 
double the lighting efficiency 
of the lamps. 


NOM 
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MAZDA 


- a a0 L of jo oyous light: at 


CHRISTMAS TIME 


On the children’s tree; 
throughout the house; 
on the porchand outdoor 
tree, Noma Decorative 
Lighting Outfits pro- 
claim the spirit of good- 
will and peace on earth. 

Noma Decorative Sets, strung in series 
of eight lamps to a set, are fitted with 
tiny Mazda Lamps that come in all col- 
ors of the rainbow. 

Each set is equipped with a double- 
duty plug to fit either a lamp socket or 
wall outlet. 

Also, by means of an extension device, 
a feature patented and exclusive on Noma 
Outfits, you may attach one set to an- 
other and havea number of strings of tiny 
lights radiating from a single outlet. 

Noma Tree-holders are designed to add 
to the decorative scheme, as well as for 
utility. And toallcan be added for greater 
beauty and brilliance Noma Reflectors 
in shapes and colors of stars and flowers. 
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distinctive 
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This string of eight colorful 
little Mazda lamps can be se- 
curely fastened in any posi- 
tion on your tree. A sliding 
red bead below each attrac- 
tive octagon-shaped socket 
does the trick. 


combined with a 
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Noma Execrric Corporation, 340-44 Hudson Street, New York 


The Kristinelite is the symbol of true 
Christmas spirit and gives the cheery 
effect of Christmas lights where con- 
ditions do not permit an actual tree. 
Most effectively used in the window, 
on the mantelpiece or table. 


CDeconalive 


Ligh ating 


As Mazda Lamps for household use 
give greater brilliance, longer life and 
economy of current consumption, so do 
these tiny Mazda Lamps which are stand- 
ard equipment on all Noma Outfits. 

Decorative outfits equipped with car- 
bon filament lamps are often unsatis- 
factory and a disappointment both in 
brilliance and reliability. 

Noma Outfits mean no blown-out cir- 
cuits, no hasty calls for the electrician; 
for Noma Products are made to meet 
the highest standards 
of electrical manufac- 
ture. 

Noma Outfits may 
be used over and over 
again as table and 
room decorations on 
gala occasions—par- 
tics, weddings, lawn 
fetes, dances, and es- 
pecially for gladden- 
ing all holidays. 
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The Noma Tree-holder will 
illuminate beautifully the 
ase of your tree. The Gard- 
n-lite Sectional Fence adds 
to the decoration of the base 
of the tree and can be used 
as a children’s toy. 


vides a beautifu 
touch. 
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The Star of Bethlehem is a 
Noma decorative outfit, espe 

cially designed for the top of 
the Christmas tree 


Also may be placed 


over an entrance doorway. 
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AMITY wallet, 


Key Kaddy and 
cigarette case of 
imported steerhide. 
Tool embossed, 
hand - colored and 
laced. Gift box 
handsomely silk- 
lined, $12.50. 
Other sets of vari- 
ous designs and 
leathers from $2 
to $50. 





Choose AMITY gifts 


—matched sets 
of durable, luxurious leather 


Curistmas gifts are fun to give—but they're a problem. For 
women they should be smart. For men they should be sturdy. 
For both they should be friendly—and lasting as friendship 
itself. 

That is why you should choose Amity Christmas gifts this 
year. Made of only the most perfect leathers obtainable, 
they come in matched sets. Some plain, some trimmed with 
gold, others richly tooled and hand-laced. 

Amity gifts have a quality of richness that delights you 
from the very beginning. As time goes on the leather softens 

mellows—and they become one of the most precious posses- 
sions of their owners, 

For men you can buy wallets, billfolds, Key Kaddies and 
cigarette cases, while there are smart hand-bags for women. 
They come in silk-lined gift boxes, and make Christmas gifts 
you will be as proud to give as you would be happy to receive. 

There is an Amity display at your dealer’s. Write us 
for our booklet No. 14. Amity Leather Products Co., West 


Bend, Wisconsin. 
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little house and my old hens, I shall . . . di 

He promised, and presently took her down 
to her boat. 

When he came back, he said, ““There’s a look 
of snow in the sky.” 

“A bit early for snow,”’ was Scripps’ response. 

Giles poked more wood in the round little 
stove which heated the room, and when the 
old gull settled himself comfortably beside 
it, he said, ‘““Aren’t you glad you have a warm 
hearth, Peter?” 

It was Scripps who answered with bitterness, 

“He ’d rather have wings.” 
“Tf only we could have what we want, 
Scripps!” 

Scripps challenged him. “If you could have 
what you want, what would it be?” 

“A thousand things.” Giles tried to laugh 
off the dark mood which had again come upon 
him. ‘Just now there are some old libraries 
near Portland that promise a lot of interest.” 

“Oh, books! Don’t you ever think of any- 
thing else?” 

“Sometimes,” lightly. “But anyhow I'll 
be running up to Portland again in a few days.” 

Scripps hated to have him go and said so. 
‘Amélie is always restless.” 

“IT know. Yet I sometimes wonder, Scripps, 
whether, if I went oftener, she might learn to do 
without me.” 

“She'll never learn to do without you. It is 


| growing worse instead of better.” 


Giles knew that he spoke the truth. Amélic’s 
demands were more and more insistent. With 
the shop closed, she saw no reason why Giles 
should not spend the days with her. She was 
urgent in her arguments that she needed him 
more than Scripps in his shop. Giles humored 
her sometimes to a greater extent than he 
feared was wise. Yet he dreaded the moments 
of hysteria with which any opposition to her 
plans was met. 

He found his island home -thus taking on 
gradually the aspect of a prison. He seemed, 
indeed, spiritually in chains. In the weeks of 
dreary weather, Amélie in her bright gowns 
playing out her weird game, seemed like some 
fantastic puppet acting without her own voli 
tion. Often, as he drove his boat through the 
waters and the island rose dark and forbidding 
against the gray seas, he had a wild desire to 
leave it all behind him and to find for himself 
some separate adventure. Yet he knew that 
he could not, and would not if he could. 


FEW days after Dilly’s visit, he found his 

way to the lighthouse tower and had a talk 
with William. 

“You can throw me out if you wish, William, 
but Dilly thought you ought to get a different 
point of view.” 

I don’t see how an outside point of view will 
help the two of us to come to an understanding. 
It was very bad last winter, with the baby a 
wee thing and all those big storms. And when 
we couldn’t get a doctor, Dilly was frantic. 
I thought then that it must not happen again. 
God knows I don’t want to be here alone, but 
I can stand the hardness.” 

“She wants to stand the hardness with you, 
William.” 

“Why should I let her?” 

For a moment Giles stood looking out on th« 
gray of the racing clouds and tumbling sea 
“Perhaps that’s the mistake we men mak 
We all want softness for our women. Yet soft 
ness never makes for strength. Dilly would 
rather fight things out with you, William. 
Some women ask only easy things. But Dilly 
mene t. And you are to be envied. If I were 
you, I’d let her stay.” 

“But if any thing happens to the baby?” 

“Give me a ring on the telephone, ‘and I’ 
dash over.”’ 

That seemed to settle it, and when at last 
they went back to the little house and an 
nounced the decision, Dilly embraced them 
both. 

You had to make William feel he wasn | 
selfish,” she said, as she stood in the circle ol 
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Silver Slippers 


her husband’s arm. “I couldn’t do it. He has | 
such a nice old-fashioned New England con- 

science that he thinks anything he likes to do 

must be wrong.” 

It was a stormy night, with the rain stream- 
ing down the windows and the wind blowing | 
great guns. But within the nes cottage 
everything was snug and tight. Giles, as he 
watched Dilly going back and forth between | 
the kitchen and dining-room, wholesome and 
sweet, and smiling at her good William as he 
sat by the fire with the baby in the crook of his 
arm, was aware of a lifting of his heart. He 
seemed stripped, for the moment, of some | 
ghastly garment which in his own gloomy 
house confined his soul. 

“Tt’s so good to be here,” he said to Dilly, | 
and followed her to the kitchen and helped her 
bring in the steaming dishes. 

They sat down, and when William said grace | 
in his steady voice, something in Giles an- 
swered it like a cry, 

“What I want ts this 
child . love like this 

After supper they went into the bright living- 
room, and Dilly and Giles sang nursery rhymes 
for the baby—‘‘Oranges and Lemons’’—and 
“I Had a Little Nut Tree’”—and “What Have 
You Got For Dinner, Mrs. Bond?” and “There 
Was a Lady Loved a Swine,” and “Dame, | 
Get Up and Bake Your Pies.” 

Giles and Dilly had sung the songs as chil- | 
dren together, and now, as they kept time to 
the lilting tunes, Giles felt a youthful gayety 
of spirit, so that when they came to London | 
Bridge he caught Dilly up and made her dance | 
it with him. 

They finished breathless. The baby was in 
ecstasies. William applauded. Giles, light- 
hearted, was a boy again. When it was time 
for him to go, he said: 

“T hate to leave. You’ve made such a gor- 
geous eve ning of it, Dilly.’ 

“You made it yourself.’ 

“No. No mere man can make an evening 
like this. A man is only the bricks and mortar 
of a house. The woman is the hearthstone and 
the flame of the fire and the light of the lamp,” 
he smiled at her, ‘‘and you're all that to your 
William, and he knows it.” 

“And so do I,” said happy Dilly. 


Oe... «tl 
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CHAPTER SIXTEEN 

WHITE 

OU must feel,” 
were flying.” 


ROSES 


Joan said, ‘‘as if your feet 





Small John Briggs said sturdily, “Feet can’t 
fly.’ 

“Mine can,” Joan told him, “like this.” | 
She made a little movement of lightness and 
grace, gliding upward with upstretched arms 
like a bird on the wing. 

The children of the dancing class wiz itched | 
their teacher with adoring eyes. They thought | 
her wonderful. This was their second lesson, 


} 


and it was like something out of a book to come | 


through the wind-swept woods to the big house, 
to find the great living-room waiting in a sort 
of golden stillness, with its rugs up, its low 
lamps, its glowing logs, and with Miss Joan 
in a silken tunic and with shining sandals on 
her slender feet. 

Today they all had tunics and sandals, 
twenty of them. For Joan was teaching every 
scholar from the little district school where 
Evelyn Briggs taught. Some of the children 
couldn’t pay, but that made no difference. 
Penelope met their expenses. 


“But you must not,” 


Joan had protested. 


“Why not? 


always wanted to dance, 


and 





I never had the chance. 


\nd these 


children 


shall have their chance.” 


“You are sure you a 
me?’ Joan had insisted. 


“And if I did, my dear? 


my—daughter?” 
Joan had said shaki 
going to make up for all 


ren’t doing it just for 


Wouldn’t I do it for 


ly, “How am T ever 
your goodness?” 

















How many people there are on your Christmas list to whom 
you want to give something that will be “we, but not too 
expensive”! And what a relief it is to find some one gift that 
you know is really nice enough to send to all of them. 

Here is a gift that seems just made to fill these requirements 
...a pair of pillow cases of Wamsutta Percale—which are 
always a welcome addition to any linen closet — prettily 
hemstitched and specially packed in this new Gift Box. 

The torn size, before hemming, is 45 x 38% inches. 

For a very little more, you can make your selection from 
many other styles . . . with several rows of hemstitching, or 
in scalloped and embroidered designs . . . all of the same 
delicate textured, sleepy-smooth Wamsutta Percale that every 
housewife counts herself lucky to own. 

The best-known stores in the country are showing this new 
Gift Box of Wamsutta Percale Pillow Cases this Christmas. 


WAMSUTTA MILLS, Founded 1846, New Bedford, Mass. 
RIDLEY WATTS & CO., Selling Agents, 44 Leonard Street, New York City 








WAMSUTTA PERCALE PILLOW CASES are 
made in several sizes . . . and in many 
styles of hemstitching and embroidery 
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WAMSUTTA PERCALE SHEETS come in 
all sizes ... for tiny cribs as well as for 
single, three- quarter and double beds 


WAMS UTTA 


PERCALE SHEETS 
AND PILLOW CASES 


THE FINEST OF COTTONS 
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“It’s 
just 
what 


needed 


Whar a satisfaction to 
hear that said about your 
gift. Yet how hard to find 
a gift that really measures 
up to it. 

Buxton Key-Tainers have 
proven immensely popular as 
gifts. In appearance they are 
all that a gift should be—hand- 
somely designed in fine leathers 
—hand wrought throughout. 
And in use they serve a prac- 
tical purpose—complete pro- 
tection for keys. 

Only in a Buxton Key-T>-iner can 
you find these added refinements and 
conveniences. Each key is firmly held 
in place by tempered steel one-picce 
swivel hooks. A patented pocket flap 
keeps the Key-Tainer in shape after 
long, hard wear. And inside the flap 
the Buxton Key Return Card is always 
there to protect you—bringing back 
the keys if lost—quickly, safely. 


Buxton Key-Tainers come in a wide 


range of fine leathers 
new Ostrich-inlay 


including th« 
a particularly 


smart gift model. No matter what vour 


Model 0314-6. Brown lizard calf. 14K 
gold- plate d hool:s. Full leather lined. Two 
solid gold corners. Free 
Price $4.00. Other models from $1.00 u 


ey return service. 


BUXTON 


Good Houseke« 
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Dec 1927 










Key-Tainer 


Smart ostrich hide inlaid upon sturdy calfskin 
—to combine beauty and wear, Six 14K gold- 
) j 

ated hooks 


model for discriminating people, Price $5.00 


Ful! calf lined. A popular gift 


gift requirements, somewhere among 
the Buxton models you will find just 
what vou need. At a range of prices to 
suit any purse. 

Leading jewelers, department stores, 
leather and stationery 
carry Key-Tainers. If 


goods stores 


Buxton you 


don’t find exactly what you want write 
us and we will tell you where you can 
get it. Address BUXTON, Inc., 300 
Main Street, Springfield, Mass. Jn 
Canada, The Julian Sale Leather Goods 
Co., Ltd., Toronto, 


Model 02-6. 
Sturdy cowhide. 
Free key return 
service. Price 
$1.00 


Silver Slippers 


And Penelope had answered, “By loving me.” 

It was three weeks since Drew Hallam had 
come and gone. Joan had heard nothing from 
him. And Penelope had been a tower of 
strength. Joan had told her the whole story, 

“I couldn’t do it,”’ she said, “and yet some- 
times it seems as if I can’t live without him.” 

She had sent back Adelaide’s chec} “— 
am done with it all,”’ she told hers and 
after that she sect herself sturdily to 
some absorbing occupation. 

“It is the only thing that will save me. 
Penelope. I mustn’t—think ; 

It was through Evelyn Briggs, the mother 
of the two children who had danced in the 
wood, that a suggestion came finally. ‘What 
had you thought of?” she demanded, when 
Joan went to see her. 

“IT might have a dancing class,”’ Joan said. 
“T can do things better with my feet than with 
my head.” 

So it was decided. And in planning for the 
class Joan cemented her friendship with Evelyn 
Briggs, and found in it a deep and satisfying 
quality. 

Evelyn was a widow. Her husband had been 
killed in the Argonne, and she lived now with 
her farmer father and with an invalid mother. 
Her father was too old now for heavy tasks, 
and labor was high, so few crops were har- 
vested. Old John Leonard tended the garden, 
looked after the chickens, milked the cow, and 
helped with the housework. He was always 
cheerful and was a source of strength to Evelyn 
Her meager income as a teacher had to be 
stretched to meet the expenses of the whole 
family, but she never thought of her father as a 
failure. She knew he might have been a 
successful man if it had not been for hi 
valid wife. He had sacrificed a career in tie 


city tor her sake. 

QO THE afternoon of the dancing lesson, 
Evelyn and her father walked through the 

wood to Penelope’s. They were to have a cup 

of tea and see that the children got home 

safely. 

Evelyn spoke of Joan. “She says very little 
about herself. But when she was here in the 
early summer, she was supposed to be her 
aunt’s heiress. And now she seems to be earn- 
ing her living. And she is not happy.” 

“How do you know?” 

‘“*She’s so restless, and her eves are sad.” 

“She is young. Happiness will come.” 

“It doesn't always com¢ Daddy.” 

“It will come, if we look for it—but not per 
haps in the way we want it.” 

She tucked her hand in his as she wall 
beside him. In all the years he had ne 
failed her. She felt that if she ever lost faith 
in him, she would lose faith in God. 

When they came at last into the golden- 
lighted room, the children fluttered across the 
floor to meet them. 

“We're to have a Thanksgiving pageant, 
Miss Joan says Miss Joan says 
Miss Joan says They were all talking 
at once. 

Evelyn stopped them. 
Let Miss Joan tell it.” 

“Well,” said Joan, standing in the center of 
the group. “It is like this. We are afraid 
1 


nding 


minute. 


“Wait a 


we've been too much interested in turkey an 
stufling, ‘n’ everything, and not enough in 
being thankful, and so we thought we might 


bring harvest gifts for the poor on Thanks- 
giving eve, and make a pageant of it. What do 
you think?” 

The children crowded close. 
think?”’ they chorused. 

Old John Leonard said: “I think it couldn’t 
be better. You see, food meant a lot to the 
Pilgrim Fathers, because they knew what it 
was to go hungry. None of you has ever 
gone hungry; you have everything you want, 
and forget where you get it.” 


“What do you 


Small John Briggs interposed, “I have it 
everything I want.” 
None of the children had, it seemed. They 
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Silver Slippers 
flung back at old John Leonard the words he 
had spoken. In a perfect babel of sound they 
proceeded to tell all they lacked. 

Joan stopped them. “You tell first what you 
want, John.” 

“Well,” young John said, “I want money 
If vou have money, you can buy everything.” 

Then Joan, standing there in her shining 
tunic and her golden slippers, made a speech 
“No,” she said, ““money won't buy everything 
it won't buy self-respect. It won't buy hap 
piness. It won't buy a mother like yours 
John, nor a grandfather like yours. Why 
there are boys and girls with money, and | 
wish you could see their fathers and mothers 
they are never at home, and when the children 
come from school there’s no one to meet them 
but servants. If you children were rich, and 
your parents like some I have seen, you 
wouldn’t be going home to a cozy kitchen with 
your mother dishing up the dinner, and your 
father coming in to kiss you. You'd be won 
dering if your mother would let you see her a 
minute before she rushed off for a party, or 
whether your father would leave his guests 
long enough to come in and say ‘Good night.’ 
Rich children aren’t always happy, John—and 
money won’! buy everything.” 

She stopped for breath, and when Penelope 
came in and began to serve simple reiresh- 
ments, the children forgot for the moment 
the things that Joan had said to them. But 
when a little later they went rushing through 
the woods, and reached their homes, and 
opened the doors, and found their mothers 
in the bright, warm kitchens and their fathers 
coming in to kiss them, they remembered 

It was old John Leonard who said to Joan, as 
they stood apart, ““My dear, you have a great 
gut 


“Have 1?) What is it?” 


You know how to reach the heart ol 
children 
Joan’s eyes filled with tears. She held out 


her hand to old John Leonard. But she had 
no words for him 


\ THE day after the dancing lesson a man 
came to Penelope’s front door. Joan had 
vone to Evelyn's, so Penelope answered the bell 
The man who stood outside said. “Is thi 
Mrs. Sears?” 
“Ves.” 


“A friend has told me of vour library o 


book I'm afraid I am doing a daring t} 

n asking to see it \m I 

She hesitated I don’t mind your loo 

t ther But if you're thinking of buvi 
won tdo anv good ] vot them trom my gran 
lather, and L intend to keep them 

He had heard other peopl talk like that 
vet in the end he had gone away with what 
re wanted There were subtle methods of 
approach . . . So he said 

“My own books came from my _ grand 
father. 1 know how you feel.’ 

She opened the door “Oh, well, it won't 
hurt to let you have a look at them 

“Tl have a letter of introduction from a book- 
shop in Portland.” 


¢ offered it, but she waved it away 
“I don’t need any letter he said I can 
| hat a man is bv the looks of him 

The ghed, and she led the way to the 
ing Nhe howed him the high bool 
ases There they are he said lake vour 


ime I'll have to ask you to excuse me Im 
baking a cake, and I'll have to watch my oven 

His smiling eyes met hers. “You are sure 
you can trust me?’ 

She laughed. ‘“‘Why not?” 

\s she went toward the kitchen, Giles wi hed 


he might follow her. She reminded him in some 
respects of Dilly ; there was the ame whol 
“OMEN the same housewifely preoccupation 
He felt that he would much rather watch her 
hake cake than look at rare edition He 
Was tire of association with dead-and-gone 


jutl What he Vanted was human con 





Ask us 


agdin. . the men begged 


‘*for Hot Cakes and Home-made Cake’’ 


HE men just took over the kitchen when they 
heard there were pancakes to fry. It was a 







camp trick, they insisted, that no woman ever 
really le arned to do 
Phe fHipped the m for wagers, she lost track of the 
times she had to mix the batter; and even the mathe- 
matician couldn’t tell how many they ate. 
And then they finished the cake as enthusiastically 
as though they’d never heard of pancakes. 
She’d been keeping something from them, they 


Contains no alum. complained; they hadn’t known she could 
Leaves we bitter taste. cook. And to tell the truth, she hadn't 
‘Pancakes — waffles—hot biscuits known it herself. 
will make your Sunday suppe: . a < . . 
famous. : — She had tried it just for fun one day with 


a Royal recipe that sounded easy to follow 
and she ‘d be en amaze d ut het SUCCCOSS. 

You can depend on Royal Baking 
Powder to leaven perfectly every time. 
It never fails you! 





lt nevel leaves 
a bitter taste for 
it is made with 
Cream of ‘Tartar, 
a fruit product 
from ripe grapes. 


FREE 
famous Royal Cook Book 
vith $0 recipe ‘ 














he Royal Baking Powder ¢ 

Sunshine Cake—has a tender, foamy De R 103 | \ . A Grveat. Naw Vask Ci 
texture and a delicate flavor that I am interested in your recipes. Please send 
blends deliciously with fruits and ice me your complete Cook Book — Fre 
cream. You will find this accurate re é 
ipe clearly stated on page 10 of the Varn 

Royal Cook ‘Book Aiea, 

City tate 
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“Freed forever 
from the worry of burned toast” 


| Silver Slippers 


Yet when he turned at last to the shely 
ind read the titles, he was aware of a sense of 
‘citement. Such treasures! Things that bis 


patrons wanted. Things that he could get hj 
own price tor, He wondered by What means 
he could make this pleasant person listen, Shy 
was, apparently, rather prosperous. The thing 
to do was to take her breath away with the 
biggest amount possible. Values had _ beep 
mounting of late. Perhaps no one had told 
her of the goodly sum that lay Within easy 
reach of her hand. r 

When she came in, therefore, after a whik 
to see how he was getting on, he said, 

“I could make you a corking offer. 

“IT told you I wouldn’t sell.” 

“IT know.” Then, without further argument 
he named a price. 

He saw that she was impressed. But 
said only, “I'll think about it.” 








You don't have to watch 
the Toastmaster 


You drop in a slice of bread... 
press a lever...and when it’s 
‘done to a turn’’ up pops the 
toast and the current shuts off 


7 he new Toastmaster ends one i the mo t per 
plexing of all househo!d problen how to make 
toast without burning it It does this a 

matically, without watching or turning the 


bread. Makes crisp golden-brown slices every 
time. , 1. Drop a slice of bread 

All you have todois: 1. Drop a slice of bread —— 
into the oven slot. 2. Press down the two ‘evers. 
This lowers the bread nto the oven, automati 
cally turns on the current, and regulates the 
length of time the bread is to be toasted. 3 
Pop! up comes the toast when it’s done to yout 
individual liking, and the current is automat 
ically turned off. 

Both sides are toasted at the same time in an 
enclosed oven. Thus the toast 1s made in 
“double quic x time, all the goodness and flavor Press down the two levers 

> I wers bread into oven 
of the bread are sealed in—and each slice 1s sil banaamadaatiwraene 
piping hot when served. on the current 


Now ready for Christmas Gifts 


Finished in flashing nickel, the Toastmaster 
makes an attractive piece for the server or 
dining table. Give at least one Toastmaster for 
Christmas. Your Electric Light Company, de 
yartment store or electric dealer now has it. 
™ case your dealer cannot supply you, simply 
send us your name and we will tell you where 
you can see the Toastmaster in your town 


WATERS-GENTER COMPANY 


232 No. Second Street, Minneapolis, Minnesota 


The TOASTMASTER’ 


December 1927 Good Housekeeping 





He could not know, of course, that he had 
come at an opportune moment. With Joa 
as a part of her household, Penelope had begu 
to dream a bit. She had thought she and the 
child might travel—there was a not-too-ex. 
pensive Mediterranean tour. 

She went back to watch her cake and to tum 
things over in her mind. And presently Giles 
came out to her. 

“There are two volumes of a first edition 
‘Great Expectations,’ ” he said. ‘*There should 
ve a third, but I can’t find it.” 

“It is somewhere about. On the table under 
the lamp, I think,” said Penelope vaguely 
as she tried her cake with a broom straw. 


I! WAS a lovely cake, puffy and brow 

Giles forgot first editions for the moment 
while Penelope drew out the straw, decided the 
cake needed a few more minutes, opened the 
oven door, and hid the brown beauty in its 
cavernous depths. His eyes took in with 
with appreciation the charm of the shadowy 
shining kitchen. A big kettle on the stove 
was bubbling and boiling. Old Muffet was 
stretched on the checkered linoleum which co 


ered the floor, her gray fur flattered to silver 
by its blue and whit Her tail waved gently 
and the kittens struck at it and leaped back 
graceful as leaves dancing in the wind 


“How delightful this is!’ Giles said 

“Do you like it?” 

“Yes. IT sometimes think there was a rea 
esthetic value in the fine old kitchens of our 
ancestors. You could put a whole efliciency 
apartment into one of them, and there was 
much more of real loveliness than in the cheap 
imitative effects of our time.” 

He lingered to talk about it, and went back 
reluctantly to his books. Penelope called after 
him that when the cake was done, he was to 
have a slice of it and a cup of tea. 

“Which helps a lot,” he told her. 

He found lying on the table the thin, purple 
volume which he sought. He found, too, 4 
handkerchief tucked between the pages to hold 
the place. The handkerchief was a wisp ol 4 
thing in pale yellow. As he lifted it, his nos 
trils were assailed by a faint perfume—white 
roses! 

His heart seemed to stop beating. Joan! 

He looked about the room as if to find some 
further trace of her. He said aloud to the 
empty air, “Of course, it can’t be; it can’t.” 

With the handkerchief in his hand, he sought 
the kitchen. ‘Mrs. Sears,” he said, and held 
up the wisp of chiffon, “do you mind telling 

| me whose this is?” 

Penelope turned from the oven. “That? 
Oh, it’s Joan’s. Joan Dudley.” 

“Where is she?” 

| “In the village. Why?” 
| “Because—well, I’m Giles Armiger 
| Granitehead, and Miss Dudley and I wer 

rather good friends. She used to come int 
| my shop.” 

Penelope was on tiptoe with curiosity. 

remembered that Joan had spoken of Giles 

“What made you think it was her handker 

| chief?” 
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He laughed “T recognized the fragrance 
inge that just by chance I should 


]t seems 
find her 
“Noth is by chance.”’ said the orthodox 
“ Penelope; “there's a plan back of everything 
| Iwi ere sure of it 
~y Wher i are as old as I, you'll kno 
tht ‘Perhap Giles shelved theology for | 
"She subject in hand, “When do you think she 
hing be back ay aan a ' 
4 “Joan? Oh, In time for tea. 
ees “And I'm to have it with you?” 
pee “Of course.” 
tol “IT dont believe it.” 
7 “Why not?” 
’ “Becau in real life things don’t happ 
vn that way 
‘They ippen if they're going to happ 
He laughed “Perhaps thes lo \\ 
snows 
” He ret di to the living-room pre n 
to the bool But he couldn't get his 1 


them. / Is coming loa . 
: ig He went to the window and stove d 
(es looking out. He could see the path through th a> “-» 


Joar wood, lighted at this moment by the sunset 
te Back of the trees the sky was — glittering 
oa. hard, like burnished copper. The branches o 
the pines stood out against it in purple masses be - 
‘tin The whole effect was unreal, artificial, but s1 O t - skillful hous ewite 
= And 


premely beautiful. the beauty wa 








Gile heightened and intensified as a girl gure ’< 39 
248 uppeared at the end of the path. She wore a Jy Vy; ¥/ ' Vy}; Wy 
ition os ; / 
in eee ncn ed cwcot and clove ha who embroiders both ends 
- of the same color was drawn over her ir 
The light flickered over her like a flam« » that 7, y J 
ee ee Wi Yi weet. . . .. 
ut 1 res — 
glow at ine ‘ | | 
As she came on wit uick step . [' 1O ro to serve vour family In I ince chefs season food with 
al Wn JUICK ( ew } 1 ’ 
ack from the window He heard orcs deli 1OUS, llavortul dinners, vel halt a dozen spices Gulden’'s come 
Own, \ ’ . . : ee , ; 
tis n the kitchen and Penelope $ remark must occ asionally consider nourish- bines these delicious seasonings into 
d the Phere's some one in the living-room to see} ment and economy first,—take a one fragrant whole. 
you. ’ : : eh 
d the “Who is it leaf from the cook book of famous Over the surface of all meats, 
n its Nin oud ose.” | chefs. All foods are simple meats — steaks, chops, roast, fish or chicken 
with : i : ‘ gr : 
Nein Giles stepped forward and met her a he | and vegetables to start with; it’s hefore cooking, spread a generous 
stove Vou” ' } the way they're seasoned that makes laver of Gulden’s Mustard. Mix it 
ou,” she said, and he wondered if it was the tite 7 ; lj ! . 
Ww: his tien. cit A aie nei eneiatelk: ms be ' rem appetite-arousing, different! mn vegetables before thev are served. 
. . —s | > - 2 - 
before she held out her hand to hir | Pot-roast, made by the recipe \dd it to gravies, soups and sauces 
He took it in a close grasp “Are rlad given below, can be as flavorful as Phe delicate flavor seeps throug h 
. Lookis on wg oa , gpl | the choicest roast beet You can vour food, giving ita rich aroma and 
ooking up into his smiling . ] | 
that el I ae per : give all meats and vegetables rich a dehgehtful, mellow zest 
1 lac and “l Ot ) . 

It 1 miracle. my finding vou. | zest-exciting flavor in this same new CGulden’s is made from the world 
= - aap be eft simple Wat finest mustard seeds, combined in 
“Tell me aty { S dro | . 
£ our _ ell me about | re dropp delicate exactitude with spices from 

Res chair in front of the fire and began to unbutton | ’ : : 
lency her jacket the four seas. It's this rare combina- 
wa . : i i ; ; i 
c. tion which on/y Gulden’s can give, 
ea . ; 2s 

S SHE talked. he was aware of a change it that makes it such a pertect season- 
back ~~ her. She was thinner, paler. He missed in Ing, adding new interest and de- 
after her the vividness which had been one of her lightful enjovment to your food 


as to chief charms. She waked into keen interest 
however, when he spoke of finding th« ( 

chief in the book 

urple How did vou know it was mir 


Se nd jor Free Book 
with 77 neu recipes 














hold He reached into his pocket and bro ‘ yo = ger tae tegheetannes 
‘ . ret mp . 
of a 1 Wisp ol rose color You ' = se - . ee 
nos how alike thev ar You dropped t t ios I ntains recipe 
{ ew { { 0 yw 
white ught of the storn \nd I knew t fra t ‘thril l u alse nt 
grance.”’ ie end vou a <-0 imple bottle of this 
! “Oh,” she said. and a flust P ' lehicious golden seasoning, enclose 10¢ 
7 t e said, and a flush came into her | 
+s : ~ ’ Cha . kk ’ : , 
some | Cheek, Delicious Pot-roast a la Gulden’s re len Inc. Dept. J-6, 50 Eliza- 
> the He wondered what the flush meant Was Spreap the surface of your pot roast with eth St., New York City. 
she offended? There was a moment’s silencs a liberal layer of Gulden’s Mustard—a 0 | ~~ 
ht out of which he said ‘ MOT | ye ge pe to each pound of meat CHARLES GULDEN INC. Dept. J-6 
\ i } sal . s ce > > ros ; : ‘ . 
ught “Wor a , elt a — piece of suet in the pot-roast 0 Elizabeth St.. New York City 
held on’t you tell me of yourself? You see. | pan, add one or two sliced onions, and PI | 
sling I've heard nothing.” sear the meat in it, on both sides, over tae. eae Me aoe Cony Os Seaananns secre! 
LID, “Ther . : a hot flame Add water to nearly cover - a recipes with a ee eon thrill 
re isn’t much to tell, except that I am meat, salt, and cook until tender. When a ee ©. ample bottle 
hat? r going to marry Drew, and that Aunt a done, add carrots and onions which aes ee NS Se ee ee 
delaide and I aren’t friends.” nave been partly cooked. Potatoes, beans, 
‘That « , . = peas, or other vegetables, may also be used Var 
; i oe ms to be enough He leaned Thicken the gravy with flour, and adda 
orwar 1 littl. * My dear, why didn’t vou tablespoon of Gulden'’s. You will be as- ¢ * 
of leave a e for me — at the rich, tasty flavor the dish me t os 
1, ‘ wi ave y “ . 
were , Sil irted to sym ak and stopped Oh. why Recipe tested and appre ve v aad) cy 
into Should she tell him? That she knew he had a st a lacs ; —_ 
wife 
“e He might misunderstand her attitudk 
oe [ke ncn ' DENS MUSTARD : 
viles “Tt ul hought it oa not to let anv one know 


iker Was her explanation. U S E IT A S A S E A S 0 N | N G IN C 0 0 Kl N. G 


In usine advertisements see page 
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THE GAS RANGE OF TOMORROW IS HERE TODAY 
This ec, 
INSULATED. 


Range | 
us 


| 
” mech ristmas! 





oe Wat Q 
onl ; Fa 7 
} Ky " % ee 





Really now,do you knowof any Christmas gift that could bring 

you more pleasure, comfort and usefulness than this gleaming 
all-white Tappan In-So-Top Gas Range? Not just a new range, mind 
you, but an entirely new type of range—insulated for year-around 
kitchen comfort! Insulation keeps heat in the oven, out of the kitchen 
—saves gas—adds new pleasure tv cookery. Ventilated oven—oven 
heat control—smooth enamel inside and out—oversize oven for holi- 
day meals. Drop the hint now —a Tappan In-So-Top for Christ- 
mas! $131 to $164 (slightly higher west of Rockies}. 


Write for descriptive circular 


T A p p A N In-So-Top GAS RANGE 


THE TAPPAN STOVE COMPANY, MANSFIELD, OHIO 





UNFINISHED 
FURNITURE 


at The Shop that is Different 










' Dne Irip! Sets 
or Clears the Table 


H at Enterta g \ Her 
Botte Other Use FREE BOOK 


eeds & Lightens Housew ‘ 
Combination Products 1 © Dept D1201CunardBigd.,Chicago 


Hot wate 


eng | 
















with 
HOLYOKE KEROSENE 
HOT WATER HEATERS 


r Suburban Country homes 
where Gas is not available 


Write for Free Booklet No. 10, “Hot Water 
in the Home,” giving name of your plumber. RYH ON LINK 


locking device to 

aut bertith~ j 
ful blue enamel fin- 
t modest but 











| th 
{| tainable at hardware furniture w i 
{ stores, or sent postpaid on receipt of 50c eT 
dealer's name. Write Dep't. 39 





HOLYOKE HEATER Co. 
HOLYOKE, MASS. 


PATENT NOVELTY COMPAN 
FULTON ILLINOIS ne. 
















Silver Slippers 

And just then Pen lop came in w 
\iter that the conversation was gen 
@A\t last Joan spoke of her da 
You should see the children.” 

“You should see Joan,” Pen 
She's like a fairy.” 

Giles shook his head. “TI told hx 
first met her, she was a dryad.”’ 


When they told of the Thanksgivi ing 


Giles said, “I wish you'd invite me. 
Penelope was eager. “We'd 
Couldn’t you stay over and have Tha 

dinner with us?” 


He looked at Joan. 


pe said 
when | 
pageant 


love 


iksgiy Ing 


“Yes,” she said slowly. “Why not?” 


It was dark when Giles rose to go. 

“T will walk with you through t! 
Joan offered unexpectedly. 

“Won't you be afraid to come ba 
Giles asked. 

“No, I do it often, and there’s a mx 


eC Wood 
" 
K alone 


On 


HEY went through the kitchen, and wher 
the door was opened, old Muffet, ea litt 
gray shadow, slipped out ahead of them ar 
was lost in the gloom. The wind was blow 
a gale, and as they walked along in t 
nes Giles took Joan’s arm, anchoring 


ivainst the blast 
I can't tell you,” he said, “hovw 


that you are here with that good 


uppose | should regret your break 


aunt, but 1 don’t Not after seeing 


Sears. A year with her is better thar 
th Mrs. Delafield.” 


“Penelope's a darling,” Joan agreé 


} 


there are times when I miss—the th 


They walked on for a while in siler 


Joan added, 


“And there are times when I miss 


All at once, tumultuously, becaus 


her friend and because there in the 1 


\' 


la decac 


eemed easy to give him her contider 


id him all about it. She began from tl 
ment in the storm when Giles left h« 
Drew. She told of the pressure whicl iI 
brought to make her apologize. She tol 

tinal rebellion and departure But she 
not tell him that she had been to the books 
and had seen Sc ripps. 

\t the very last came the confessior 
Drew’s visit and his wish to marry her. 

“He didn’t want any one to know. And 

nuldn’t.” 

“The cad!” Giles’ voice was sharp. 

She hastened to her lover’s defense. “No 
sn’t that. But he feels it is silly to offer 
\unt Adelaide, when we need what she hast 
give us And he was afraid that if we di 
vet married, something might come betweet 


‘Nothing could come between you i } 


cared enough.” 
“That's what T told him 
“And now,” Giles asked after a 
you have given him up 


“I’m afraid not.’”’ He had to bend t 


the words 
“It still—hurts?” 
Ves.” 


“I know, my dear.” He was all tendernes 
‘Yet when I knew you were to mart 


felt as if you were a little ship head 


ed tor U 


rocks. That some one ought to warn yo 


Light a beacon fire. Yet how could 
no right I had to stand by and w 
wait.’ 


| She tried to laugh. ‘And now the litt 
is wrecked,” 


“No. There’s a flag still flying 
ails are set—-for happiness. Joan, | 
ay this, but I must. I can’t bear to 
ome day you may marry Hallam 
too much I love you . 

“Oh, ple ise!”’? She stopped and st 


lfrom him. “Oh, don’t spoil it. 


“Spoil what?” 


“Our friendship. Oh, it is—hateful to havé 


you speak to me of —love 
“Hateful?” His voice was stern 
orry.” 


atch—ar 


} 


and tl 


shouldr 


think that 


I love ¥ 


ood awa\ 


“T an 





| © eee CO 








Said 


hen | 


OO 


ONE 


wher 
litt 


1 ar 




















They walked on in silence after that And 
now Giles did not touch her When they 
reached the place where she was to leave him 


he said, 


CRANBERRY SAUCE 


Without “Is this the end? 


ae 
Work, Waste or Worry “And Lam not to come and see you?” 


OCEAN SPRAY BRAND | .\°. 


Not even on Thanksgiving?” 
pig 
“But, Joan, why?” 

“If you don’t know, I can’t tell you.” 
She knew that she should ha wwe faced him 
* | with the fact, “You have a wife.” But she 
jcouldn’t. And anyhow the thing was ended. 
BOE CO } | She had lost Drew, and she had lost Giles. 
aRY Sty | She said “‘“Good-by” in a breathless voice, and 
ait turned away from him, and went back alone 
0A sack under the trees. 

When she reached the house and opened the 
door, old Muffet slipped in ahead of her. The 
old cat had a mouse in her mouth. She had 
caught it in the wood, and Joan saw her yield 
up the limp body to her kittens. Life was 
like that. Cruel. Muffet had been only a 
half-hour away. Yet in that time something 
had been killed. 











INDIVIDUAL 
SERVING 





CHAPTER SEVENTEEN 
Tue Hacuntrep Woop 


HE Thanksgiving pageant took place in the 

schoolhouse. It had been decided that 
as friends and families were to be invited, 
Penelope’s living-room would not be big 
enough. 

There were hangings of blue with silver stars 
| as if the sky were overhead, and on the low plat 
|form was an altar, with a brazier upon it in 
| which a fire burned steadily. To the right and 
| left of the altar were screens covered with gold 
paper. After the audience had gathered, 


\) Wi h F the lights went out, and when they were 
tamina it out at) turned on again, the children were posed classi 
Pure Fruit—Less Cost 


cally against the screens, in tunics of g 
purple, of blue and red. Each bore some fruit 
Ask Your Grocer 
Send for recipes. 


of the harvest, and when the music began they 
QCEAN SPRAY CRANBERRY SAUCE, | 


|stepped forth in a swaying 
} 
SOUTH HANSON, MASS. 


Canned—Ready to Serve 
Vine Ripened Cape Cod Cranberries 


contain 


Iodine, Iron, Lime, Mineral 
Salts and Vitamines. 


reen and 


| brought them to the middle of the floor 

around which the audience sat in a half-circl 
In the center of the room the marchers sep 

arated, and each one stepped forth in an indi 
vidual dance which ended in the laying of a 

| vift at the foot of the altar. Then the dancer 

| stepped back, and another came forward 

| Behind one of the golden sereens Joan played 
the piano. A peep-hole gave her a view of the 

| hildren. How lovely they looked! There was 
iP riscilla, with apple blossoms in her hair and 

l carr ‘ying a tray heaped with the luscious fruit 

| her brother, John, ; sturdy in brown and yellow 

| with his wreath of wheat, bringing a sack 

| fresh-baked bread to set by the side of the 

res honey which a tiny child with a crown 

| 

| 











Kitchen -« 
Bouquet 


I 






of golden bees held high on a silver dish 

Evelyn Briggs said to Penelope It 
most wonderful thing.” 

Penelope knew that it was more wonderful 
han it looked. It had been Joan’s salvation 
| It had kept her from thinking. When she had 
come home from her walk with Giles she had 


What savor, what 
color it gives! | 
No Chef could gg fees pal one I can trust? He told 
do better me he loved me and he is married — 


I can’t have him any longer for a friend. 
And now Joan, behind the screen, was saying 
mentally, l 


Famous for 50 years 


as she had said so often aloud to her 
class, “Step, glide, step, swing slep, glide 
lep, swing Her brain was swept clear 
for the moment, of everything except the neces 
sity for holding the children to the rhytl m and 
beat. 

She saw nothing but the children; not even 
the parents in pe: pride, Ste P. glide, step 





{he 






\SHORT STORY WRITING 


Particulars of Dr. Esenwein’s famous forty - 
lesson course in writing and marketing of the 
Short-Story and sample copy of THe WRiI7TER’s 
MONTHLY free. Write ¢ 


jay. 
HM Saag 
oe Dent. LY HOME CORRESPONDENCE SCHOOL swing step, glide, step, $7 7 
“How lovely they are Tat ‘meds Joan 
‘xulted. There was little freckle-faced Sam 
M M NEY Train now exu . ‘ ‘ ‘ 
TE AKE Oo o start Sneed, in a burgundy blouse and gold sash 





' 1 Tea Room or ¢ teria. Thee j . . 

oe pacbbe vieeeetal fea Remi, | With a green bowl heaped with cranberries 
scieaa, teesk er Weaken, Gree Wea “He'll never see himself freckled-faced again 
couree ome tor “ et \\ ' lee 1 . . 


Tea Root He has had a glimpse of something better.” 


Management 
























WHEAT 


E J 
3 ioe ‘ for STRENGTH 


S we’ 


most temptingly in 
VIRGINIA SWEET 
PANCAKES 


AL L three of Nz iture’s great body- 
yuilding foods scientifically com- 
bined for he: aith and better flavor! Enjoy 
pancakes, mufhns and waffles baked 
from three perfectly blended flours in- 
stead of the home-mixed one-flour kind. 


And for that real old-time maple taste 


in syrup, order Virginia Sweet, made 
with an unusually large proportion of 
pure inaple sugar. 
THE FISHBACK CO. 
Indi anapolis, Ind., 1 . on A, 
Munufucturers of N nal ldvertised 


Ve 


GINIA- 
SWEET 


PANCAKE FLOUR 
BUCKWHEAT FLOUR 
_ — and SYRU P os 
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This 
Genuine 


SECRET of 
CHOP SUEY 


you can make at home, 
all the tempting dishes 
ou have enjoyed at the 
etter Chinese restaur- 
ants. 
With the aid of tasty 
LaChoy Sauce, you can 
prepare Chop Suey, 
sail carenws aed re Egg a, 
; ong, and scores o 
MINESE SAUCE mo te Chinese foods, 
using only genuine 
ingredients. 
LaChoy Soy Sauce is 
brewed and aged in China, according 
to the century-old Chinese recipe. 


You getitatyour grocer’s in sterilized 
and hermetically sealed bottles which 
insure its wholesome purity. 


Delicious for Gravies, Soups, 

Salad Dressings 

LaChoy Sauce gives a richer flavor to 

soups, sauces and salad dressing. Many 

housewives use it regularly in making 

delicious gravies. 

Ask your grocer, too, for La Choy 

Sprouts, Water Chestnuts, Bamboo 

Shoots, and Chow Mein Noodles. 

Directions for making Chop Suey and 

Chow Mein are given on the labels. 

LACHOY FOOD PRODUCTS, INC., 
DETROIT, U. S. A. 

In this handy assortment package is every needed 

Chinese ingredient for making real Chop Suey and 

Chow Mem. At your Grower's or 


sent you direct for $1. ($1.25 West 
of the Rockies and in Canada.) 









ab 
save 
~ 
mam 


Chinese Soy Sauce—Chow Mein Noodles 
Sprouts—Bamboo Shoots—Sub Kum 
Water Chestnuts Brown Sauce Kumquats 


FREE BOOK OF GENUINE CHINESE RECIPES 
Fillin and mail this coupon for LaChoy Book of 
Chinese recipes, with 40 tempting dishes. Write 
LaChoy Food Products, Inc., Detroit, Michigan 


Name a 

Address 

——————E State os 
December 1927 Good Housekeeping 


Now for the first time, | 


Silver Slippers 


Step, glide, step, “And Minnie 
Pratt—she is simply heavenly with that old 
ermine muff of Penelope’s and that sled of 
| popcorn balls 32 

Step, glide, step, swing a group of 
brown gnomes now, with their sacks of pota 
toes; two ivory-clad figures with celery making 
an Indian headdress; a fat line of silvery onions; 
a thin line of yellow-clad carrots; squat, green- 
| gowned maidens, cabbage-bonneted! 
| Step, glide, step, swing This time last 

| year Joan had been with Aunt Adelaide in the 
| great palace on Mount Vernon Place. There 
had been a play and a dance afterward 

and Joan had worn white tulle and the pearls 
that Aunt Adelaide had given her—the pearls 
which had slipped down like a white snake on 


swing 


\unt Adelaide’s black 
Step, glide, step, swing This time last 


| year she had not met Drew Hallam. She had 
not met Giles Armiger. This time last year she 
had believed in love and constancy and things 
like that—friendship! 


| that its flame was almost hidden. The end of 
| the program was in sight—seven roasted tur- 
keys, borne aloft by seven white-clad cooks—a 
| melting and marvellous finale. 

Then Joan came out from behind the screen 
and made a little speech and thanked every- 


tions, and only Penelope knew how hard it was 
| for her. 
| “Her thoughts aren’t with us,” said the wise 
| old woman in her heart. 
HE Leonards and the Briggses were to have 
supper at Penelope’s. Old John Leonard 
drove his rickety car back to the farm to get 
his invalid wife, and Penelope and her guests 
went through the wood. 

Joan and John and Priscilla lagged a bit 
| behind Evelyn and Penelope. A great moon 
| rolled up over the ocean. 

“The sky looks like our gold screens,” 
| Prisc illa. 

(nd John said, ‘‘The trees make black stripes 
on it 

They 


said 


had 
and suddenly she felt as if 
mething gripped and held her there. 

Run on 
elp Penelope 


you 


Joan 


came to the place where 


danced with Drew 


said, “and 


I'll follow 


she 


supper. 


ahead, children,” 
with the 
in a moment,’ 

They asked no questions and sped on their 
way, and Joan stood alone in the cold, moon 
lighted \nd suddenly it seemed to her 
as if she heard the beat of the tune which Drew 
had whistled and the air seemed filled 


wood. 


with dancing silver slippers up and 
down in front of her eves like birds ir 
flocks until she put out her hand t 
push them away and found nothing there 

She leaned against a tree. “I must get away 
from here,”’ she heard herself saying. “This 
place is haunted.” 

She began to run. When she reached the 
| house, she stood for a moment on the steps 
before she dared open the door. She felt that 


her face would show what she was feeling. 
Yet when she was safe within the kitchen, its 
warmth and friendliness to 
her. 

“Can I help?” she asked with her breath still 
short. 
| Penelope, who was stirring gravy. 


seemed 


head. “Not out here You can fix the table 
and light the candles.” 
Joan tried to speak with lightness. “You 


insist on my being simply ornamental 

Evelyn, who was mashing potatoes, com- 
mented: “Why not? You do it so well.” 

The candles on the table were yellow, the 
linen was ivory, and there was purple and yel- 
low fruit in a Chinese bowl. Joan wore a dress 
of purple chiffon, one of the sheer things Ade 
laide had insisted on sending after her. 
was a gold band about her hair, and over one 
ear a tiny bunch of golden grapes. 


“Such state and elegance!”’ said old ] 


The gifts about the altar were piled high, so 


body, and smiled, and received congratula- | 


shook her | 


enfold | 


‘there CAPITALIZE YOUR KITCHEN 


tells you how. I[ 1 
John , THE IRIDOR ' SCHOOL, 





















DAIRY FARM 
SAUSAGE 


Still made on the 
Jones Dairy Farm 
by the Jones family 
—sole owners since 
1834 by govern- 
ment grant. 


Write us for particulars, 


The Jones dealer near you 
will gladly deliver sausage 
weekly. 


JONES DAIRY FARM 


FT. ATKINSON, WIS. 
P. W. JONES, Pres, 











* TEA BALLS 


‘ 
‘ 
Give new rest to every cup. N 
Dainty economical always ‘ 
the same strength and flavor 
Write for free sample of the 


original size to 
L. H. PARKE COMPANY 
1132 N. Front Street 
Philadelphia, Pa. 








and remembrance three times & 
Softly absorbent, anow 
broken 


to bring happiness 
rive Red Bird Tea Towels 


© wonder towels are 





nclosed if desired 





x towels $1 carton of 


Send per eck, draft or M 0 
RED BIRD TEA TOWELS 
3 Spokane 1 Supply Co., N633 Erie St., Spokane, Wash. J 








ENGRAVED OR PRINTED INVITATIONS ETC. 
FREE SAMPLES: 100 VISITING CARDS $100 

f CAPITOL SOCIAL ENGRAVING CO 
433 EVENING STAR BLOG WASHINGTON O.C 








Karn while you learn to make delicious candy, fine car 
and pastr or catering in the home tesident and 
orrespondence co nd for free Booklet G whic? 
WEIGERT, Director 

669 Lexington Ave . 
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jeonard as he came in with his wife on his 
arm “TI don’t know how we are going to live 
up to it.” ; 

The children were in raptures, 
the Arabian Nights. : 

Penelope remarked: “Joan makes a feast 
of the simplest meal. She refuses to yield to 
the commonplace. , 

“It is you who make the feasts,’ Joan told 
her. “I haven’t seen such a chicken pie in a 
thousand years. - 

“Really a thousand?” asked young John. 

Joan laughed. “Perhaps I ate one in a pre 
vious incarnation—but never one so good as 
this.” 

Throughout the meal Joan laughed and 
talked and told stories. And who could know 
that in the back of her mind was the vision of 
acold moonlighted wood and of silver slippers 
dancing? 

For dessert there were small and spicy pump- 
kin pies, and coffee in Penelope's Chinese cups. 
While they were drinking their coffee, the tele 
phone rang. 

Joan went to answer and called back pres 
ently that it was long distance. “For me,” 
she added. 

When she returned to the dining-room, her 
face was white. ‘“‘Aunt Adelaide is ill,’ she 
said. “She wants me.” 


“It is like 


“My dear . 2?” Penelope rose and 
looked at her. 
Joan answered the unasked question, ‘Yes, 


I'm going.” 

Priscilla got up from the table and flung her 
self upon Joan. “Oh, you mustn’t go away 
you mustn't.” 

* “Cilla,” her mother admonished. 

“But you'll come back for Christmas? You 
will, won’t you? We were going to invite you 
toour house to dinner. It wouldn't be like this 
with the candles and everything, but it would 
be nice. We planned it all, didn’t we, mother? 
John Alden and I are saving our allowance 
for the oysters n 

Joan gathered the weeping little figure in her 
arms. “My darling,” she said, “I must go. 
But I'll come back, and we’ll have our Christ 
mas dinner and you shall buy the oys- 
ters, and I'll eat ’em all up.” 

On Penelope’s loving heart was printed in 
delibly the picture of Joan in the purple dress 
bending down to the weeping child. She had 
a frightened feeling that Joan would not come 
back for Christmas. That when Adelaick 
had her again, she would not let her go. With 
no sign, however, of her inner disturbance 
Penelope spoke of trains. 

“There is none you can take until tomorrow 
morning.” 

But Joan could not wait. “I'll motor to 
Portland and get the midnight express. Aunt 
Adelaide is very ill. They think that she is 

dying.” 


CHAPTER 
IN 


EIGHTEEN 


rHE OLp Hows 


DELAIDE DELAFIELD was dying in her 
** old house in Baltimore. She had been 
born in that house, and it was perhaps fitting 
that she should come to it for the end. 

It was a huge, brownstone structure built 
in the days when Baltimore entertained in 
state and elegance for months at a time, with 
out those flittings to Florida and California and 
Southern France which now made its hospi 
tality intermittent. Since the Great War there 


had been less formality and fewer servants 
not because Adelaide could not afford them 
, 239 

nt because she didn’t need them. Yet there 


were enough left to make this business of dying 
4 well-attended affair; besides the regular staff 
there were two trained nurses. 

Nurses and servants had no power, however, 
'o protect Adelaide from the wave of awful 
loneliness which swept over her when the doc 
tor told her that the end was near. He had 
to tell her; there were business matters. the 
lawyers said, which must be settled, and Ade 
laide had not settled them. 


Look for the 
signature 


es for Lemco” is the genuine J. von Liebig’s pure 
every jar. extract of beef, recognized for 60 years as the most 

highly concentrated beef essence 

aily Uses , : ; 
Daily Healthful and Strengthening 

Famous as beet bouillon, “ Lemeo 1 “ ” yes : ’ 

: Lemco” is particularly valuable in the 
used also by good cooks tor seasoning 


stews, 


and giving richness to soups, 


a) 


vravies, Sauces, 
tish, meats, 
vegetables and 
salads. Many 
delic wus 4reci- 
pescan bemade 
trom. leftovers 


‘LEMCO ‘gives 
SUCH. QIQDCHZINE 


the sustaining properties 
of prime beef. 
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and adds to simple food 















diet of children and convalescent s, 


attording strength-building necurishment 
without bulk 


In cold 


weather nothing equals 


in easily assimilable form. 
or stormy 
“Lemco” Beef Bouillon, 


warming, stimulating, 


satistying. A quarter 


by addinga 
little “Lemco.” teaspoon 
Order “Lemew” 


if your dealer 
on request, 


LAMONT, CORLISS & COMPANY 
135 Hudson Street, New York, N. Y 





makes a cup: 





ist Or grocer, or write us 


LEMCO” 
LIEBIG COMPANY'S EXTRACT OF BEEF 
JOLLY TIME/ 


POP CORN 


today from your dr 


uge 
cannot supply you. Free 


ising some 


cay 
# content of each yr 


ve 
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Old Style Black Fruit Cake 



























Phat black, well-fruited, moist fruit eake that most On Christmas Day and 
f us, a8 youngsters, grew up to know as the real y other da JOLny 
fehuine, honest-to-goaminess Fruit Cake Delicious ris 
hheeps indefnitel rhe la word ua bride 
luncheon or a tea If sour caterer or cer h 
wend $1.50 for one-pound eake, $2.75 for two pounds | 
ih handsome box. Delivered by parcel po | 
Dept. B-12, BEECH-NUT PACKING COMPANY, Distributors | 
1237 E. Main Street, Rochester, N. Y. | 
a — 
. ° ere : , 
(e~ An Appreciated Christmas Gift 
——— FOR 31 YEARS AMERICA’S 
KK LEADING COOK BOOK 
iu 7 r reissued (September, 1923) in a 
Pd Bln 1 Book revised and enlarged edition 
| % Bool, (00 | 
“lorner peril form" 
. fume 


|e | THE BOSTON COOKING- 
«L-— SCHOOL COOK BOOK 


By FANNIE MERRITT FARMER 


This latest edition of the best seller of all cook books, combines practically all of 
the recipes formerly published in Miss Farmer's ‘‘A New Book of Cookery” with 
the recipes contained in ‘“‘The Boston Cooking-School Cook Book,” in addition 
to a considerable number of new recipes. It has been thoroughly revised, and 
contains 2677 recipes, together with time tables for cooking by temperatures, 
tables of measurements and weights, food values, menus, methods of canning 
and drying of fruits and vegetables, and hints to young housekeepers. 
808 pages. With 122 illustrations. Cloth Binding. Price $2.50 


For sale at all Booksellers, or of the Publishers: 


LITTLE, BROWN & CO., Dept. K., 34 Beacon St., Boston 
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THE ECONOMY IN KNOWING How 


Institute Bulletins Bring Money-Saving Ideas 


Housekeeping Institute will often save you money. They take 
the guess-work out of housekeeping, eliminate costly mistakes 
and help you devise economical short cuts. 
with clear directions. 


The recipes and time-saving methods developed by Good 


Fully illustrated 


Cooking for Large Groups (new) 








a aE OTE AR ER ES 25¢ 
Full Flavored Vegetables (new 25¢ 
Time and Temperature Cooking Chart—on Oilcloth (new 25c 
Canning Methods Up-to-Date (new 25¢ 
Heating the American Home (new 25¢ 
Recipes by Chart—Bride’s Cookery Primer Schedules, Series 3 

(new) 25¢ 

1R pes by Chart ‘Bride's Cool ] iry Equipment and Met < 
Primer nents See 2 2 | ‘ rc >< 
ato 2 ‘ Rec Salads and Salad Dressings 25¢ 

nm Cc es T red 3 i . 

mena . \ Main Dishes 25¢ 
Cleanin g Eq ¢ M ‘ Variety 
, B.C I t i} tries 25¢ 
H Ja Pick 25 
7 The M is lfish « ke 25 
v ga Lighting f Ss I O 
Ss ce 5 
I ri ker 10¢ ( by Temperatur 25¢ 
Artificial leather binder to hold bulletins you already have $1.00 


Check those you want. Send stamps, money 
not cash) to Good H« 
) West 40th 


order or check 
etin Service, 
York City 


USCK cep ng Bul 
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Silver Slippers 


“Is there any one you wish to 
the os asked. 
* the old woman said with bitter 


k = i, die alon 

| Yet when she was really alone with Fy 

: and the dav nurse; she found her war 
more than that Was there any one j 

world ~ ag loved her? She lay think 


| of the life she had lived in the old 


saw herself a lonely little girl wit 





widowed mother who came in rustlir 
silk and shining jet, with creamy shoulders 
1 coronet of braids, and who leaned over; 
bed and kissed her, then went away to 
and things, and at last to a wedding wit 
man who didn’t like Adelaide, and 
laide hated. So she was sent away 
and came back to be married off 
might be away from her stepfather 

he might not make her mother s« 
comparison with a tall young daugl 

\fter that Adelaide had worn rust 
and ear-rings, and had showed her ow: 
shoulders, and had gone to dinners and cot 
lions, and after she had been married 1 1 
her husband ran away with another womar 
broke her heart. 

‘And since then I've been a hateful beast 
said old Adelaide, lying in her bed. And s 
didn’t know whether it was her own fault 
the fault of her mother, or the fault of the n 
she had married 

But late in the afternoon 
Ver ti 





as dar} 


« room, she whispered 

Maybe, if I had loved more—I 1 
bee! lo ( l ‘ 

It wa perhap as near to rep 

\dela ‘ Lin Yet the good | 

il Was in her unhappy heart 

It was then that she sent for Joar \ 
know where she 7 arley. And sa 

ust come at once. 


Will N Joan arrived Adelaide lay int 

great French bed with silken ng 
The hangings were rose-color, and 

ken spread, and Adelaide wor 

1 rose in it, and a little ja 

natched the rose All the thing 
belonged to yout] vet there she 
ld face, and her old, o 
She put up her arms to Joan. 

Do vou love me 

You know I| do 

Phen stay with me.’ 

Joan knelt beside the bed, and Ad 
closed her eyes, and after a while she 

“I’m leaving you all my money. | 
my will this morning "Rigg 

“Dearest , 

“TI am going to make you a ricl 
Joan. I’m not sure whether you wv A 
happier for having money. Perhaps, i | 
been poor, I might have been rent 
The tea ran down her cheeks. 

Joan drew the thin body into her art 
ear she crooned my dear 


Ts! night Adelaide died I 
many matter he had wanted to t 
vith Joar She had wanted to 
Drew Hallam. To say that he’d make as g 
t husband as any of them, and that Joan migit 
as well marry him. But she didn't say 
ne simply died with all the rose-colored !a 
in her room lighted, and with Joan’s hal 
hers 
\nd now Farley looked after Joan as 
looked after her mistre . she insta 
a suite of two room all done up in Fret gut 
and ivory, with garlands on the wall t 
itin draperies of faint pink and 
ite reflected Adelaide tast 
years ago, after a year’s residence ; 
Farley laid out Joan things for 1 cl £ 
and drew the water for her bath 
he brushed her hair, she talked 
plans for the funeral 
“You'd better let me have some black dress 





























A New Gift Beautify 
MILADY’S KITCHEN 


An added Touch of Color to Harmonize with the Dainty 
Shades of the Modern Kitchen and so Necessary! 





The Kitchen Katch-All 
The Sanitary Under Sink Strainer 


NOW IN DAINTY COLORS 


‘ \ ‘ 


The Ohio Metal Utensil Company, Greenwich, Ohio 

















DELIGHTFUL XMAS GIFTS 


NAME stamped in Gilt letters on Pencils and Case—FREE. 


Qualityalead Pencils, made by Eberhard Faber, in ali Sets | 
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No. H-- Three Penctls (fancy polishes) Name Engraved. Xmas box-25 cts. 
No. 6--Box of Six Pencils--45 contss No. 12--Box of Twelve--65 cents 
Order by No. Print out New ‘ Send Check or Mo mew, Order 

Prices: or G juaranteed Delivery ad cent 


BALLARD PENCIL Co. ®».*#,250 W541 
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Sold at all 
Drug Stores 


Refuse 
Substitutes 


Used the world over for generations 
E. S. WELLS, Chemist 


JERSEY CITY, N. J. 





Ware School of Tea Room Manageme nt, Dept . 112A, 52 W. 39th St., N.Y 


Safe in Penelope irr e cried and cried 

] ( 1 il ( D> 

} l he 1 } f \ \ 

I-11 p 
ect 1 | T 
fy 
’ ‘ ’ \ 

‘ t of ‘ eve , | 
like it i ouldn’t be ima i | 
didn't But it chang everything \ne 
ou ve got to stav with me, Penelop | must 
have vou. You will stay, won’t you? 

| Penelope promised Yet in her heart she 
wa iving “Ss hie wont want me aiwa 
rhere'li be somebody else—Hallam, perhap 
vervbody w be alte ner I can o1 pl 
rood Lord 
Shi ed none ! ‘ 1 
he spoke ‘ ‘ I 
ind J p ‘ 

’ ‘4 | 

Oh, | \ ( pres 
lL of ther Joan t up and be ntop 
for it l wont have t top to t K al 
what it will cost 


sent up. 
lawyer, and Mr. Hallam and his sister will 
arrive on the afternoon train.” 

‘Mr. Hallam?” 

“Ves. Mrs. Delafield had invited them for 
the week-end, before she knew how bad thing 
were with her. Perhaps you 
them 


won't want 

The question seemed an innocent one, but 
Farley was watching Joan’s face in the mirror 

It was a quiet face 
self-consciousness. “I think you d better get 
them long distance, Farley, and tell them what 
has happened. And ask them not to come until 
the day of the funeral.” 

“Yes, Miss Joan.” 

“And, Farley I am expecting Mrs 
Sears tomorrow. I talked with her over tl 
telephone, and she’s taking the midni 
will stay with me fora time. \ 
ber her, don’t you?” 

Farley remembered. She thought it rat 
foolish of Miss Joar I r 
with people like that. Farley knew that Joa 
\delaide’s money. \ll the ser 
vants knew it, and the nurse Farley 
been in the room when Adelaide had given her 
lawyer instructions as to the will, and after 
her mistress’ death there had seemed no reason 
why she should keep her knowledge to herself. 


with no sign upon it of 


She 


was to have 


I! WAS Friday night when Adelaide died 


The funeral was to be on Monday. There 
were relatives to come on from the West 
\delaide had left explicit directions a t 
hat was to be dane The lawvers carried out 
she bi Joar ene ; } 
\! i Satur are 
me t | 
T i | ‘ ' 
‘ | 
ere pe;re ever ep oO 


hovering ove 


**She is very tired.”’ Farley said to Penelope. 





“Tam hoping she can get some sleep 
| “I don’t want to sleep,” Joan protested, and 
out her arms to her good friend. “O 
Penelope, how good to see you 
Far] ft the ‘ ta S 
an thn mee . | 
pe's bag 


blanket wrapper, and went back to Joar 
d Joan ald Penelope, darling, how wot 


derful to sec you look like that" 


one did not try to ¢ xplain why it wa won 
derful. She could hardly have told hers« 
what she meant. It was only that in the big 
ouse she moved in a dream, and that all the 


people were dreatr 


} 


peopl \nd now Penelop 


had come ane 


Phe two of 


You'll have to see Mrs. Delafield’s | 


Wher Penelope arrived, Joan lay exhausted 


them dre ed pre ently lor 
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‘Glorious Freedom 
rom 


a ae 
or Her Gift 


Most women loath 
“dusting” —they know 
it means little more 
than shifting dirt. It’s 
a tiresome, thankless 
task. Presto-Junior wil! 
effectually end “dust 


ing” troubles forever 













insteadoi 
Presto 
) ? 

only 3 


It“gets”’ the dirt 

merely moving it. 
light weight 
pounds, ¢ 


low ItS USC in tight place 


d small size al 





that ordinary cleaning 
methods cannot touch. 
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“Hard-To-Reach ev —~ 
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Electric StO ihn 

with its 8 Motor-Driven Brush 


is iluable in the home, ofh 

rat ‘ i! 1 ta t I ' t | : 
ittachments needed; durable; handsome 
nd unexcelled for cleanit 


Draperies 
Upholstery , 
Stair Carpets 
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Your Car }*.4= 
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“hard-to 
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A 
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After 


3 hours 
in town 


is your house 
CHILLY 


because ‘‘the fire 
had to be banked?’’ 


Silver Slippers 


dinner and went down. The drawing-room was 
a frosty place with glittering prisms like icicles 
hanging from the chandeliers, and with long 
mirrors like frozen lakes. The Moquet carpet 
had a pearly glimmer, and the furniture was in 
pale brocades. The pictures were etchings and 


pastels. The whole thing had a spectral 
spect 

Penelope thought of her golden-lighted 
iving-room, her bright and beautiful kitchen. 


Money couldn't make me live here long,” 
he said to herself 


In the great dini 


Adel 


old butler 
head of the 
was due the 
suited it well, 


the 
ide’s chair at the 
table for Joan. He knew what 
new mistress. He thought she 
and told Farley so afterward. 
“It’s the black chiffon 
Farley said complacently, " 


¢g-room 





irew out 


and the 
and the 


pearls,” 


way I do 











Have more comfort 
—for 1 less fuel 


RDINARILY, not keep drafts o1 
when vou le 


afternoor 


dare 
ave for an 


you 


or evening 


4 











in tow The fire may burn itself out before 
vou get back. So you bank the fire and turn off 
the drafts. In half an hour the radiators er 
cold. When you get home the house is chilly 
It takes an hour to get up steam 

A clever invention ends this. Merely by re- 

placing the air-venting valve on cach of vour 
radiators with a Hoffman No. 2 Vacuum Valve 
ou have hot radiators 3 hours (nor 30 minutes 
after banking. You get up steam in 15 minutes 

ot an hour and save your fuel 

By this saving, vou earn 50°) to 65 on vour 
Hoffman No. 2 Vacuum Valves—+the first year 
At the end of the second, you have vour invest- 
ment back—plus a profit. Every year, after this 
ou save $ on each radiator 
Send for book—Like anv investment, this one is 
vorth studying. For complete details (exp!ain- 

g the clever invention that makes this amazing 
comfort and fuel saving possible d for inter- 

ting illustrated book “How to Lock Out AIR 
the heat t Just print your name and addre 
on the edge of this ad and mail to Hoffmar Spe- 
cialtry Co., Inc., Dept. K-11, 25 West 45th Sr., 

\ Yor 


Hot radiators 3 hours 
(notsommus) after banking 
15 MINULES (nvr an now) 
—to get up steam 


...for 3 less fuel 


*HOFFMAN No2 
VAC U UM VALVES 


Decei 00d Housekeep 





her hair.” 
But old Jason knew it was more than that 


He saw, in this child, dignity and simplicity 
She was more of a great lady than Adelaide 
had ever been 

That night, before they went to bed, Joan 


spoke to Penelope of the Hallams. 








‘They are coming to the funeral. I am not 
ure the) know I am here.”’ She hesitated 
Penelope, it’s going to be a little hard to meet 

Drew.” 

“Why, my dear? 

‘Because, he’s treated me very badly.” 

“I know.” 

“If he had really loved me, he couldn’t have 
kept away, and now I have all this money 
Oh, Penk lope . he'll want me to marry him, and 
I mustn’t.”’ 

Her face was white, her voice tense. 

Penelope said soothingly, “Don’t think of 


it, my darling 


But I must think.” 
will N the Hallams came on Monday, Joan 
was in the library at the head of the great 
stairs, where the family was assembled. Thx 


gathering was The relatives 
but without 


and against 


an imposing one. 
were, most of them, distant ones, 
exception they prosperous, 


the setting of rich dark woods, and old por 
traits, and leather-bound books, they took on 
an air of formality and conservatism which 


made Nancy’s russet hair and somewhat spe 
tacular attire seem out of place. The pair at 


tracted much attention as they came in, and | 
Joan was aware that Drew’s good looks were 
emphasized by the somber clothes which he 
wore, and in which she had never seen him. 
There were so many people in the room that 
their meeting could be only a conventional 
one, yet the clasp of Drew’s hand was tight 
on hers, and as always she was thrilled by his 
touch. But she gave no sign of it. She was 
very pale, and the whiteness was intensified 
by the close black hat that she wore. Ther 


vere 


shadows under her eyes. Watching het 
Drew said in his heart, 

“My sweet.” 

Nancy, who sat beside him, 
‘Adelaide left Joan all the money. 

‘“*How do you know?” 

Farley told me.” 

Throughout the 
think That Joan was rich. 
had } welcome for him. 
(7% he cont 2 


If Santa Claus Kept a 
Book Store 


ontinued from page 


whispered, 


Drew had that to 
And that sh« 


services 
of. 
ad no 


y 
ica) 


SI) 


reproduction of a manuscript, those who would 


give it a place in the furniture of a hous 
equal at least to that of a picture; classing it 
among the furnishings a little above the ash 
tray if below the grand piano. 

(nna is too practical, I fear list Willy 
Pogdny’s edition of “The Rime of the Ancient 
Mariner” (Doran, $3 but the lovely vellow 











Smart Hats 


It’s the color that stamps a hat styl- 


Fifteen 
of Diamond 
old felt 
dyeing 


ish, today! 
an envelope 
make your 
hat. Home 


in 
will 


invested 
Dyes 

straw a new 
the rage; it’s 
fun, and how much money it saves! 
Dye your hats and dresses; tint the 
trimmings, your underwear and stock 
ings. But use true dyes, not synthetic 
tints that streak. 


For a 


cents 


or 


1s 


new or hangings 
in the home, do a little dyeing and 
tinting! But be sure to use Diamond 
Dyes—real dye—even for tinting. 

FREE: Your druggist will give you the 
Diamond Dye Cyclopedia; suggestions 
and simple directions for beautiful 
tinting and dyeing; real piece-goods 
color samples. Or big illustrated book 
Color Craft—free—write DIAMOND 
DYES, Dept. M14, Burlington, Vt 


Diamond Dyes 


Just Dip to TINT, or Boil to DYE 


wardrobe, 














Baby’s First Year 


Baby’s first year is usually the 
hardest. In addition to the 
articles found in every issue, Dr. 
Josephine Kenyon has written 
a series of eight articles con- 
taining detailed information 
and suggestions that will help 
baby through this trying time. 
Price 50c. 

Send stamps, money-order or 
check (not cash) to Health & 
Happiness Club, Good House- 
keeping, 119 West 40th Street, 
New York City. 
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SALESWOMEN SALESMEN 

Make big mone iking o 
for our beautiful Sivess Gor 
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of Fabric 
to Agents 
The National Importing Co. 
573 Broadway, Dept. 7-49, New Yor! 
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of that ship-decorated cover over the green 
and gold binding would look well on her shadow 


leaf table lying ready to the hand of the visitor | 


who would find precious the waiting moments 
which introduced to him these lovely drawings 
and still more lovely color prints with which 
Mr. Pogdny’s delicate hand and rich imagina- 
tion have interpreted Coleridge’s masterpiece. 

But Anna might prefer Willy Pogdny’s 

‘Tannhiiuser” (Brentano’s, $5.00) to lay upon 
the cabinet in her music room, believing it 
would give an even greater degree of pleasure 
to the caller with musical tastes than “The 
\ncient Mariner” would to one of poetic tastes 
I am not sure which is the lovelier. The 
drawing in both is mystical. Both are ex 
quisite in line and lovely in color, and both 
thrill us by the feeling conveyed. To receive 
either would be to become the recipient of a 
precious, many-faceted jewel which one can 
turn again and again in one’s hand, receiving 
each time stimulation and joy. 

This i is much for me to say for I am not fond 
of “Christmas editions” or books decorated 
“for the trade.” But occasionally books ap 
pear today, as they have often in the past, 
in which an artist uses a piece of literature as a 
vehicle to convey to us his own art. 


not say he enriched the piece of literature for | 


nor “Tann 
Each is perfect 


neither “The Ancient Mariner” 
hiuser” needs enrichment. 
in its kind. But the conjunction of the artist 
and the poet creates something new. Such 
books compose a group in themselves, a group 
very precious to the collector and occupying 
much space in sales catalogues of rare books. 
For these books are seldom reprinted. They 
increase in value, joining that goodly company 
in which such names as Hogarth, Doré, 
Whistler, and Beardsley appear. And they 
are well worth acquiring by that reader or by 
that householder who desires to add to the 
pleasures of life. 


Essays to Remember 


Which reminds me of “The Pleasures of 
Life Series” published by Harper and edited 
by J. Priestley. Bound in orange boards, 
printed on heavy paper, they make lovely 


gifts which should gladden any householder. 
After Anna has enjoyed them they should find 
the guest-room table where they might enrich 
the lives of many week-enders. The one I 
hold in my hand is an essay on ‘“‘Reading”’ by 
Hugh Walpole. Others are **Day-Dreaming”’ 
by Walter de la Mare, “‘Playgoing”’ by James 


I would | 





Agate, “Talking” by J. B. Priestley, and | 
“Idling” by Robert Lynd ($2.00 each). 
“Persuasions to Joy .’ a collection of Eliza 


lyrics edited by Earl I 
decorated by Haldane Macfall (Doran, $2.50) 
is another book to go on the bedside tabk 
Never were love poems lovelier than in thos« 
days when Ben Jonson, Henry Howard, Sir 
Philip Sidney, Edmund Spenser, John Lyly, 
Robert Greene, Robert Herrick sang their 
ladies’ charms and never was there a guest 
who did not love a love lyric. 

Books for the more practical-minded guests 
are the “Things-to-Know Series’ (Harper, 
$1.00 each) in gay little red-and-black calico 
pattern jackets with green and yellow calico 


bethan love 


pattern boards. David Somervell has “A 
History of England” in eighty pages which 
surveys many events in a _readab le essay 
form. Julian S. Huxley in “The Stream of 


Life’’ does the same thing for an en E. N 
da C. Andrade in “What is the Atom?” for 
the atomic theory, Arthur Holmes in “The 
Age of the Earth” for geology, Edmund G. 
Gardner in “The Story of Italian Literature” 
for Italian literature, George A. Dorsey in 
“The Nature of Man” for behavior, and Sir 
Oliver Lodge in “Science of Today” makes a 
quick survey of a wide field. 

Anna may, however, wish to add to her list 
some books for her library shelves. She may 
place on it, being informed in such matters 


and acquiring even books systematically, some 
of the new reference books. There is “A 
History of Art” by Joseph Pijoan with a fore 
word by Robert B. Harshe, Director of the 


Fisk and | 


| 





| 











How to have 


SOFT WATER 





VERY woman knows what a wonderful help 
the home But not 
with the three types of 
water softeners Duro makes for household use. 


is soft water in 


woman 


every 
is familiar 


The Automatic js as nearly care-free as a water 
softener can be made. As often as required, the 
water softening mineral is reconditioned by brine 


from an auxiliary tank, 
tirely automatic. No 
motor is required. 


electric 


The Semi-Automatic embodies many of the 
desirable features of the Duro Automatic, 


the operation being en- é 
connection or 





with a The Automatic 


simple single control instead of the automatic 


valves. It sells at a price that is as lo 


w as some hand-operated softeners 


The Hand-Operated is the lowest priced water softener on the market. 
Its exceptional price is made possible by Duro’s large output and modern 


manufacturing facilities. 


All Duro products are guaranteed in writing. 


have factory-trained men to estimate on 


Duro dealers and branches 


your requirements. Let us give you 


the name of the nearest Duro representative. 


World's 


Systems an 


Largest 


ii 





Descriptive booklets mailed on request. 
Free Advisory Service. 


THE DURO COMPANY 
DAYTON, OHIO 


of Water 
Softeners 


Manufacturers 


d Water 








DU 


WATER SOFTENERS 


Automatic ~ Semi-Automatic 
and Hand Operated 





The Semi-Automatic 
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You never saw gloves like 

these before! Made of finest 

lambskin, so soft and flexible 

you don’t realize you have 

gloves on—but they're dur 

able, washable, leather, spe 

g cially tanned to retain the 
emollient used in beauty creams This 
constantly massages and smoothes the skin 
while you're doing housework, gardening 
driving the car or playing golf or tennis. 
rey protect the hands, too, from chapping, 
erime, cuts and scrat« *rocess patented 


Ask for KREME SKIN “G LOVES a 
counters of leading 
us only $/ v0 
coupon 


t beauty 
departme nt stores or send 


per pair, postpaid Use this 
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The National Glove Co 


960 E. Main St., ¢ mee” oO 

Please send me yairs of Kreme-Skin 
Beauty Work G Sowes at $1 . pair. I enclose $ 
Name 

Address 

City State 


Send Dealer's Name 
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The Hand Operated | t 
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Makes it Easy to OwnThis 
Most Beautiful Tableware 


y Bsn IOLD is 





favorite when- 
ever its sparkling beauty is seen To 

Dirigold into as many homes as 
our President has arranged to pre- 
sent to every woman who fills In and returns 
the coupon below, a Gift Certificate good for 
$3.90 on a set of 12 Dirigold teaspoons. No 


an instant 


introduce 
possible 





obligation—no conditions Just send the 
coupon 
The exquisite new tableware possessing 
the color and ! us beauty of 
gold and strength of steel. Solid 
clear thru-——not plated Guar 
nieed 100 Yeare—and Not 
Expensive 
dD ! Local I ¢ t 
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The Dirigold Corporation G.H 
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Won’t You Join Our Rainbow Club? 
If you need Extra Money for any Purpose you will be Welcome 


Perhaps vou would like more money Perhaps vou are a business girl anx- 


for holiday spending, for a new frock ious to increase the weekly salarv; a 
or to pay a bothersome bill widow who is the sole support of the 
It may be that vou are interested in family—even a “shut in’ confined to 
adding to your Hope Chest or in pur- room or chair. Our plan is possible 
chasing a trousseau. for vou all. Let us pass our oppor- 


and show vou the 
Pot of Gold. 

There are attractive gilts for vou, too, 
in our Club, ard I am sure that vou 
will be delighted with the member- 
ship pin which will be yours when vou 
become one of us. 


tunities on to you 


All of vou who are 
: to the Fairs 


members of clubs, 
or college women interested in adding 
to a fund for the benefit of vour organ 
ization or for Alumnae Associa- 
tion, will find in our Club a congenial 


method of meeting your pledge. 


way 


your 


Even if you are a busy mother vou 
may take care of your Rainbow Club 
without neglecting and home 
duties or the babies. 


Fill in and mail the coupon to Helen 
W il ird for full information about the 
Rainbow Club 


social 


Helen Willard, Director The Rainbow Club 
300d Housekeeping Magazine 
119 West 40th Street, New York, N. Y. 


I am intere ees in your Club. Please send me full 





irs. G. W. McElroy, New York Miss Norma hesee New Yo k 
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orations, Save expense rherm-O-flect 
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bove rad or but entire wall stays clean 
Write tod for full deta 
7 herm-Of] 
Heal~deflecting radiator shields 
The J. D. Gerken Co., 29 Ontario St 
. Toledo, Ohio 
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recipe can be 
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Clips mecca 


found instar 


antl ad 
blue lacquer 
inexpensive but much appre 
ciated little gift for busy wives 
and mothers. Makes 
and baking easier 
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Sold 1 


leading department, hardware A box of Ward's Personal Printed Stationery is a worth 
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w Personal, Professional, and Business correspondence 
, with dollar bill to Dept 
sample. Order No. G-6699 and 
single or double sheets 
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If Santa Claus Kept 
Book Store 


(rt Institute of Chicago (3 vols., Harper 
$12.50 each). This work for the first time sur 
veys the entire history of art, tracing its growt! 
from the dawn of the creative spirit to th 
present. It is for this reason that the transla 
tion into English of this authoritative and cath 
olic work of the great Spanish student is valu 


able. Either as a work of reference or for 
reading by those who believe with the author 
that a knowledge of art is “an integral part of 
the spiritual equipment of every cultured 
man,” this book deserves a place on Anna’ 
list. 

If, however, she wishes to add to her library 
this year something less heavy and yet still 


of permanent literary value, there is that study 
of Edgar Allan Poe, “Israfel: The Life and 
Times of Edgar Allan Poe” by Hervey Allen 
(2 vols., Doran, $10.00), considered by some 
of the most important pieces of 
biography done last year. Poe has always 
had a fascination for the student of American 
literature, the missing clues in his life history 
attracting those inclined to problems, his 
reputation as a philanderer and villain the 
romantic, his European renown the colonial, 
his weird imagination the poetic, his place in 
(American letters the provincial, the contro 
versy over his morals the philosophic. This 
biography of him will take much longer to 
read than the popular imaginative biographies 
which it resembles only in title, but when th« 
reader has finished he will not merely have 
received an impression of the poet throug! 
another’s impression of him, but he will hav: 
made the acquaintance of the sensitive, pa 
sionate, gifted, inconsistent, weak, egotistical 
and unfortunate genius himself 

It is not my intention to minimize my 
readers’ pleasure in the new and subjective 
biographies which have been so popular and 
introduced history and personality to thou 
sands in a charming and interesting manner 
Let those who wish place that excellent ex 


critics one 


ample of the Strachey-Guedalla school, Con 
stance Rourke’s “Trumpets of Jubilee’ (Har 
court, Brace, $5.00) as well as E. Barrington’: 


‘The Thunderer” 
their Christmas lists 


(Dodd, Mead, $2.50) on 
The former insures muc} 


delightful reading about those interesting 
personalities, Lyman Beecher, Harriet Beecher 
Stowe, Henry Ward Beecher, Horace Grecley 
and P. T. Barnum, and the latter a garis! 
close-up of the great Corsican. I mean only 
to say that a still greater pleasure will be 
yielded by “Israfel” to those who enjoy the 


reconstruction of a person and an age from the 
synthesis of objectively presented data 


For Those Who Love Poetry 
If Anna wishes to add to her list the most 
important literary product of the year, if one 
may be pardoned for using so unliterary a word 


for it, there must go on her list “Tristram”’ 
(Macmillan, $1.50), the long poem in whic! 
Edwin Arlington Robinson gives a modern 


version of the old Isolt legend Mr. 
Great who seek 
deep mystery ol 
mystery and 


Robinson 
to interpret for 

Since it is a 
“deep” it is not to be 


one of those 
u the being 


done in 


traight, logical analysis but by metaph 
and simile He is a writer to understand 
This is not easy because what he has to say ts 


not simple, i 
clearly 


not easily said, is, perhaps, not 
apprehended. On this problem even 
the greatest see through a glass darkly, but 
the fact that they peer and, peering, catch 
glimpses of things not visible to us who ar 
content with reflections and shadows, is what 
differentiates the major writers from the minor 
That is why his works, therefore, are among 
those which must be studied, explained, dis 
cussed. 

~ es Mr. Robinson succeeds in telling us 
what he sees it takes a poet like Mark Van 
Doren to tell us: “A little light in a great deal 
of darkness, a wisp of music in a universe of 
irregular and ominous drums—-it is in such 












Justa Drop or Two | 


Are your window latches stift? Do 
window pulleys and door hinges 
squeak? Does your sewing ma- 
chine “pump” hard? 


om 
Prevents Rust- OILS - Cleans & Polishes 
is the safe, sure remedy for all 
these and many other difficulties 
that arise daily in your household 
mechanisms. And remember this: 
regular oiling with 3-in-One 


| 
lengthens their life—saves repair | 
bills and costly renewals. | 
> | 

| 





3-in-One is pure; it's clean; it's different 
A scientific 
quality 
of each 


compound of several high 


oils, it embodies the properties 


At good grocery, drug, notion and other 
stores in Handy Oil Cans and three sizes 

| of bottles. Look for the Big Red “One 

| on the label | 
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!images that he tells, 








with all the variety that 


achieve if we 





an artist must to continue 


ittentive ol 


are 
man’s never-quite-wholly il 
truggle for self-re spect 
Ihe legend of Tristram and Isolt whic] 

ip in Medieval Britain has been used by the 
more than a thousand years 
It has become an instrument on which they 
demonstrate their ability to poetiz : 
piano displays the ability of the composer t 
improvise. It is the motif on which each poet, 


like each instrument in an orchestra, does | 


great poets lor 





own variation. The French have treated it 
the Germans have had their version Si 
Thomas Malory’s “Le Morte d’ Art] ) 
tains it And Matthew Arnold, Swinburne 


rennyson, and Hardy are only a ft 
English poets who have retold it. Now M 


Robinson has taken this instrument and 
the others, by his use of certain scen " 
mphasis of certain motives and om) 
other has created a Tristram of his « 


A Classic by Willa Cather 

(nd last upon Anna’s list must go—1 shall 
insist on it—the ‘favorite’ to date for th 
next Pulitzer prize, “Death Comes For the 
\rchbishop” by Willa Cather (Knopf, $2 
This book has none of the ‘‘ear-marks”’ of the 
novel. There is no complication of the kind 
called plot, requiring unraveling or even tying 
into that knot known as a climax. It is th 
story of a man’s life as lived against a weird and 
fascinating geographic kground and movi 
in a colorful and crude liz The mar 
is Jean Latour, Bishop of the Diocese of Agat 
onica the background the par cl 


lands of the America Southwest 


bac 


Vvilization 


great 


prising Neé Mexico, Arizona, and ( 

ind the civilization a blend of Amerind-Sp 
\merican In creat \rchi 

M Cathe i é is t 7. tvp 

good man accordi to the ¢ t Cat 

formula uc a man, at least, as thi 

hould create, if it never doe In pre 


} | | 1. 
her background, she has so drawn o1 


imount of material and so utilized it that she 





1as made us not only see the light and shad 
but feel the moods of the Ne Mexican lat 
capt In depicting that fragment of civiliza 
tion, she has made real for us cultu \ 
lost and others entirely uper eded 

What makes the book so compelli 

thin the limit he set herself e¢ ha 
1 we igh pertect thing And re 
t not only because of her complete assir 
~ her subject but because iuids to t 
rare sense of selection both of incident a 
words ind an expert idaptation of both t 
effect she desires to producs 

If this book were about Timbucto 


worth reading WI) 


gut vould make it 
introduces to us a quarter-section of our o 
country and presents to u 1 part 1 
romantic and heroic era in our history, it 
reading becomes almost imperative 

“Death Comes For the Archbishop 


gests other books on the Southwest to thos« 
who, like my inquiring friend, Dr 
never read too much about that 
land For those devoted patients alway 
to satisfy his tastes there ts “Indian 
Enchanted Desert by Leo Cran 
Brown, $ an enchanted book itsel 

Through Our Unknown Southwest by 
\gnes C. Laut (McBride. $3.0 in 
nating companion tor it 

Harry, the other hand, will 
list “Silver Cities of Yucatan” by or 
Mason (Putnam, $3.50) for which he has al 
ready been asking, a book as beautiful as it i 
fascinating to one with his taste in archeology 

Without looking at her list I know what my 
sister Ella will want: “Some Memoirs Emily 
| recommends.” And I am ready for her with 
three volumes. I shall recommend, first, that 
chatty and naive chronicle of the life of the 
eldest daughter of a distinguished southern 
family in which the patriot and artist, Marietta 
Minnigerode Andrews, sets forth her 
ences as a “poor relation.”’ Were the word not 
so hackneyed as to rule it out, one would call 


Cirave cal 


weird and « 


eager 
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Litth 
’ il ' 


on definitely 
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experi 








ow remarkably 
sunyale and easi- 
to make at home 


Now in your own home you can 
make those gorgeous Colonial 
Hooked Rugs you have always 
rugs of 
colorings and designs that will 
prove the envy and admiration 
of all your friends. 

The amazing 
Rugcraft with the marvelous Rugcraft 
Looper and Frame enables you to create 


wanted such exquisite 


new Ouperior Oimplihed 


genuine hooked rugs by a method five 
times faster than the crude old-fashione 


way @ 4a ws 


Beautiful color harmonies in charming, 
original patterns to compiete your decor- 
thod so 
2 Colonial 


ative ideas by a 
that 


Hooked Rug in a few 
4 


new me 


simpie 


anyone can easily make 


short hours. 


Combine Pleasure and Profit 


The popularity of Colonial Hooked Rugs 
arket for 
wish to turn their spare time into proht. 


assures a ready m hose who 
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for te details and FREE Pattern Design Serv 
Superior Rugcraft with its complete pattern design 
service can only be obtaimed direct [rom the originators 





and manutacturers 


SUPERIOR APPLIANCE & PATTERN CO, 
512 Fourth Ave., Clearfield, Pa. 


Send Coupon Today! 
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' decorated, folding bridge set, with Boy 
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If Santa Claus Kept a 
Book Store 


them “* for as such she meets her 
privations and her snubs. ‘“‘Memoirs of a Poor 
Relation’ (Dutton, $5.00) reminds me of 
“Litthe Women” but only, as Ella herself would 
because it is so different. For though we 
have the same kind of family facing the same 
kind of poverty only with the Virginian in 
stead of the Puritan vices, virtues, standards 


udventures,’ 


Say, 





ar to the Virginian honor, be it said, set 
forth with far more honesty and frankness 
all who admire and all who criticise that civili 


zation below the Potomac which received 
death blow at Appomattox will do both more 
intelligently after reading this book 

With this I shall suggest Maud Cruttwell’s 
‘The Princess des Ursins” (Dutton, $3.5 
as objective an account of this truly amazing 
woman as the ““Memoirs of a Poor Relation” is 
subjective. From the Princess’ correspondence 
and other documents a student and an historian 
has reconstructed for us the life the 
most successful, most spectacular adven- 
turesses of history—that Frenchwoman 
was the unseen dominating figure behind the 
War of the Spanish Succession. 


its 


0}. 


of one of 


who 





And third, Ella must have “A Childhood 
in Brittany Eighty Years Ago” (Houghton 
Mifflin, $2.50) as reported Anne Douglas | 


Sedgwick, an exquisite “sheaf of 
memories,” as she calls it. Ella will love it no 
less for its picture of French family life than for 
its pic ture of childhood. 
With it I should be 
“Undiscovered France” 
$7 in which Emile 
scribes what an eight 
in the gave 
architecture 
with many 
a delightful account, 
[ letters home with real 
real knowledge as to 


tempted to suggest 
(Houghton Mifflin 
Francis Williams de 
weeks’ automobile trip 
provinces him in enjoyment 
arche history, and scenery 
illustrations of what he saw. It is 


50) 


ol 


ology : 


what he saw. 


Inexpensive Gifts 


It is far from my intention to suggest that 
the books listed be limited to expensive ones. For 
the inexpensive gift there is nothing better, and 


including the 
novel,” as well as many non 
Julia . who has wanting a 
copy of that criticism of American life from the 
cultural standpoint of the American Oxonian 
‘The Education of Henry Adams,” can 
ask for it in the two-fifty popular edition 
Houghton Mifflin She can also add to her 
library ‘The Life and Letters of Walter H 
Page” edited by Burton J. Hendrick (2 vols 
$2.00), “Catherine the Great’? by Katharine 
Anthony ($1.00), or her choice of forty-sever 
other recently-written books now being 
‘The by the Garden City 
Publishing Company. These Star Dollar 
Books would make excellent gifts for any one 
library or interested in new non 
books. They reproduce in large type 
paper in substantial binding books 
under copyright and fresh in the public 
Nowhere upon them is noted the price, 
appear the equal in appearance of 
book For one l 
Books will sO popular is to en 
further experiments in 

and, to that wish 
list might contain one 


choice is wide, 


the 
come 


always wel 
“newest 


fiction books. been 


now 


in Star Series” 


acquiring a 
hiction 
on 
still 
eve 


good 


and Ut! 


any two dollar 


Star 


hope thes 
prove 
to 


courage publishers 


} 
reducing new bool end 


Christma Oo! 
mor 


Chr 


very ¢ 


The 
act o 
idea of 
thrift 


the féte 
ustom gilt-giving 
to the super-practicable, 
spending as contrasted with the 


Surely it is v 


stmas j day of idealism 
itself is an 
the 


ide a ot 


homage 
in deciding 


orth while. therefore, 


hat we i for Christmas to include suc] 
things outside our common understanding of 
itility as emphasize the higher and perhap 
leeper needs ol our ilk our needs tor those 
things that fe the mind and perhaps the 
oul, that beautify and enrich our psychical 
i What bet culated to do this than 


hook 


childish | 


combining all the charm | 
discrimination and | 


CORRECT 
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Even her smart little watch is held in place with 
a sott, bejeweled band of chaste gold. 

It's a Wristacrat, of course. The Flexible Expand- 
ing Watch Bracelet with the exclusive and con- 
venient feature of a center catch which allows 
instant removal yet is doubly safe when closed 
No other bracelet has it, a | no other bracelet 
offers quite so many smart designs to fit every 
style of watch. 

Your jeweler has Wristacrats, plain or jeweled, 
in 14 K gold and 12 K white, green and yellow, 
gold filled —for both men and women. If you 
would like to make a selection at home befor: 
hand, send to us for descriptive literatur 
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Each sheet large enough to wrap 
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Money back if not entirely satisfied 
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We can supply any play in print 
Send for free illustrated catalogue 
Manuscripts purchased for cash 
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927 Filbert Street, Philadelphia 














Turn to page 6 
When using Good Housekeeping’s adver- 
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ments-—~a handy reference for products you 
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Asa Man Thinketh 


(Continued from page 25) 


simply could not think of the wrong one. In 
this way the temptation absolutely vanished. 
If you will try this, you will find that you can 
not even tell where your temptations have gone. 
They are just not there, and that is all there 
is toit. This man did not so much conquer the 
drinking habit as he conquered his mind. 

I use the drinking habit merely because it is 
a sort of standard example, but the same 
things are true of all habits. And these in- 
stances surely make it plain that the most | 
essential thing in building your character is to | 
get firmly fixed in your mind a great many of 
these energizing, high-pressure, T. N. : 
thoughts—these psychological handles and 
boosts—so you can grasp them instantly with 
both hands when you are in a tight place. 
Grabbing the right thought at the right mo 
ment, and holding on for dear life, is your salva- 
tion. 

Of course, you may happen to think of the 
right thing at the right time, but what if you 
don’t? You are simply lost. Your salvation 
depends upon getting some good thoughts 
ready beforehand. 

A great many people excuse themselves for 
having done wrong by saying, “I didn’t think.” 
As Professor James said on this point, ‘““What 
“were you there for except to think?” As a lit- 
eral matter of fact, at that particular moment, 
you couldn’t think. Why not? Simply because, 
so to speak, you had no good thoughts ready at 
hand to think with. The wrong thought got 
there first, because you had nothing ready with 
which to head it off. So you automatically fol- 
lowed the thought that got the lead, and as an 
inevitable result you did the wrong and foolish 
thing. 


A Man Who Learned to Think 

I have brought forward these general broad 
principles of character-building, because I have 
recently discovered a man who is putting them 
into practise upon thousands of people with 
the most astounding success. His name is 
J. Franklin Wright, and he lives in Detroit 
He was formerly a railroad switchman and 
yardmaster, later an insurance agent, and for 
the past fifteen years has been building up an 
organization for teaching habit formation, and 
character-building that is attracting the at 
tention of leading psychologists and educators 
all over the country. 

I want to tell you a little about this man 
Wright, because he may be just the man you 
are looking for to help you with your own 
character-building problem, or in training 
your children. He calls his remarkable organi 
zation, “The Pathfinders of America.” An 
other name he gives it is, ‘Human Engineering, 
or Reading the Price Tags of Life.” He makes 
no money and is supported entirely by volun 
tary contributions. He gets down to his oflice 
in the Lincoln Building anywhere between 
half-past five and half-past seven in the morn 
ing, sometimes has to waken the elevator boy 
to take him up to his office, carries his lunch 
in his pocket, holds conferences all day with 
parents or teachers, or criminals he has re 
formed, delivers lectures, writes Pathfinder 
lessons, gets home at ten or eleven o'clock at 
night, and receives and takes care of 5000 
letters a week from school children alone, be- 
sides thousands of others from adults. 

These letters are all voluntary, written 
merely to tell the benefit which the individual 
has received in character-building. Wright has 
seven trained teachers of his own, who go into 


sixty of the public s« hools of Detroit and 
teach “‘Human FE ngineering’ and how to “Read 
the Price Tags of Life.”” He is also carrying on 


similar work in the schools of Cleveland and 
Brooklyn, and reaches over 4000 pupils of the 
public schools of New York City. In addition 
he reaches over 5000 men and women in prisons 
all over America through what he calls “Path 
finder Councils,” and also several thousand 
men and women who have organized Pathfinder 
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Luggage of all types can now be purchased 
secure 


OU select and set your own secret com- 
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lock. Beautiful nickel finish, guaranteed rust- 
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any home—now available at the 
better furniture and department 
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OLIDAY memories that will last a iifetime— 
Christmas among fruit-laden orange trees, or 
in gardens aglow with brilliant poinsettias— 

and roses! Hillsides green with verdure; roadsides 
lined with red-berried pepper trees; a mile of gaily- 
lighted giant Christmas trees at Altadena; snow- 
laden mountains inthe distance. A differentChrist- 
mas—vou'll find it here in Southern California. 

Far from behind the glistening snow peaks 
comes the Spirit of Christmas into this balmy, 

spring-like Southland, spreading more than a 
night-before-Christmas dream could promise! 
What a dav to be in Southern California; what a 
week that follows, with Pasadena’s Tournament 
of Roses and the East-West football game New 
Year's day. Experience these new delights! 

Here, invigorating sunshine and 
gorgeous flowers vou will find ew scenes and ne 
things to do. Take limitless motor trips, visit 

Old Spanish Missions, golf on ever green links; 
thrill at the quest of a colorful winter desert or 
the rolling surf of the blue Pacific. 
to be here before Christmas! 
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Decide now 


Come and see the remarkable growth of Los Angeles— 


gay metropolis of the Pacific Coast. You will marvel att 
industrial development of Los Angeles County t 


he 


one oft 


country’s richest natural resources 

Ask vour nearest ticket agent now for more complete in- 
fo ari Plan to come directly to Los Angeles, see a// of 
this Southland, and retur ia Santa Barbara, San Francisco, 
Oakland, Portland, Tac« a, Seattle, Spokane. Sce rhe entire 
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Councils in their families or neighborhoo 

He gives no instruction to single individuals 

but two or more persons—a father and son, for 
example—can form a council and receive 
struction by mail, without charge. Some of 
these councils are in foreign countries, on 
Smyrna, Turkey, and one in Rome, Italy, 

a prominent Senator of the Italian Gove: 
ment as one of the members. 

Wright has no new psychological discovery, 
no patent will-power device by which you can 
lift yourself by vour psychological boot-strans 
His whole method, I think, is comprised i) 
what I have already said about habit; nam 

| he teaches people how to think right thoughts 
instead of wrong ones. He appeals chiefly to 
your reason and shows you why it pays to hx 
good. He supplies you with a large number of 


| these ready-made psychological handles, wl 


you may grasp easily and by which you ma 
hold yourself steady at a trying time. 

One element of Wright’s success, 1 think, is 
that there is no compulsion or authority about 

(it. He is not a part of the school system, com 
pelling children to get their lessons, nor a part 
of the prison system. Even parents and 
teachers find it hard to get entirely away from 

their position of authority and compulsion 
But people come to Wright voluntarily. 1 

have seen little school children cheer wildly 
when they saw the Pathfinder teacher coming 

to give them a lesson in character-building 

Of course, his work supplements all other 
religious and moral training, but since hx 
reaches all classes and creeds, his teachers give 
no direct religious instruction. He simply 
teaches children and adults how to plan their 
lives as an engineer plans a building, and how to 

read the price tag of life. 


Guide Posts to Character 

As I have said, Wright has merely worked 
out a large number of convenient, ready-mad« 
psychological helps and devices, and 1 think 
that perhaps the best examples of all his many 
character aids are what he calls his Gui 
Posts The first of these he calls the Ps) 
chological Guide Post. In many ways it is the 
most important one and lights the entire pat! 
way to a successful character. It embodit 
essentially the same principles that I have a 
ready pointed out; namely, that what you 
think is the controlling factor in making you 
what you are. 

Wright tried out his system first on himsel 
For years he tried every possible way to ove 
come the smoking and swearing habits. He 
had acquired these merely because back in the 


*So’s and Oo *s they were looked upon as bei 


necessary to a successful railroad man He 
was smoking twenty-two cigars a day, and the 
doctors urged him to taper off gradually. The 


iid if he quit suddenly, it might kill him. He 
tried the tapering off method for years but 
always failed. It always does fail. You ne 
quite reat h the jumping oll place. Moreov: 
you steadily develop the habit of failure, i 
stead of developing the habit of success. It 
is just as easy to develop the latter as the 
jormer. 

Of course, every one told Wright that what 
he needed was “‘will-power.”” Fine! But mn 
body gave him any clear idea of what wil 
power was or how to get hold of it. Whit 

ding on the train, one day, he was watching 
the engine through the window as it was round 
Suddenly, he got hold of just the 
right thought, just the right psychological 
handle to lift himself out of his diffic ulty. 

Wright said to himself: “My mind, in forn 
ing a habit, works just like that engine pulling 
the train. The train is moving because thr 
things are working in harmony: the engine, th 
steam, and the engineer. The engine is thx 
will-power, the steam is the desire, and thi 
engineer is the reason. No piece of mac hiner 
is more helpless than a locomotive without 
steam, and no mind is more helpless than o 
without a strong, right des 


icontrolled by reasor Likewise, 
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more powerful and at the same time mor 
dangerous than one with a full head of steam 
a tremendous desire—but without an engineer 
without the reason in control.” 

Wright saw that what he needed was to build 
up his desire so as to get a full head of steam 
\nd in order to do this he saw that the engineer 

that is, his reason—must build up sound 
intelligent reasons in the direction of the right 
desire. In other words, he saw what no one 
had ever told him, that thinking of the right 
thing at the right time is the chief solution of | 
habit formation. 

It matters littlke whether the analogy be 
tween the mind and the locomotive is perfect 
or not. It did the business for Wright. He 
went to bed that night thinking so clearly and 
strongly about the good things, such as health, 
e.liciency, sound sleep, self respect, be ing his 
own boss, and the like—all of which the 
absence of the tobacco habit would give him 
that the next morning he woke up with his de 
sire to smoke completely gone. These new 
thoughts, these new, clearly-reasoned desires, 
so completely possessed his mind that the de- 
sire to smoke, so to speak, never so much as got 
a look-in. He also found that quitting the 
swearing habit, or breaking any habit, was pre 
cisely the same mental process. The new 
deas headed off the old ones before they 
got to the motor centers, and simply squelched | 
them. 

Another Guide Post of the Pathfinder 
System, which I should like for you to try out 
vourself, is embodied in Wright’s idea in 
earning how to read the Price Tags of Life 
Wright has a whole series of lessons on this 
wint, entitled, “The Price Tags of Desire.” 
‘The Price Tags of Character,” “The Price 
lags of a Home,” ‘The Price Tags of Time.” 
ind the like. 

These lessons point out that everything in 
ife has its price tag plainly printed on it, and 
ill you need to do is to use your reason to read 
t correctly and decide whether or not you 
h to invest. Wright says that you do your 

vn buying and selling, and there are no 

vcial bargains or marked-down sales. You 
vap your own profit and your own loss. Ther 

no record where nature ever let a man oli 

wrongdoing or ever failed to reward him 

for doing right. She has no friends or enemie- 
ind plays no favorite. 





Try Actually Counting the Cost 
\ll very simple, of course, and very old, ex 
cept in one point. You have been told, ‘You 
uught to count the cost.”” But have you ever 
said, “I’m going to count the cost myself, to 
myself’? Have you ever actually taken a 
viece of paper or even mentally set down the 
rrices on both sides—what it costs and what 
ou got out of it—of something that you 
vanted to do, added them up and struck a 
vilance? Just try this on some of your bad 
iabits, and you will be amazed at the results 
| have seen it work almost miracles on children 
This simple little habit device sometimes 
works when everything else has failed. Here, 
for example, was a woman of excellent mind 
ind general character, who by chance fell into 
the morphine habit and for tifteen years tried 
lesperately to quit. Mr. Wright merely asked 
to take a piece of paper and write at the 
yp of it, “What [I am buying with dope.’ 
Under this she made a long list, such as ill 
ilth, prison, suicide. insane asylum, mental 
fering, and the like. He had her turn the 
eet over and write on the other side, “What 
an buy without dope.” Under this heading 
ie listed mother’s love, respect ot brothers 
ind siste:s, good health, peace of mind, and a 
great many similar blessings. 
Every night this woman read these two 
ts over carefully, and as she had promised 
Mr. Wright, thought about each item. You 
imply can not lay hold of any psychological 
or spiritual power unless you think about it 
Within three weeks, by merely using her 
reason, this woman’s personality underwent a 






White, glistening, festive 
of all cakes the one 
that fits the holiday sea- 


son best 





Serve Coconut 
Cakes, 


and tt’s a party 


A old-fashioned coconut layer 
cake . . . glistening, white, 
feathery ... the cake of cakes for 
Christmas parties. 


It just fits in with the season— 
with the gay holiday spirit. And 
how everybody does love it! 

Serve coconut cake anytime—and 


it’s a party. 
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To have it just absolute perfection 

and you wi// want it perfect for 
the gay and grand festivities of holi 
day-time—you'll want to make it a 
with the new moist coconut that Seger rat namepatectiaamy 
comes packed in tins. Tender, lus- 
cious, flavory as if you had just pried 
it out of the shell and grated it yourself 

but without the bother and the peril 
to fingers. 





dried coconut—at its best. It is de- 
lici ously tender and rich in flavor and it 
is packed in a double-sealed package 
that protects all its freshness and flavor. 

Lay in a supply of Baker’s Coconut for 
the good things you are planning to make 


Housewives, home-economics teach- 
ers, cookery experts all over the country 
have greeted Southern-Style with the 
vreatest enthusiasm. 


for your holiday entertaining—vyour Christ 


mas giving. You'll want it not only for 


vour layer cakes, your holiday pies an 


The thrifty-minded also like Baker's 
Premium Shred. 


puddings, but for the fancy little cakes and 


This 1s old fashioned candies for vour Christmas boxes. 


the best of dried « 
roved, double IX€ 
sh package 
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COCONUT 


If your grocer hasn't Southern-Style, ten cents and your name and address will 
bring you a half-size can to try. Also an attractive Recipe Calendar. Or,the Ree- 
ipe Calendar alone—free. Address: Franklin Baker Co., Dept. B-9, Hoboken, N. J. 


In 






using advertisements see page © 





210 





a ready-to-use 
MARSHMALLOW CREME 
America’s most remarkable ready-to- 
ion for cake frosti 
luscious toppings for desserts 


e contect 





filling ) 








marshmallow sauce just 

undaes. These and 
lelights can be madk« 
notice W Hip-O-Li 

le ‘thee eorent of com 








a AS 
ade ice 
I r ce ‘ 
Your gr as Hip-O-I 

‘HE HIP-O-LIT! IMPANY 
8 Market S Dep 3 » i ) 

ail 4 
FREE ( CE 


BOOKLET OF 


PROFESSIONAIL 
RECIPES 








Many Openings in 





Fashionable Hotels, 
Clubs, Apartments, Everywhere 
YOU, can bea hotet Dicievtniiets 
nas Sas not - Spien i 
: ~ 
r Pre y 
s splendid 4 tion and ¢ 


Get t big r j fle t ‘ 
1 " A Ww g 

‘ !T a) 

I ! f 

' f b 

ear v t \ f tT 

miy ! x Wri t t FREI 
BOOK ell Bis Opportunity.”’ 


LEWIS HOTEL TRAINING 
Sta. AO- ey 
arter Me r Nati 


SCHOOL 


Ww nohingten, D. c. 
nal Home 


























MAGAZINES 


and i 
for only 10 
nagazi I 


for 


10 weeks 





4 a 


: ] : 10c t 
The Pathfinder. Dept. P-35 Washington, D 








1O>o?7 
IY, 


Good Housekeeping 


As a Man Thinketh 


startling change More and more her self- 
mastery thoughts rushed in ahead of her 
previous self-indulgence thoughts and took 
possession of her mind. Instead of violent 


tugging at the will, and vehement resolutions 
which seldom get any anywhere, she 
gradually gained intelligent self-mastery. Her 
reason constantly told her why one course was 
better than the other. This is a hundred times 
better than mere emotional enthusiasm with 
out any intelligent plan for cz arrying it out 
) this woman began reading the Price Tags of 
Life intelligently three years ago and has now 
forgotten that the dope habit ever existed 
\nother 
Human 


one 


one of 
Engineering Guide Post. Just try 
children this question, ‘What 
would you think of a man who started out to 
build a building or an engine without any 
plans or blueprints?” They will see the joke 
at once. Then ask them what they would 
think of a boy or girl who started out to build 
a life building without any plans. What would 
| they think of a life building with truthfulness 
| or sincerity or loyalty or perseverence left out 
of it! One little girl who had never told the 
truth when she could help it became so im 
pressed with the fact that her life building 
vith truthfulness left out, would be likely to fall 
down, that began telling her mother the 
truth so faithfully that for a long time her 
mother would not believe her. 

Another simple way of impressing this on 
your children—and you might try it on your- 
self—is this: ask them, “What is the most im- 
portant moment of the day?” Wright asked 
this recently of a large class, and one little boy 
shouted 

“Dinner time! 


‘Well Mr. 


asking your 


she 


Wright re “of 


plied, course 
lat Is important but there is a moment right 
ifter your evening meal that is much more 
mportant. That moment is seven o'clock.” 


The Seven O'Clock Decision 

Wright says that we might call seven o'clock 
the psychological moment of human life. Most 
destinies are decided then, simply because at 
seven o'clock nearly every one is debating how 
to spend the evening, which, for 
most people, is their only time of leisure. And 
it is the way you spend your leisure, when you 
ire free to do as you please, that exhibits your 
true < Dwight L. Moody said 
“Character is what you are in the dark.”’ He 
ight also have said that character is what you 
your leisure 

Wright asks vou to say to yourself at 
o’clock, as you are facing the next hours 
“How ld the thing I am planning to do for 
the look ten years from now when 
fitted into my life building? Would I like to 
talk over this evening’s doing ten years from 
now with my parents or friends? Would I 
like to see it printed in large letters on the out 


is going 


haracter 


do in 


seven 


few 
wou 


eve 


ning 
ing 


side 


of the temple of my character? He 
then asks you to close your eyes and try to se¢ 
this picture clearly, and answer these ques 
tions squarely, for just three seconds. Now, if 


your reason and judgment tell you that they 
| fit into your life plan, so you would enjoy 
em, well and good, but if not, he finds you 
I! almost automatically decide upon 
finer and better to do. Frequently 
parents have found this the most effective 
thing they have ever tried to keep their boy 
from spending his evening at a pool-room, or 
their girl from spending her evenings in 
dangerous ways on the street. 
There are of other habit-forming 
helps which Wright has worked out, and from 


some 


thing 


scores 


them al! I wish to mention just one more, th¢ 
one he calls his Motion Picture Guide Post 
It is a fine, ready-made, habit-building 
thought for an emergency. 

rhe mind, he points out, is just like the sensi 
tive plate or film of the camera, and all the 
live senses are wide-open shutters registering 
every picture that passes by. It is within 


your power to close any of these shutters that 


the Pathfinder helps is the | 








A Merry Christmas 


\ happy choice for the bachelor 
girl, the newly-wed or the experienced 
housewife. lew gifts can give more 
real delight. Contains 2625 recipes, 


tested ina home kitchen. A treasure 
house of ideas for the hostess, the home-maker 
or the Tea Room Manager Bound in white 
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red and green —. 
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sold or order direct 


Settiement Cook Book Co, 
474 Bradford Avenue 
Milwaukee, Wisconsin 


Statement of the Ownership, Management, Circulation 


ete., required by the Act of Congress of August 24, 1912, 
of Good Housekeeping, published monthly at New 
York, N. Y., for Oct. 1, 1927. State of New York, 


a Notary Public 
aforesaid, personally 


County of New York, 88 Before me, 
in and for the State and county 
appeared D. L. Hedges, who, having been duly sworn 
according to law, deposes and says that he is the 
Business Manager of Good Housekeeping and that 
the following is, to the best of his knowledge and belief 


a true statement of the ownership, management (and 
ifa dail paper, the circulation), etc., of the aforesaid 
publication for the date shown in the above caption 
“ aired by the Act of August 24, 1912, embodied in 
ction 411, Postal Laws and Regulations, printed on 

ft rt wit: 1. That the names and 
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New it Mans ing. Editor, W. F. Bigelow 
119 West 40th Street, New York City; Business Mar 
ager, D. L. Hedges, 119 West 40th Street, New York 
Cit 2. That the owner is: International Magazine 
Co., Inc., 119 West 40th Street, Sole Stockholder 
Hearst Magazines, Inc., 119 West 40th Street, Sole 
Stockholder, Hearst Publications, Inc., 705 Call Bldg., 





San Francisco, Calif, Sole Stockholder, Star Holding 
Corporation, care ofCorporation Trust Co., of America, 


Wilmington, Delaware, Sole Stockholde r, W. R. Hearst, 
137 Riverside Drive, New York City 3. That the 
known bondholders, mortgagees, and other security 


holders owning or holding 1 per cent or more of total 
amount of bonds, mortgages, or other securities ¢ 
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e names of the owners, stockholders, ¢ « 
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stee or in ar her fiduciary relation, the name 

person or corporation for whom such trustee ts 
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bonds, or other securities than as so stated by him 

dD Hedges, Business Manager Sworn to an 
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direct -to-consumer shippers of 
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An Easy Twist—Kernel 
Comes Out Whole 


Cracks pecans, walnuts, filberts, Brazil 
nuts—luscious whole meats every time 
No crushed kernels, flying shells, or 
pinched fingers. Fine for candy, cakes 
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| worked out, and which have actually 


| automobile, 


you like, but this sensitive plate, your mind, 
never lies; the pictures made on it reveal every 
detail. Now it is for you to determine what 
pictures you will have made on that sensitive 
lilm. You can make a picture that you would 
be ashamed to have run on a screen with your 
father and mother and friends watching it. 
Or you can make a picture that you would be 
proud for everybody to see. 

Of course, you may imagine that no one will 
ever see these pictures except yourself; but this 
is not true, because it happens that the mind is 
so interwoven and linked with your body that, 
like the talking motion pictures, your actions 
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and personality are bound to reveal the 
pictures that you have made upon your 
mind. 

This makes a powerful appeal, as well as 


help in habit forming, especially to children. 
It is only another example of the numerous 
helpful Guide Posts and simple, every-day 
character-building devices which this former 
railroad switchman and insurance agent has 
trans 
formed the lives of thousands of men and 
women and is building character in thousands 
of our young American citizens. 

The twenty thousand letters a month which 
pour into this man’s office from school « - lren, 





Mother! Here is New Freedom 
from the Dishpan 


NJOY days of greater leisure. Relax 

in the evening. Stack your dishes 

neatly out of sight in the CONOVER 

and do them in the morning. No more 
monotonous washing, rinsing, drying 


written voluntarily, just to tell how the Path 2 

finde r lessons have he Iped the m, are on vate oe bY reer ago a a VE R 
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The hundreds of mothers and fathers calling Mongside the sink ule I€ washes an 


rinses, you do other things. The dishes 


continually at Wright's office to tell him how 
their boys and girls have been helped, some- | 
times almost transformed in their habits, 
another proof. Still another evidence is the 
excellent results obtained among men — 
women in prison. As merely one example, 

Pathfinder Council was started in 1916 among 


dry by themselves. 

500 housewives furnished informa 
tion that helped us design this marvelous 
home appliance. The Portable Model AA 

A CONOVER keeps hands out of dishwater 
requires no new plumbing _ fills from 


are 


the 600 prisoners in the State Penitentiary at : 

lonia, Michigan. The Council grew to 460 faucet or kettle measures water auto 
members, of whom 320 were subsequently re- | matically—drainsintosink~ insures more 
leased on parole. Now if the average record | sanitary dishes—handles 40 to Go pieces, 








for that prison had prevailed, 112 of these men | plus silver —rolls into convenient corne: 
would have come back later as parole ee adds beauty to kitchen. 
S eS ‘cord &\ r } 1ac : 
lator If the best record ever made there ud Practical housewives and domestic s 
prevailed, 74 would have come back. Only eieers \ 
} nce aut ri $ endorse it NV OUICI 
ot the Pathtinde r members ever \ iolated their . ma k ad ace S . 7 ; 
1 : out it 
| parole. All but five of these 320 men have be you like to learn more abou 
. > self-respecting izens. c » Fy tor 
come self-respecting citizen Send for Free Stor) 
. 
. : Tells how the CONOVER sol lish 
The Pathfinder Lessons in Practise metas “4 righ 5 
; . dye: washing problems with electri 
I could cite scores of individual examples. about one cent to do a day's 
\s an instance, one man who had been in every dishes. Also how easy i S~ 
prison in Ohio and Michigan and had tried to own one on our Bu . —sS 
burn a Michigan prison down, and was in Mail coupon now = 
stripes with ball and chain, happened to be a ___ tatters en l 
merely passing across the prison yard when he rHE CONOVER COMPANY. Devt. C 
heard one of the boys reading a Pathtinder ’ soastonm Oe - oe 
lesson. He stopped and said, “Let me se r ime th et f the CONOVEI 
that.”’ He asked to join the Council in char Tee. So Oe - - 
ter-building and, to make a long story short, he Name —— 
is now foreman of a big shop in Detroit. i” | 
ress ! 
Another young man whom we shall call I. : 
Gene, aged 21, who had been in jail nearly all 
|his life, got so enthused over the idea of 
| planning his life as an engineer plans an Mare sy 








that he gave up chewing tobacco 
smoking, swearing, and even chewing gum. 
Gene's speciality was stealing automobiles 


Kitchen .- 


and when he was released, he managed by 

honest work to acquire an automobile of hi 

own and started a trucking busine That B et 
vas four years ago, and Gene is now making ouqu 
$20,000 a year Just recently one of his old 


pals showed him where they could rob a bank 
and get $4000 apiece. Gene pulled out his 
check book and replied, 

“T can go into the bank and shake hands 
with the cashier and draw out $6000, by using 
a fountain pen instead of a gun.” 


Adds the'touch’ 


that makes a 
stew taste 


I have merely drawn upon Wright’s ex 
perience to show you by concrete proof on a ° ’ 
large scale that what I maintained in the b« like a Chefs 
ginning is true, namely, that your destiny d« e + 
pends upon your thoughts. You are going to cre at i0Ni oe 
be a strong or a weak personality just as you 
determine the things that you permit your 
mind to think about What we me in when ve Famous for 50 years 
speak of a “strong will” is that you hav 
trained yourself to think about courage and 





loyalty and the high purpose 
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subscriptions to Good Housekeeping, Cosmo- 
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change for a few spare hours? 


lar magazines. 


Immediate Profits 


Your profits start at once, with the very first 
Besides liberal cash com- 
missions, you can also earn extra bonus checks. 
So sure are we that you will succeed, that we 
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order you send us. 


Each day you delay 


money-making opportunity lost, so 
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nating woman is back of every pair. 
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w bere, 
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As a Man Thinketh 


of life. As a result all the energies of your 
being flow steadily in these directions. 

The greatest difficulty is, however, that 
neither you nor I have ever used one-half of the 
vast reservoirs of personality and will that we 
already have within us. All modern psychology 
agrees that we have rich, untapped resources 
for achievement that we have never drawn 
upon. And the reason we have never opened 
up these hidden storehouses of power is that 
we have never thought our way into them. 

As evidence of this, we now and then see 
some woman—it may have been a delicate in. 
valid or a social butterfly—who has been 
suddenly left by the death of her husband 
without resources and with two or three 
children to rear and educate. She is either 
crushed, or else she suddenly rises to these 
higher levels of character and decision. For 
the first time in her life she has become pos- 
sessed with the drive of a great purpose, and a 
great purpose is just something that you think 
about with all the concentrated capacities of 
your mind. This was the doctrine that Thomas 
Chalmers preached in that immortal sermon 
out of which thousands of other sermons have 
been preached by lesser men, “The Expulsive 
Power of a Great Affection.” A great affec 
tion, a great purpose, expels all other energies 
from our lives but its own. And sometimes 
misfortune is the very thing we need to electri 
fy our lives with the expulsive power of a new 
hope, a new dream, a new allurement that un 
locks the secret treasure house of our unused 
spiritual potencies. 


Our Unknown Resources 

And sometimes, too, all we need in order to 
lay hold of our inner resources is just some 
simple method, such as this big-hearted, big- 
brained railroad switchman has given us, 
or some device from the laboratories of our 
mental scientists. For these new engineers of 
the mind—our psychologists—are beginning to 
furnish us very practical aids for securing the 
thing we all want above everything else in the 


world; namely, self-mastery, personal power, 
self-control. Just as science has recently dis 
closed that the chief health- and power- 


giving ray of the sunshine—the ultra-violet 
has been shut out of our houses because its 
vibrations are too high to penetrate the barrier 
of the window glass, against which its joy and 
healing have been vainly beating, unseen by 
our physical eyes, through all these centuries; 
and just as science has now given us a kind of 
glass through which this energizing ray may 
stream and fill our homes with all its tonic 
efficacy, so the science of the mind is pene 
trating deeper into our mental structures and 
literally devising new “windows of the soul,” 
through which its latent energies may flow and 
vitalize our lives to nobler and more copious 
fulfilments. 

For these mental scientists have shown us 
that the greatest power in the world is not 
intellectual power but moral power. And this 
moral power is possible to us all anywhere un- 
der all circumstances and at any time of life. 
You may never be a great intellectual genius 
but you can be a great moral genius. For 
every moment you think clearly about truth 
and honor and devotion and gentleness and 
generosity and neighborliness and cleanliness 
and fair play and things of good report, you 
draw upon those untapped possibilities of moral 
power within you and, to just that extent, you 
build up your powers of achievement, in 
fluence, and will. It is for you and you alone 
to “think upon these things.’”’ And just as sure 
as you do, you will find that you exalt your 
mind to new motives, enthrall your heart with 
new enthusiasms, and endow your soul with 
its rightful tranquillity, grace, and power. 

And in the end, when psychology has had its 
say, you will find that it all goes back to what 
that Great Teacher said, that as you think in 
your heart so are you, for out of your heart 
your thoughts—proceed all the energies and 
purposes and issues of your life. 
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been discussing the 


One Little Peek 


(Continued from page 41) 
matter, 


“Yes, 


vou remember.” 
but—right now? 


He 


remembered. 


Today?” 


not? 
and 


big 


She shrugged impatiently. ‘“Why 
It ought to be quite a pleasant experience, 
besides, it will save a lot of fuss. I hate 
weddings.’ 





Things were moving much too rapidly for 
led. He vainly tr to! shal his thoughts 
I hate big weddings, too,.”’ he agreed bewilder 

edly but. Nancy, I don’t see how we can get 
iarried right away—toda My aunt 

She turned to him sharply, and her voice wa 
ool. “Oh, yes, the two Bostonian aunts fro 


Loledo! What about them 








Ted felt the swift approach of disaster, but 
he was powerless to stave it off. “Why,” he 
went on, his voice troubled, “‘they think an 
awful lot of me, and if 1 got married without 
telling them or without having them there 
they'd never get over it. They'd think it was 
sneaky and underhanded.”’ 

‘l see.” Nancy laughed, not altogether 
pleasantly. ‘‘Well, at all costs you must avoid 
displeasing the aunts. By the way, the aunt 
must be rather terrible.’ 

Fed flushed. “On the contrary Y l 
ith some heat they are very ce old g 
ind thev’ve been better than 1 to 1 | 

in’t throw t 0 
Nan egan g aga 
itield, and Ted leaned toward her de perately 

Please, dear,” he pleaded anxiously, “you 
know how I love you, so don’t quarrel with m 
Isn't there anything I can do to straighten 
thin 

S| szed her shoulders almost impet 
ceptibly. “You can take me home,” she said 
railv—almost too gaily; “that is, if you think 


the aunts wouldn’t mind! 

\fiter dinner Ted packed his suitcase He 
vas beaten, and he absently 
wrapped up his wet in a new 


knew it, and he 


shaving brush 


necktie. Nancy had left him at the door with 
out a word, when they got back to the inn. He 
had had his chance and had missed it. He 
cursed fate, himself, and his two aunts, and 


then went downstairs to say good-by. 

He found her with her mother in a 
corner of the and he approached 
grimly 


seated 


sunroom 





“I wonder, Nancy.” he said with ut prefa 
‘if | could have a word with vou for a 
men 

Why not She smiled at his rightly a 
got to her feet But tirst she remark 
turning to her mother, “I think, dear, v 


should be informed that the young man before 
you—apparently sound in mind and body 
is the one who is to guide with a firm and loving 
hand the future destinies of your fond daughter. 
He and I, though he doesn’t know it, are to be 
welded into one on the first day of October at 
our house in the city. There will be two hun 
dred and thirty-three useless wedding presents, 
thousands of tearful relatives, and two formi 
dable aunts from Toledo.” 

Mrs. Willard looked at her daughter and then 


at Ted. Ted was sinking rapidly by the head 
Is she trying to tell me,” she inquired of him 
calmly, “that you two are engaged? 


He passed a trembling hand over his brow 
‘Apparently—" he agreed feebly at |; 


‘apparently she ts.” 


AN‘ preconceptions which 


iad as LO the 
went by the board with his 
him 


led might have 
an engaged man 
betrothal to Nancy 


was much the 


existence ol 


Her treatment of same as 
before, if not a bit more maddening. She o1 
dered her life with complete disregard of his 
presence; she wore her ring—the ring he had 


driven two hundred mad miles to} purchase 
when and if she pleased; she taunted him un 


mercifully The inn unanimously and de 
lightedly agreed that her conduct was “‘atro 


cious,’ and secretly Ted was half-inclined to 


agree. 
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appearance to hands that but yes- 
were smooth and lovely. 
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| asked her 


One Little Peek 


He found himself wondering, increasingly, if 
she really cared, 
become a certainty if it 
| kisses. Her kisses were wonderful, and, well 
| cony incing. They lent him courage to put the 
fro oe direc tly. 

“Do you know something, 
, half-afraid, 
when they were alone. 

She stirred in his arms and looked up at him 
gravely. “‘Me and my father,” she assured 
him, “know everything!” 

He ignored the pleasantry. ‘‘Do you know,” 
he went on, looking rceriously into her eyes, 
“that never once since we've been engaged 
have you told me that you love me?” 


Nancy?” he 
on one of the occasions 


She laughed. “Do you have to be told, kind 
sir?” 
She was trying to evade, he knew, but he 


would not let her. 

“IT want to be told,” he said, 
tighter, ‘whether I have to be or not. 
you tell me, Nancy?” 

She flushed, and for a moment he thought 
she was going to refuse, but then she pulled 
away from him and placed her hands palm 
outws urd upon her forehead. 

“My master,” she announced solemnly 
bowing deeply in salaam, “you are my life, and 
I adore you!” 

He did not ask her again. 


holding her 


Won't 


HINGS were really bad enough in Middle 

point, but in the city they became almost 
unbearable. The preparations for the wedding 
began, if not smoothly, at least with a rush. 
Nancy hurled herself with breathless abandon 
into a welter of invitations, and caterers, and 
clothes, and Ted saw her hardly at all. 

His own preparations were simple. He pur 
chased the wedding ring, a few articles of 
apparel, and a new car—a_ four-passenger 
sports model replete with blue enamel and 
much unnecessary nickel. He bought it, not 
so much because of any real need, as because 
of the pleasure he experienced in having 
the initials of his wife-to-be painted on the 
door. 

Nancy laughed when she saw them 
“N. W. F.! she read aloud with a shake of the 
head. “Already I can hear the clanking of 
the chains!” 

Ted frowned. 

The aunts arrived a week before the wedding. 
and before long Ted decided that they had 
arrived just seven days too soon. Aunt 
Frances and Aunt Christobel Furness were nice 
old ladies in spite of a number of things, but 
they held for their nephew a love that was more 
than maternal in its ferocity. They had greeted 
the news of his impending marriage with un 
disguised alarm, and they greeted with ill 
concealed suspicion the girl who, in their minds, 
had treacherously maneuvered it. 

She gave them, it must be admitted. much 
food for thought and conversation, and they 
did not hesitate to take Ted into their 
fidence 

“Edward,” said Aunt Frances on the 
occasion when the three were left alone, 


con 


lirst 
“what 


is it that Miss—Willard calls you every now 
and again? I couldn’t be sure I heard rightly, 
but it sounded like—like one-eyed something 


or other.’ 
Ted flushed and ran 
through his hair. “Ye 


an embarrassed hand 
he admitted sheep 


ishly, *‘sometimes she ¢ site me ‘one-eyed horse 
radish.’ It’s sort of—” he made a vague ges 
ture, “it’s sort of a term of affection.” 


‘Oh! said Aunt Frances and looked sig 
nificantly at Aunt Christobel. 

Aunt Christobel sniffed audibly and looked 
back at Aunt Frances. Then she turned to 
Ted. 

“Of course, it is only idle 
she began gently, “ 


gossip, Edward,” 
but we have heard that the 
wedded life of Mr. and Mrs. Willard was not 
altogether—happy. There can’t be any truth 
in such a story, can there?”’ 

He escaped at last, but only after an ordeal, 


and that doubt would have 
hadn’t been for her 
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( aped similar inquisitions. She had not. 
“They brood over me, Ted,” she told him 


with a shudder. “They just sit there, and sit 
there, and Rog * disapprove! It’s awful, and I 
just have » bite my tongue to keep from 


screaming or saying something horribly rude.’ 

He took her hand gravely. “I know,” he 
admitted, “it’s pretty bad just now, but it 
won’t last. After we are married, they'll stop 
being jealous, and you'll find out they’re really 
nice old girls. Please, if you care anything 
about me, don’t be rude to them, for it would 
hurt them horribly—and me. Promise!” 

Nancy laughed. “All right,” she agreed, 

“[']l promise, but pray for me, One-Eye. It 
won’t be easy.” 

The Thursday before the wedding started 
almost too auspiciously, but Ted was not 
warned. After lunch he drove with Nancy to 
the city hall to get the marriage license, and 
she was more than usually affectionate. He 
was happy, as a consequence, when she left him 
to do some final bits of shopping, and he was 
whistling when he left the bank with a fat wad 
of travelers’ checks in his breast pocket. Life 
seemed particularly worth-while. 

He found the aunts having tea in the library 
when he returned, and he went in to join them. 
Nancy arrived a few minutes later, and she 
burst into the room like a particularly pleasant 
whirlwind. 

“I’ve had a perfectly terrible day!’ she 
announced, her cheeks flushed and her eyes 
sparkling. ‘Nothing was right, and everything 
was wrong! I was ready to strangle the cat 
and leap into the river until—wait till you see! 
John is bringing him in.” 

Just at that moment John, the chauffeur, 
appeared in the door. He was carrying his 
cap in one hand, and in the other an animated 
bundle which he placed gingerly upon the floor. 
Nancy advanced in triumph. 

“Behold,” she exclaimed dramatically, “the 
defender of the future hearthstone! I have 
named him Nicco after nothing at all.” 

Nicco was a small brown Pekinese dog en- 
cased in a very red blanket which was much 
too large. He crouched upon the carpet and 
shivered most uninspiringly. Ted drew a sharp 
breath and glanced at his aunts. Both of 
those ladies had risen to their feet in horror. 

“Oh!” gasped Aunt Frances faintly. 

“Ah! exclaimed Aunt Christobel almost 
simultaneously. 


ANCY had not noticed. She swept with a 

cluck of delight upon the recumbent Nicco 

ind bore him toward the three spectators. 

“Observe,” she was saying in admiration, 
“observe the noble lineaments! Observe 

Aunt Frances extended a trembling hand. 
“Stop!” she cried sharply. 

“Terrible! quavered Christobel, shielding 
ler eyes, 

Ted hastened to explain. “He’s a marvel, 
dear,” he said quickly, “but you see my aunts 
have a horror of dogs.” 

The light died out of Nancy’s eyes, and she 
stopped short in her tracks. “Oh,” she said 
slowly and dangerously, “so my Peek is an 
outcast!” : 

Take him away,” demanded Aunt Frances. 
“Out of the house!” 

The toe of Nancy’s shoe was tapping the car 
pet. “I can’t take him out of the house,’’ she 
said slowly in an effort at control. ‘He has 
no place to go.” 

Aunt Christobel drew herself to her full 
height. “Either that—that Peek,” she stated 
with tre mulous dignity, “or Miss Furness and 
I must go!” 

For a moment Nancy said nothing, the color 
deepening in her cheeks. Then she turned away 
with a slight shrug. “Oh, well,” she remarked 
With careless sweetness, “I’ve always been 
taught in bridge that a Peek is worth two 
Furnesses!”’ 

For a bit there was horrified silence, and 
then, somehow, the aunts left the room per 
haps swept from the room would better de 
tribe the manner of their going. Nancy and 


and he prayed fervently that Nancy had es- | 
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One Little Peek 


Ted were left facing each other on the hearth. 
rug. His face was a dead white. 

“Well, One-Eye,” she said bravely at last, 
“T guess I’ve about done it.” 

He looked at her dazedly. “ ‘A Peek,’ ” he 
pronounced in unbelieving syllables, “ ‘jg 
worth two Furnesses.’ ” 

She bit her lip. “It was awful, I know, but 
I couldn’t help it.” 

Ted shook himself like a man emerging from 
a nightmare. “Oh, no,” he said quietly, his 
voice almost expressionless, “it was only a 
perfectly common bridge expression. And 
while we are speaking the terms of bridge 
he held out his hand, “I think I’ll bid—one 
diamond.” 

Nancy’s eyes widened as she caught his 
meaning, and at length she removed her en 
gagement ring and handed it to him. “I see,” 
she said slowly. “‘A woman scorned.” 

He nodded and put the ring in his vest 
pocket. “Exactly,” he agreed, and left the 
house, forgetting his hat. 

Ted walked very fast and equally far without 
thought of destination. There was a humming 
in his ears and a blur before his eyes, and 
through his brain ran the incredible words in 
endless procession. “A Peek is worth two 
Furnesses!"” Nancy had said that after sol 
emnly promising—and to his aunts! He 
groaned aloud and leaped hastily out of the 
path of an onrushing taxicab. 


i WAS nearly ten o’clock that night when 
he strode up to the Willards’ house on 
Vista Drive. He was weary from miles of 
walking and hours of fruitless thinking, but 
there was no hesitancy in his step. He passed 
the front door and turned in at the drive, being 
careful to walk quietly on the grass. The 
garage was dark, but the doors were open, and 
he tiptoed across the cement floor to his car. 
The motor throbbed at the first touch of the 
starter, and the new sports model rolled quietly, 
without lights, down the gravel to the street. 
led sank with a grunt into a corner of the 


| driver’s seat, switched on the headlights, and 


stepped firmly upon the accelerator. 

lor two hours the dark countryside rushed 
madly by, and for two hours there was no 
sound in the blue car other than the singing 
drone of the racing motor. Ted’s eyes wer 
fixed steadily on the unwinding ribbon of the 
road, and his mouth was straight and grim 
Without slackening pace he extracted one 
cigarette after another from the package in his 
coat pocket and lit them from the device on 
the dashboard. He did not know where he 
was going, nor why. He'd keep on, he de 
cided unemotionally,until the gasoline gave out 

The towns were becoming farther and 
farther apart, and the terrain more desolat 
and hilly, when all at once he sat bolt upright 
in the driver’s seat, listening. For a moment 
there was nothing, and then the sound was re 
peated decisively. ‘‘A-a-a-ah,” it began in 
undeniable crescendo, ‘“‘Ah-choo!” 

Ted slammed on the brakes and turned 
trembling, to the back seat. Once more cam 
the sound, louder because of the idling motor 
*Ah-choo!” 

He leaned into the tonneau and swept away 
the rug which was lying strangely humped o1 
the floor. An intric ately coiled but smiling 
Nancy Willard gazed up at him. 

“T have been craving,” she told him conh 
dentially, “to do that for the last hundred 
miles!” 

He gazed at her in open-mouthed amaze 
ment. “What—”’ he demanded hoarsely at 
last, “what the double blank are you doing 
here?” 

His ex-fiancée rose painfully to her feet and 
slid over into the front seat. ‘“‘You have no 
idea,”’ she remarked irrelevantly, “show uncom- 
fortable it is to do nearly a thousand miles 
wedged on the floorboards of an autom« bile. 
It has been nearly a thousand miles, hasnt 
it?” : 

Ted’s face was gray. He seized th girl 
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| he demanded, 








him by the shoulder and shook 


beside 
roughly. 

“Tt asked you,” 
“what you were doing here.” 


Nancy nodded calmly. “I know, 
plied. “I was just about to tell you. 
merely a case of ‘Whither thou goest—’ ” 

“That'll be all of that!” 
trol of himself, but his voice was like ice. 


her 
he reminded her savagely, 


” she re- 
It’s 


He had gained con- 
“For 


quite a while now you’ve had your fun with 


me, Nancy, but that’s all over—forever. 


Now 


you can either talk straight or not talk at all.” 


There was silence in the car. 

At length he turned to her irritably. 

“what have you got to say?” 
shrugged her shoulders. 

” she reminded him, “three 


Nancy 
for you, 


“Well,” 


“T waited 
hours in 


the garage; I have been transported unlimited 


distances curled up like 
now 
almost too much.” 

Ted made strange noises in his throat, 


like an anchovy; anc 


I am instructed to talk straight. It is 


and 


Nancy turned toward him almost pleadingly. 


“T suppose,” she said, placing a 
hand on his arm, “you think I’m terrible.” 

Ted was thoroughly angry. 
want to know,” he demanded hotly, 
think of you?” 


She nodded. “It would help.” 


Ife took a deep breath, all the suppressed | 


bitterness of the 
within him. “TI 
savagely, “that 
wood-pussy, and 

Nancy took her hand 
leaned back in her corner. ‘“‘Don’t 
she interrupted him lightly, ‘to include pol 
cat. All abuse is futile unless it includes the 
term ‘polecat’!” 

Ted grunted. “All right,’ he 
calmly, “polecat, if you insist.” 


past few hours welling uf 
think,” he 
you’re impossible, and ; 


from his arm an 


agreed mort 


“T suppose it would be 


sorry.” 


ED was surprised, but his mind had beer 
firmly made up. 
affirmative. “That was bad enough, Nancy 
but it was only the !ast straw. It showed me 
I can’t stand any more—and I won’t.” 
Nancy’s fingers beat 
new blue enamel. ‘And that,” 
“was that!” 


tentative 


“Do you really 
“what I 


| 
informed her 


l 


| 


forget,” 


| For a time there was silence, and thet 
| Nancy made one more effort. “Concerning 
what I said to your aunts,” she suggested 


useless to say I’m 


1} 
He nodded his head in the 


a small tattoo on the 
she said lightly, 


He nodded again and put his foot on th 


starting button. “Yes,” he agreed, “‘that 
that, and now I'll take you home.” 

Nancy shook her head. “Oh, no,” she dif 
fered with him gently, 

He looked at her in 
you mean?” 

She smiled. “I 


“What de 


surprise. 
just mean I 
home.” 

Ted laughed aloud. 
he told her grimly, 
speed, swung it sharply across the road to turr 
around. Nancy made no move until 
came to a stop preparatory to going in reverse 


“We'll see 


“I’m afraid you won't!” 


) 


won't go 


about that,” 
and putting his car into 


1 


the y 


and then she quietly twisted the door-handk 
and slipped out on the road 

“Good-night, Mr. Furness,’ she remarke 
brightly with a little formal bow, “it has beer 
so nice to see you!” 


her in open-mouthed a1 


Nancy Willard!” 


Ted glared at 
ment. “Get in thi 
ordered her roughly 

She made a small 
‘I’m so sorry,” she answered him sw 
be rude, but the fact is I have other plans.” 

led glanced about him. They were on th 


Ss car, 


gesture of 


deprecation 
eetly, “te 





) 


( 


( 


( 


crest of a rugged, wooded hill, and as far as h 
could see there was no sign of light. H 
laughed again and bowed. “I wouldn’t inter 


fere with your plans,” he 
“for anything. 
for an outing!” 


assured her polite ly. 
You have chosen a lovely spot 


Nancy kept her eyes on his face and smiled 


quietly without reply. For a time 
silence, 
into his face 


“For the last time,” he said abruptly, “ 


there wa 
until at last Ted felt the blood creeping 


stop 
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N ANY women who should be writing 
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can’t picture themselves making “big 
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the fabulous stories about millionaire 
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edition of this morning's 

paper 
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great metropolitan daily Your writing 
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style. You are learning to write by writ- 
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With it, father 
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One Little Peek 
being a fool and get into this car. If you don't 
if you don’t, I'll leave you here!” 
She cocked her head slightly to one sid 
\ngels,”’ she remarked, “‘could ask no mort 
lor a moment Ted Furness lost his head. Hi 


ripped the car into speed and backed out into 


the center of the road. “Fair enough, young 
lady * he told her grimly. “We'll take you at 
your word!” 

The blue car plunged ahead into the darkness 

Until he reached the first curve Ted drove 
at top speed, but from then on for perhaps half 
a mile he barely maintained his momentum 
It was dark all about him, terribly dark, and 
there was not a star in the sky, but he kept 
doggedly on. Then it began to rain He 
could only curse softly and turn about in his 
tracks 

It was raining furiously before he reached 


the spot where he had abandoned Nan 


raining in big, pelting drops that swept in 
under the top and drenched his jacket. At 
last he jerked the car to a stop and swept th 
side of the road with his searchlight. 

For a moment the beam failed to find its 
objective, and Ted felt a rush of panic in his 
throat. He had been a brute, he told himself 
furiously, a rotten brute! If only—but the 
spotlight had fallen on her at last, a small 
pathetic figure seated head on arms on the top 
of a giant boulder. He scrambled somehow out 
from under the wheel and ran to where she 
vas sitting 

“Nancy,” he said softly, touching her on the 
shoulder, “I’m sorry. I’m terribly—” 

Her eyes, as she looked up at him, were larg: 
and dark, but her voice was perfectly con 
trolled. Oh,” she said slowly, “it’s you 
Did you forget something?” 

Ted stiffened, all his tenderness gone. “‘l 
forgot you,” he said precisely, “but now I’m 
back. Will you stop being an idiot and com« 
in out of the rain?” 

She brushed the wet hair back from her 
forehead. “Only if you promise not to take m¢ 
nom 

Ted made an appealing gesture to the ten 
pestuous elements. “I promise anything,”’ he 
leclared desperately, “if you'll only move.” 

Nancy moved. 


Ties were in the car again, rushing throug 
the storm He 


tried not to look at Nance) 


as she sat there sil ntly beside him, but he could 
ot help seeing. out of the corner of his eve 
that her dress and her stockings were dripping 


Che impulse to put his arm about her and pull 

I pao was almost irresistible, but he set his 
jaw and fought it down. All that nonsense 
was over 

rhey had come down out of the hills and 
were rolling swiftly through the streets of ¢ 
deserted town when Nancy spoke. ‘Would 
you mind,” she asked in a small voice, ‘“‘telling 
me where we are going?” 

Ted peered ahead through the rain to where a 
small point of light was gleaming faintly 
“TI think,” he answered her, “that we've just 
about arrived where we're going—that is, if 
ve have any luck.” 

They slowed down, as he spoke, and drew 
up before a dingy white building. There was a 
ign over the door which proclaimed, “Eagl 
House” in bold gilt characters. 

“Oh,” said Nancy, “‘it’s a hotel.” 

Ted nodded. ‘‘That’s what they call it,” h 
admitted coldly, ‘‘and if I can stir up the clerk, 
I’m going to get you a room.” 

She hesitated. ‘How about you?” she ir 
juired meekly after a pause. 

“Don’t bother about me,” Ted shrugged 

I'll get along, and in the morning I'll come 


back and take you home. That is—”’ he was 
aintly sarcastic, “unless you hé ave other plans.” 
Nancy was thoughtful. “No,”’ she said 


lowly at last, “‘that will be quite all right.” 

Ted grunted and descended to the ground 
He had not thought that she would call his 
bluff, but since she had—well, he would keep 
right on blufiing 
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He was fortunate. The light he had seen 
from a distance proved to be over the room 
clerk's desk, and in its glow a man was working. 

Ted opened the door and strode across the 
empty lobby. ‘‘Good evening,” he said briefly 
as the clerk looked up in surprise. “Can you give 
me a room?” 

The man hesitated, and looked not at but 
beyond his questioner, Almost simultaneously 
oy was a light step on the uncarpeted floor, 
and a hand was placed on Ted’s arm. 
Nancy, smiling brightly and flushed of face. 

“I hope,” she said with soft breathlessness, 
leaning across the desk toward the dazzled 
clerk, “‘you can give us a nice one, because 
the color stained her cheeks even more deeply, 
“because, you know, we are on our honey 
moon!” 

The clerk smiled delightedly and rubbed his 
hands. “Why, yes—” he began, but Ted 
stopped him. 

“No!” cried the newly-elected bridegroom 
chokingly. “Stop!” 

He turned to the girl beside him and grasped 
her by the wrist. “Come on,” he rasped heav- 
ily, and strode across the lobby, almost drag 
ging her behind him. 


HEN they were alone on the veranda, he 
spun her about so that she faced him, and 
glared in speechless fury. 

Nancy laughed in glee. ‘I thought I’d show 
you,” she told him maliciously, ‘that two can 
play the game of bluff!’ 

Ted threw his hands aloft in misery. “First,” 
he recounted ‘in stuttering bewilderment, ‘you 
insult my aunts and bust up our engagement; 
then you hide in my car; then you won't go 
home; and now—now you tell the clerk—” 
Ile pointed a trembling finger and gave it up. 
“Why won’t you leave me alone?” he de 
manded desperately. ‘“‘What are you trying 
to do?” 

Nancy was suddenly serious. 
to him and put a pleading hand on his arm. 
“Ted,” she said softly, “you’ve asked me a 
question, and if you'll listen, I want to answer 
it. Please listen, because if I ever meant any- 
thing I mean what I am going to say now.” 

Ted did not answer, but her manner had im 


pressed him. He leaned back against the 
railing. 

“Ted,” Nancy went on, her eyes somber, 
“I've treated you terribly, and I know it 


I've done everything but what you have wanted 
me to do, and I’ve been flip and fresh when I 
know you hate it. I’m ashamed of myself, 
but that isn’t the point. The point is that I’m 
not really that way underneath, and I’m not 
going to let a little thing spoil—our happiness. 
You ask me what I’m trying to do, and I'll tell 


you.” She paused and spoke very slowly. ‘I 
want you, Ted, and I’m trying to get you—try- 
ing as hard as I can.” 

A new light was coming into his eyes, but 


still he could not believe. ‘“*‘Why in the world 
he demanded hoarsely, “should you want me? 
She looked him squarely in the eyes. “I 


want you,” she replied deliberately, “because 
led, I love you.” 
For a long moment he looked at her in 


amazement. 
“Say that— 
again.” 
Nancy said it again. 
Then she came very close to him. 
said gently, “look at me, 
Do I love you, or do I not?” 
Ted looked. He looked and looked, 
ther n, somehow, he found her in his arms. 
“Why in the name of heaven,” he inquired 
huskily, “didn’t you say that before?” 
Two minutes later he poked his head in the 
and waved at the grinning desk clerk 
you,” he ordered happily, “hold that 


Then he grasped her by the arm. 
* he demanded fiercely, ‘‘say that 


She said it three times. 
“Ted,” she 


and then tell me. 


and 


door 
“Day, 
room!” 


THE Y had ahard time waking the minister 
They rang and rang, but it was the barking 
of the dog that did it finally. 
“I think,” said Nancy thoughtfully 
door swung open, “that it’s a Peek.’ 
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One Little Peek 


It was. The minister apologized for him 
while he was examining Ted’s license, but was 
assured that it did not matter. Nothing mat- 
tered except the business in hand, and that 
was quickly arranged. The minister’s wife and 


the cook, dazed with sleep but acquiescent, 
supplied the necessary witnesses. A_ small 
mahogany table took the place of the altar. 
‘And now—” said the divine, “if you will 
just step up here—” 
Nancy had a terrible thought. “Ted!” she 


cried in dismay. ‘“‘What about 
rhey aren't at the wedding!” 

Ted smiled, took her hand, and glanced at 
the small brown dog who had gone to sleep on 
the hearth-rug. 

“Somewhere I have heard,” 
gently and not without malice, 
is worth two Furnesses!” 


your aunts 


he remarked 
“that a Peek 


Uncle Sam’s Christmas 
Gifts 
Continued from page go 


this country has been limited 
duration of only two years. 

Fortunately, other health activities exercise: 
by Uncle Sam have not fallen under the ban of 
Congressional disapproval. I shall mention 
just a few of these: 

The Department of Agriculture, through its 
Bureau of Animal Industry, is engaged 
strenuous attempt to stamp out bovine tuber 
culosis. To be sure, there has been opposition 
to these activities, but it has never been so 
vigorous as to require a compromise naming a 


toa turther 


date at which these activities should ceas¢ 
The Animal Industry officials do not enter 
those states where they are not wanted and 
are not welcomed by the state authorities 


The treatment of bovine tuberculosis is he- 
roic. Every milch cow that develops tubercu 
losis is sentenced to death. Congress appropri 
ates a small sum for compensation to the owner 
and the state gives an equalsum. These contri 
butions are far below the value of the destroyed 
animal. The owner himself, perhaps, con 
tributes the largest part of the loss. Why 
should this wholesale destruction take place? 
Simply because a tubercular cow left in a 
herd may infect the whole herd, hence destruc 
tion. 

It would be interesting for our readers to 
write to the Bureau of Animal Industry for 
statistics on this question, showing the progress 
which has been made. I have no place in this 
article to do more than call attention to how 
Uncle Sam is trying to prevent tuberculosis 
among our children by securing milk from ani 
mals that are totally free of this disease. 

Another contribution to the health and wel 
fare of the people is made by the Department 
of Agriculture, namely, the eradication of the 
Texas tick. The Texas tick is an insect that 
caused the so-called “‘Texas fever,’’ which de 
stroys hundreds of thousands of cattle a year 
especially in the south. In this way the food 
supply of the country is restricted. All infected 
areas where the tick is active are segregated or 
quarantined, and no cattle are allowed to b« 
shipped out of that area until the ticks 
eradicated. Already, in the course of a few 
years, more than two-thirds of the area for 
merly infested by the tick have been cleared 
and in a few years more, with these healt! 
ictivities the dairy animal industry 
tinued, probably the disease will be 

ited. 

rhe Department of Agriculture, through its 
food administration unit, also enforces the 
Food and Drugs Act. The original purpose o! 
this Act was to protect the health, as well as 
the por ketbooks, of our citizens. To this end 
the Food and Drugs Act provides that no 
poisonous, deleterious, or other substanct 
injurious to health shall be placed in the foo 
of our people. 
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This is a health measure of a drastic 
character and one which, if properly en 
forced, will be of immense benefit to the 
health of our people. At the same time, our | 
people are prevented from being cheated by 
inferior, adulterated, or deteriorated foods. In 
the same way, the drugs which are adminis 
tered to us in disease are protected by the wise 
provisions of the Food and Drugs Act. 

In the Agricultural Extension activities of 
the Department of Agriculture not only are 
home demonstrations made of the best types 
of agriculture, fertilizers, and crops, but lessons 
in health and vitality are also given at the 
same time. Clubs are formed by the boys and 
girls of farmers, in which health habits are 
taught, together with habits of industry and 
successful agriculture. A tremendous stimulus 
to the health movement of the nation is thus 
inculcated in the minds of the farm boys and 
girls of this country. This results in a higher 
appreciation of the value of proper food and 
exercise in maintaining health and vigor. 

The Public Health Service of the United 
States is also vigorously engaged in distributing 
Uncle Sam’s Christmas gifts. This service was 
organized originally to supervise the hospitals 


along our sea coast, to look after imported 
disease, and to establish the proper method 
of treatment so that any diseases of this kind 


could be segregated and stopped \t the 
present time this service has charge of th 
hospitals for our veteran soldiers who have 
acquired any kind of disease in the service of 
their country. Particularly, just now, it ex 
tends its protecting wings over the young men 


who lost their health in the World War. 


Uncle Sam Furnishes Sera and Vaccines 

In addition to this, the Public Health Service 
supervises the preparation of all immunizing 
séra, vaccines, and other products intended to 
avoid disease. In the early days serious 
dents occurred, particularly in the use of vac 
cines against smallpox. There was no super- 
vision of the preparation of this vaccine. It 


accel 


was not at all strange that in many instances 
it became infected and serious injury and 
death resulted from its use. Since the days of 


Pasteur, the nature of the vaccine against 
smallpox has been known. Applying this 
principle theoretically, all infectious diseases 
may be controlled by immunization. In point | 
of fact, our progress has not gone so far as to | 
cover them all, but many that were formerly 
deadly are now inert. 

The Public Health Service, of which Dr. 
Hugh S. Cumming is the head, supervises the 
preparation of all sera, no matter for what | 
diseases they might be intended. 

The diseases which are now practically con- | 
trolled and avoided by these immunization 
sera are smallpox, typhoid fever, diphtheria, 
scarlet fever, and to a limited extent whooping 
cough and other infectious diseases. We may 
look forward to the time when there will have 
been discovered and prepared under the super- | 
vision of the Public Health Service, sera for 
every infectious disease. A gift like this, which 
Uncle Sam so wisely and widely distributes, 
ought to call forth the praise of every citizen. 
Especially every mother should be grateful 
who fears, or did fear, the dangers of diphtheria 
and scarlet fever to her loved ones 


Two Scourges Conquered 

This is not the only service conferred upon 
our people by the Public Health Service. Dr 
Charles Wardell Stiles discovered the cause of 
the hookworm and, with other co-laborers, the 
remedy. The hookworm is now no longer a 
scourge in the South as it was a few years 
It is readily cured by appropriate remedies. 

Pellagra is another scourge which largely 
infected the South, and the cause of which has 
also been discovered. Its real cause is an 
unbalanced diet. Dr. Goldberg has done pra 
| tically the same service for pellagra that Dr. 
Stiles has for hookworm. } 

hese are two additional brilliant illustra- 
tions of the character of the gifts distributed 
by Uncle Sam. 


ago. 
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vice ABBOTT, stylist of Berth Robert 
“Made at Home Frocks,” offers an 
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than fabric alone would ordinarily cost 
you. You need no dress-making experi- 
enceto finish up Berth Robert frocks—cut 
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seams aresewed. Send,today, for MaryAb- 
bortt’s new Holiday Gift Edition. It’s free. 


BERTH ROBERT 


MADE AT HOME FROCKS 
1239 Broadway, Dept. G, New York, N. Y. 
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Grandma’s Fling 
(Continued from page 74) 


at the top of those unreliable steps!—Sally was 
telling herself that she would be able to think of 
what to do if only all those people would stop 
rushing back and forth, when a huge, appalling 
request was unfurled above the lesser noises of 
the station: 

“Will Miss Sally Robbins please come to her 
grandmother at urr-oh-ah-ee-ooh?”’ Then with 
more penetrative enunciation: “Miss Sally 
Robbins, your grandmother is waiting for you 
at urr-ah-oh-ee-aaah. Will you kindly come 
to her at once?” 

Who was that calling her in that terrible 
doomsday voice? Sally turned wildly about. 
But, even as the relentless summons was re- 
peated, the directions seemed to change. The 
sound was coming from everywhere at once. 
Then, without once saying intelligibly where 
Grandma was, it was hushed, leaving Sally the 
only inhabitant of a world of racing lights. 

No, one other person remained on earth, a 
man who was walking toward her out of that 
awful glare. <A tall man coming directly, and 
very quickly. Now he was speaking to her. 


HE cavorting lights went meekly back to 


their proper places, as his blurred features | 


were clarified by the sound of his voice into the 
face of Richard Clarke. The last person she 
would have chosen to see! But was that small, 
distraught figure behind him Grandma? 


It was! It was! 
“Where was she?” Sally asked weakly. 
‘There.’ A large sign was detached by his 


gesture from the mass of notices in the sta 
tion, and Sally stared at the word upon it 
INFORMATION. 

\ crazy woman. Now more than ever he 
must think it! No, she was not going to cry 
She was not! Let him laugh at her silently, 
down inside himself, in that annoying way of 
his. Let him! Hadn’t she got the best of 
him in all their business transactions? Yes 
ind she’d show him how little his opinion of her 
mattered. 

Dragging an unconvincing 
Robbins’ recital of a tedious wait on the great 
tairway, a hurried search for Sally, and a 
frightened attempt to remember which steps 
she had left, Sally thought it was an impassive 
face that she turned toward Richard Clarke. 
She was amazed to learn that his eyes so 
blandly blue could be at the same time so 
darkly concerned as she said unsteadily, 

“Well, we must have been chasing each other 
round the station all the time, Grandma.” 

“Then,”’ Mrs. Robbins continued proudly, 
‘I just telephoned Mr. Clarke. Aren’t we 
fortunate that he lives so near the station, and 
was at home, Sally? Before I had finished tell 
ing him what was the matter he had that sta 
tion man calling you on that loud-speaking 
machine. Mercy, there it goes again! 

lung across the vast building, the gigantic 
voice was calling patiently, “Will Miss Sally 
Robbins kindly come to her grandmother at 
the—information—desk?”’ 

“If you don’t mind waiting,” Richard Clark« 
I'll report this family reunion, and 
let them ease up on that magnavox.” 

“Do, please,” Sally began with a superb show 
of dignity that oozed away as she explained, 
‘I can’t help feeling so—er—kind of guilty 
with my name rolling around the ceiling that 
way.” 

Immediately he was gone. Soon the search 
ing voice of the magnavox was silenced, and Mr. 
Clarke returned, saying, ‘‘Now if you'll tell me 
where you're staying, I'll find a taxi and see 
that you get there safely.” 

In the taxicab, to his apparent embarrass 
ment, Mrs. Robbins elaborated her admiration 
of Richard Clarke’s efficiency in a crowded sta 
tion. Sally was silent. 

It was at the door of Miss Mosby’s old 
brownstone house, when the old lady, becom- 
ing abruptly quiet, left Sally stranded among 
formal terms of gratitude, that he suggested 


rk augh across Mrs. 
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hesitantly: “You must be dead tired after the 
long day on the train, and that terrible fright. 
Won't you wait, and tell me those things to- 
morrow night—at dinner with Mrs. Robbins?” 

Richard Clarke, the immaculately-groomed, 
the easy-mannered, the silently-amused, was 
inviting Sally Robbins, whom he had called a 
crazy woman, to dinner? Never would she 
accept! Never—since Grandma had _tele- 
phoned him, and almost asked him to ask her. 

‘That will be nice.” With hasty cordiality 
Mrs. Robbins bounced into the conversation. 
“Very nice, indeed.”’ 

Then, as the door was opened, he bowed anc 
walked quickly away. 

The next day at luncheon Sally mentioned 
their engagement for the evening with a careful 
indifference that was changed to dismay by 
Mrs. Robbins’ reply. 

“T’m not going out with you and that young 
man, Sally,” she said, calmly irresponsible. 
“I’m going to stay at home and play bridge- 
whist with Miss Mosby and some ladies from 
South Carolina who are staying in the house.” 

“But, Grandma, you don’t know how to play 
bridge, and you told Mr. Clarke you would go. 
You—’ 

“Miss Mosby said they’d teach me, and a 
woman as old as I am is privileged to change 
her mind about such things as going out. Be- 
sides, he doesn’t really expect me.” 

With a long, resentful glance, Sally accused 
her grandmother of many things. 

“And now,” Mrs. Roobins ignored the accu- 
sations, “‘let’s go upstairs and rest, so we'll both 
be fresh for the evening. It would be nice if 
you would lie down and read to me. Miss 
Mosby promised to leave a book about bridge- 
whist in our room.” 

Sally stared at Mrs. Robbins questioningly. 
Never before had she been requested to lie 
down and read to her grandmother. And 
though she.lay on the bed and obediently 
opened the book, Sally did not read. Instead 
she bewailed her plight, stubbornly insisting 
all the afternoon that Richard Clarke should 
be telephoned that neither of them could dine 
with him that evening. 

At six o’clock irritation broke through the 
old lady’s customary manner of detached pla- 
cidity. “Oh, pshaw!” she snapped, ‘Sally 
Robbins, you talk so foolish. And I must say 
that you are the strangest girl I ever saw, not to 
want to go out with such a nice young mé in who 
seems to like you so much. In my day 

“But that’s just it, Grandma; he doesn’t! 
He asked us simply because he feels that he’s 
got to on account of the time he ate supper 
at our house.” 

“Ves,” Mrs. Robbins replied scathingly, 
“vou being the dull, stupid, homely creature 
that you are, I’ve no doubt that it’s exactly 
why he asked you. But it does seem to me 
that I might be allowed to do as I choose for 
once, instead of having to drag along with you 
and that young man simply because of one of 
your notions.”’ 

“Ll go with him, Grandma,” Sally promised 
dejectedly. 

\fter all, they were in New York for 
Grandma to have her fling. 


ALLY dragged herself out of bed to brush 

her plain, dark crépe dress. Since she had 
to go out with Richard Clarke, though her 
clothes were hopeless, she would put them on 
carefully and behave sensibly, like a civilized 
person; like Ann. And maybe, in spite of the 
hinge, and everything, maybe— ‘Maybe 
what?” a cross-current of thought blasted her 
feeble optimism. ‘Maybe nothing!” she told 
herself sharply, and began to dress. 

In Miss Mosby’s drawing-room an hour later, 
Sally was a very civilized person as she stood 
gravely repeating to Richard Clarke Mrs. 
Robbins’ excuses for remaining at home. 
While politely regretful, over folded arms, he 
looked attentively down at her. 

\gain that maddening way of watching her. 
age folded arms were usually accompanied 
by deeply twinkling eyes. It was insufferable! 
She was no wild ass of the plains that any man 
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Grandma’s Fling 
should stand there laughing at her right before 
her face. Swiftly searching his eyes for the 
least shadow of amusement, she found there 
only a vast, baffling blueness. Well, at last he 
seemed to be realizing that she was in no way 
different from other people, since he was saying 
in a manner as carefully courteous as her own 

“Then shall we go?” 

Sally inclined her head, feeling, in spite of 
her exemplary behavior, a little foolish. 

They left the house, and, after a conscien- 
tious exchange of remarks for some twenty min 
utes in a taxicab, arrived at the restaurant 
where they were to dine. 

“T chose this rather quiet place because of 
Mrs. Robbins,” Richard Clarke said when they 
were seated at a table. ‘She tells me that she 
has not been in New York for twenty years, 
and I thought it might be well for her to return 
ong wee A a lifted eyebrow, slanting across 
his forehead, elaborated the simple statement 

“But perhaps you’d rather go somewhere that 
is gayer?”’ The eyebrow came deferentialiy 
down. ‘We don’t have to stay simply because 
we’re here, you know.” 

“No,” Sally replied serenely. ‘It seems very 
nice here.” She suppressed a giggle and con 
tinued: “Maybe I'd better have it broken to me 
gently, too. You see, I have never been in 
New York before.” 

\ warmer note had crept into her voice, 
though her behavior was still unquestionably 
that of a civilized person. She was beginning to 
enjoy the quietly luxurious dining-room where 
the other women’s clothes, dark and plain, were 
consolingly similar to her own black dress and 

mall hat. She was almost beginning to like 
Richard Clarke when he said abruptly: 

‘There is something I have always wanted to 
tell you. You reme mber that day, the first 
time I ever saw you, I 

“Oh, yes.” Planting a composed little laug! 
between herself and him, Sally reinforced it 
with one of Ann’s favorite phrases, “‘That was 
a most unfortunate occasion.” Then asked 
quickly, “‘Isn’t this a delicious salad?” 

rom that moment Sally was a censor, hold 
ing herself ready to nip Richard Clarke's 
slightest tendency toward reminiscence. And 
his recurrent sentences begun with “That day,’ 
‘That first time—”’, clipped neatly from the 
conversation, were replaced with topics of her 
choosing. 


T, though he pleasantly relinquished the 

hated subject, Sally could not relinquish 
the impression that he had left it temporarily 
that she would control the present situation 
only so long as it pleased him for her to do so 
lor, while Richard Clarke said little, he implied 
much. The matter of her good behavior, she 
suspected uneasily, was also dependent upon 
his permission. 

Her suspicion was abruptly verified as she 
was saying goodby on the doorstep, when, with 
a single question, he laid waste the area of 
serene composure that Sally had spread about 
herself for the evening. 

“‘How’s Bago?” he asked with his old, 
trusive grin. “I suppose you brought her 
along, since you're so fond of her and her chil 
dren.” 

“No!”’ Sally stressed the denial with a small 


lunging movement. “And I’m not fond of her 
and her children. I've tried a dozen times to 
throw that cut away. The only reason that | 


went back for her that day was becaust 
didn’t want her to drown. Not wanting t things 

drown doesn’t mean that you’re fond of em 
does it? I don’t want anybody to drow! 
virtuously, “not even—” 

“Not even— me?” Richard Clarke was bend- 
ing down to ask. 

“No!” 

A desperate struggle to re-establish her lost 
decorum failed utterly before the dark ripples 
of laughter she saw in his eyes, and they wert 
laughing hilariously together. At what \t 
her, of course. But what did it matter? Now, 
only the laughter was important, and the 
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Grandma’s Fling 


qdden inexplicable softness of the spring night. 

But Richard Clarke was gone before Sally 
jiscovered the delightful inferences of that 
shared laughter, beautiful, indefinable prom 
es that followed her upstairs and fringed her 
sleep. ; 6 

Awake on a morning of gorgeous probabili 
ties, Sally found even the clocks assuring her of 
the great likelihood of an amazing surprise be 
ind every hour. One came at eleven o'clock, 
along box of roses for Mrs. Robbins; another 
at twelve, a telephone call for Sally. 

The telephone call was important. It not 
nly arranged an evening that proved highly 
atisfactory, but it established a custom. 
Thereafter, each noon found Sally at the tele 
phone where plans for the afternoon or evening, 
and frequently both, were completed. Her 
days, heretofore bounded by the duties of the 
antique shop, became gloriously involved in 
variety, and sleep, usually so regular, was now 
merely an annoying, and postponed inter 
ruption. 


THOUGH she met radiantly all the pleasures 
that Richard Clarke provided, Sally did not 
feel at ease among them, and was constantly 
asking herself why she couldn’t be more—more 
snappy, more like a real New Yorker. Was it 
because Richard Clarke would insist on trying 
to talk about ‘“‘that day,” or was it because 
(Grandma positively refused to leave the bridge- 
table? Certainly, having always to be politely 
shutting him up about the hinge kept her so 
nervous it was no wonder she couldn’t be 
snappy. And Grandma’s doing this way was 
outrageous. It was downright extravagant of 
Grandma to sit in the house and play cards 
vhile outside the world, and Richard Clarke, 
vere Waiting. 

Not until the day he suggested that they go 
to Philadelphia and visit the old house which 
his aunt was furnishing as a museum of Ameri 
an furniture was Sally able to forget Mrs. 
Robbins’ wasted opportunities. It was to that 
house that the adored tallboy had gone, and 
luring the two hours on the train nothing 
seemed to matter now that she was soon to see 
t again. 

Before the house at last, Richard Clarke 
vas the clumsiest man on earth as he manipu 
ated the fastening of the door. 

It swung open, and Sally pushed breath 
essly past him into the hall. ‘‘Where is it?” 
she asked over her shoulder. 

“In the Virginia room; upstairs, I think,”’ he 
replied, trying to induce the key to leave the 
ock 

Blind to the spacious dignity of the hall 
Sally scrambled up the celebrated stair two 
steps at a time. Upstairs she ran from room to 
room until a quickly opened door showed her 
the maple tallboy reflecting a pool of late sun 
shine. Halted by its amber radiance, Sally 
stood in the doorway and gazed at it greedily. 
\s though she did not already know the most 
minute detail of the tallboy! As though she 
ould not talk for hours, and had not for the 
past two, on the simple perfection of its pro 
portions! 

Slowly walking across the room, Sally was 
oblivious to Richard Clarke, who was behind 
her. She stroked the side of the tallboy and 
wished acutely that she had not sold it. What 
fit had established the shop as a real business 
and brought Grandma to New York to have 
her fling? Shops could be lonely, vacant 
places at times, and Grandma plainly was not 
interested in having a fling. 

lhe sun had left the tallboy when Sally real 
zed it was past time to go back to New York, 
and discovered Richard Clarke where he stood 
Watching her indulgently. 

“That day,” he began eagerly, “the first 
tme—’ 

_.It’s terribly late! Grandma will be so 
lrightened!”? Sally worried then, and all the 
way home. 


Saying goodnight on the doorstep, sh¢ 
hurried into the house to put a stop to the 
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apprehensions that were usually set upon Mrs. 
| Robbins by her delays. 

“— Aunt; very rich, and lovely, too. Ap 
Pere old lady,” floated on Miss Mosby's 
authoritative voice to Sally in the hall. “Apq 
he’s her only heir; an architect, I think. Your 
bid, Mrs. Robbins.” 

Rushing into the living-room, Sally was sur 
prised to find her grandmother with amazingly 
pink cheeks, and so excited over a discussion as 
to the exact location of the nine of clubs in the 
last hand that she scarcely noticed Sally’s r 
turn, nor seemed even to realize her absence. 

Lolling in an easy chair, Sally regretted her 
refusal of Richard Clarke’s invitation to dinner, 
as she listened to the scant, and often bitter. 
conversation of the card-players. After a 
while she went to bed. 

‘\t last we are to see Whiteway,” was Rich 
ard Clarke’s greeting over the telephone the 
next day. “Let’s make a night of it, since 
we’ve waited so long for the tickets, and go to 
a night-club afterward.” 

A night-club! How amazingly delightful 
life could be, even though William and Mary 
ti ullboys were for only a privileged few! 

“Lead me to it!” Sally answered, wishing 
that she could invent an entirely new phrase of 
acceptance that would make all other ¢ xpres 
sions sound as antiquated as the one she had 
used. “Do I dress?” The easy nonchalance 
of that was better! Her mind began racing like 
a caged squirrel over the three morning frocks 
in her closet upstairs. 

“Oh, yes,” he replied casually. “T’ll be there 
at seven. We'll dine at a new place that I’m 
hearing a lot about.” 

“I'll be ready,” she told him gaily, at the 
same time asking herself, “Re: ady in what? 
And smoothly as its own satin folds, the reply 
“Why, Ann’s wedding dress, of coursé 
slipped among the man’s good bys. 

Seated in the new place that was being talked 
about a lot, Sally slid quickly out of her coat 
the reby releasing the sheen of pearls on satir 
which, visiting sweetly with her hair and ey: 
| tarried there. 
| Under the quiet approval of his glanc 
} leaned contentedly against her chair, feeling 
|not snappy exactly, but well-dressed, and at 
| last accepted by New York. And, though thi 
| conversation was in no way brilliant, the occ: 
sion became somehow resplendent. Even th 
possibility of being late for the theater sceme: 
unimportant compared with the pleasure « 
sitting across that small, candle-lit table fror 
Richard Clarke. Enjoying the steadfastnes 
of his eyes, Sally dawdled over her dessert. 





BU T the play was almost over when, turning 

to share a laugh with him, she saw th 
Richard Clarke was still watching her, and no’ 
the stage 

“T believe you’ve seen it before,”’ she a 
cused. 

“Oh, yes,”’ he admitted, and the very brief 
ness of the reply served to stress something h« 
had not said. 
| Sally felt stroked by a sweet satisfaction 
| as she turned back to the stage, marveling that 
| she ever could have found New York anything 
| but the delightful spot it was. 

Then, in no time at all, the play was over 
But not the evening! The night-club was still 
to come. She was tingling with the anticipa 
tion of it as they pushed out of the crowd and 
were jerked away in a taxicab. 

“We're early,” Richard Clarke explained, 
as they were seated at a table only large enough 
for two. “It will be a bit slow for an hour yet. 

Slow, when at that moment she and he were 
being isolated from the world by the music of a 
violin? Slow, when she was just discovering 
that a lifetime would be too short to say all the 
things there were to tell him? Slow 

\ flippant laugh cut into their seclusion and 
beside them a bantering voice was crying 
“Well, what have we here? If it’s not th 
| Dicky-Bird himself!” 

1 Rasped with antagonism, Sally fell out « 
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the sweet inclosure of the music, knowing be 
fore she looked up that she would loathe th« 
woman Who had spoken. She did, and the 
other two, with their air of aggressive self 

confidence that was almost a challenge; and thc 
three men, so sleekly well-groomed, who were 
standing behind them. 

Through the immediate jumble of introduc 
tions, she heard one of the women murmuring 
to another: ““Where do you suppose he found 
her? All dressed up for her wedding, real lace, 
bunch of orange blossoms, and everything but 
the veil 

Her dress! Ann’s beautiful wedding dress! 

Sally glanced at Richard Clarke: he was 
wearing a sudden dull red which spread from 
his hair to his collar. Then she saw herself as 
she felt sure he must be seeing her: strangely 
provincial, utterly devoid of style, almost un 
couth, and, oh, horrid thought, bush-headed, 
beside his elegant friends. Their hair was 
closely cut, their dark evening gowns scant and 
short. They were so depressingly smart, and 
so deplorably unlike herself! Sally’s fluffy hair 
became a disgrace, and the long, wide-skirted 
white dress obnoxious beyond words. 


OW that we have found you, after thes 

ten days—or was it years?—of neglect,’ 

one of the newcomers was smiling up to Rich 

ard Clarke, “you shan’t escape! You must 

come with us to a larger table!’’ She sent 
Sally a perfunctory smile. 

“But,” drawled a quiet man from the edge 





of the little group, “it would be a sin to disturb | 


that halo of yellow light on Miss Robbins’ hair, 
and all the tables that are large enough for us 
are taken, anyway. So let’s have another table 
added to Dick’s.” 

Now every one was laughing at her. Even 
the silent man, who had seemed absent 
minded, had taken the trouble to call attention 
to her bush-headedness. 

“Yes, do! That’s a great idea!” Richard 
Clarke was making a clumsy attempt at cor 
liality 

New York resumed its hostility, and Sally 
Robbins became once more an alien. But, 
ome what might, she determined, nothing 
should budge her from that table until it was 
time to put on her coat. No one should see the 
awful length and breadth of that skirt. So 
with lowered eyes she sat wedged between the 
table and the wall. 

Some one was asking her a question. Sally 
looked up. The absent-minded-looking man 
was beside her, and miles across the table sat 
Richard Clarke, the politely helpless scene of 
the vivacious struggle of two women. Because 
she could think of no reply, Sally produced a 
smile for the absent-minded-looking man, an 
extraordinary smile that became plastered to 
her lace. 

Through the bleak eternity of the evening 
Sally sat smiling, and wishing miserably that 
she wouldn't. Even on the ride home the stale 
smile persevered, for still she could think of 
nothing to say. It was as though she had never 
seen Richard Clarke, since the last depressing 
hours had absorbed, like a dismal blotter, the 
burbling joy of the early evening. 

Her reversion to her old reticence silenced 
the man. He said a constrained goodnight as 
he unlocked the door. 

And Sally, hearing from the hall clock that it 
was three o'clock, decided to pack quietly, 
wake Mrs. Robbins at six, and get an early 
train that would put them home before bedtime. 
They were going at the end of the week any 
way, she argued on the way upstairs. A few 
days wouldn’t matter to Grandma. Certainly 
she could sit in the house and play cards in 
Virginia as comfortably as she could in New 
York, and much less expensively. But even a 
lew hours mattered to Sally. She wanted to 
get away from this accursed place and never 
see It again. She wanted—oh, above every 
thing in the world, she wanted to go home! ~ 

Mrs. Robbins surprised Sally by being 
awake Turning on the light, the old lady 
watched her with seeming indifference as she 
listened to the change of plans. 
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OW, 


r. Lazy 
Drain, J fix you!” 


T didn’t take this young bride long to learn ‘ee 


that the wash-bowl drain had an irritating 
habit of getting stopped up. Tiny whisker-ends 


| from her husband’s shaving, combings from her 


own bobbed hair, lint from wash-rags—even the 
best of wash-bowls won’t swallow these without 
choking occasionally. 

But, being modern, this young bride soon dis- 
covered how to quickly bring a lazy drain back to 
good behavior. She used Drano and had that slug- 
gish drain free-flowing again in a jiffy! For Drano 
will boil and bubble its way through the most obsti- 
nate obstruction, scour the inside of waste-pipes 
clean. Used regularly, it will keep every drain in 
the house sweet and clean and open. And it can- 
not harm enamel, porcelain or plumbing. 


You need it every day 


Drano will also clean and deodorize garbage cans; re- Cleans garage floors 


+ 
puann 
+ 
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move grease from garage floors; open refrigerator drain- —quickly, easily 
pipes; scour burnt-in grease from potsand glassoven- sprinkle a little Drano 
ware. Keep acan of Dranohandy. Your grocery,drug 0" the sarage floor. 


It will quickly remove 


or hardware store has it. Or send 25c for full-sized can. grease and oil drippings. 


THE DRACKETT CHEMICAL COMPANY 
Cincinnati, Ohio 
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“My presence shall 
go with thee, and I 


OMEWHERE in your home—in a 
S room where it will spread daily 
sunshine—there is “just the place” 
for a Messenger Sacred Calendar. 

The preference for Sacred Cal- 
endars is growing ata tremendous 
pace. Nearly four million of these 

popularcalendars graced the walls 
of America’s homes in 1927. Still 
more will be used in 1928. 

The art subjects for Messenger 
Sacred Calendars are gathered 
from the art centers of the world. 
Costly original paintings are re- 
produced in true colors for the 
adornmentofyourhome.Separate 
art subjects and calendar pages for 
each month keep these calendars 
always new and interesting. 

The popularity of Messenger 
Sacred Calendars is due not alone 
to their richness, their beauty, but 
equally to the appropriate scrip- 
tural quotations selected for each 
day of the year. What a whole- 
some atmosphere these calendars 
impart—especially where there are 

children! What good cheer they 
radiate in every home! What an in- 
spiration they lend to every day! 

Messenger Sacred Calendars 
may be obtained from a local dis- 
tributor in your community. The 
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artsubjectsand color work in each 
calendar represent thousands up- 
on thousands of dollars. To be 
sure of getting the genuine Mes- 
senger art subjects, look for the 
imprint and copyright mark of 
the Messenger Publishing Com- 
pany on every calendar. If you 
cannot obtain a Messenger Sacred 
Calendar in your community, use 
coupon below. 


“cMessenger 
Sacred Calendars 


JO} 


Canada, 35 cents British Isles, 1/3d 


PLACE [X} IN PROPER BOX 


Messenger Publishing Company 
5932-44 Wentworth Ave., Chicago 





To Merchants and 
Other Business Houses 

Sacred Calendars, with your name imprinted, ad 
vertise for you and cultivate the good will of your 
customers in a manner attained by no other cal 
endar. Here is a really distinctive type of calendar 

beautiful to both eye and mind—that will never 
fail to win a place in the recipient's home, and 
remain there 365 days during the year. We have 
a proposition which you ought to know about 
Check the coupon and mail it today 


December Good 


1927 


Hous keeping 


7 Lenclose _in stamps, for which please send 

1928 Sacred Calendars (30 cents apiece 

5 cents in Canada.) 

| Please send details of your plan for supplying 
Sacred Calendars with my name imprinted. My 
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business is 


Grandma’s Fling 


“Would you mind very much, Grandma” 
Sally finished breathlessly. 


“Why—no, Sally.” 

Was that queer note in Grandma's voig 
regret, or disapproval? There was no time for 
speculation amid the hurry of packing, break 


fast, explanatory goodbys, and getting to the 
train. The dear train that was to take them 
home! 

But, though the way home led through 
spring itself, the bleakness of Sally’s thoughts 
was a screen to beauty. Why hadn’t she seen 
from the beginning that Richard Clarke was 
simply amusing himself by watching her pecu- 
liarities? Of course, he thought she was a nut 
Hadn’t he said so? And didn’t he usually let 
other people talk while he listened? Then why 
had she allowed him to Allow him? She had 
helped him! Why When she left the trair 
that night; Sally was still tormenting herself 
with why’s. 

Home, in the darkness, seemed forlornly 1 
proachful. Huddled among the apple trees 
the little house looked frightened. 

Since it appeared comfortingly intact, Sally 
contented herself with one fond glance toward 
the barn. But when she flung herself into the 
shop the next morning, though everything was 
exactly as she had left it, the furniture did not 
seem to matter any more. For the first time, 
those dear objects which she had ever found so 
rich in personality became to Sally what she 
had always resented other people calling them 
merely “things.”” Even so, she gave the placea 
thorough cleaning, and told herself that to 
morrow everything would be different. 

But the next day was in no way different 
except for the startling discove ry that the fur 
niture appeared to be as little interested in her 
as she was in it. That Sheraton secretary, for 
instance, that had always professed so muc! 
in common with her, was plainly staring over 
her head. And the clock, the dear, tall clock 
with the tiny ogee feet and the three brass 
balls on its hood, was as oblivious of Sally as if 
she had not rescued it from an indefinite future 
among the marble-topped obstructions of a 
Victorian parlor. 

Crowding Richard Clarke and New York 
from her attention, Sally spent the morning 
on the Chippendale sofa trying to find out just 
what was the cause of this indifference on the 
part of her antiques. 


r WAS past noon when the impatient call of 

an automobile horn far down the road 
brought her rigidly erect upon the sofa. Only 
one car with such a horn had ever passed that 
way. It belonged to Richard Clarke. 

Oh, surely he would not stop at the shop! 

She never wanted to see him again, she told 
herself savagely. And knew all at once, witha 
wrenching certainty, that she could not live if 
he passed the gate. Right there on that sofa, 
she would quietly, and unprotestingly, die. 

He did not pass. 

From the window Sally watched him rush up 


the driveway She saw the car skid from its 
abrupt stop before the barn, but she did not 
notice the wrinkled hand that appeared at a 
window of the house and held the « Ans 


slightly apart as he leaped to the ground 
Feeling trapped in the shop, Sally went to the 
door and stood there, as Bago, gathering her- 
self limply from the floor of the well house, ran 
to meet Richard Clarke and laced _herseit 
dingily between his feet as he strode toward the 
barn. 
“I—you—”” 
there. 
But Richard Clarke was done listening. 
“How long must you hold it against me 
about the day—that first time—and that con- 
founded old hinge?” he asked. ‘How many ol 
these tiresome trips must I make? And how 
many bishops and bank presidents must write 
letters of recommendation of me to Grandma, 
before you'll come along home with me, Sally, 
where you belong? And,” frowning sternly, 
“why did you go away?” 


Sally began when he met her 
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“Because,” Sally stammered, wondering un 
easily if any one hi id ever choked really to death 


from joy. “those other girls that night 
Their skirts were dark and narrow, and min¢ 
was wide and white.” 

“Yes: i 1d vou made ‘em look like so many 
scarecrow Then, with his arms about her 


asked in an avenging voice, “What kind of 
ngagement ring do you want, my angel?’ 

“Qh! ... Could T possibly have the tallboy 
for an engageme nt ring, honey ? Do you tl hink 
your aunt would let us have it back? That is, 
if we can afford it. Do you think we can afford 
it, Dick?” 

His eyes enjoyed a joke all to themselves, 
hut he said sobe rly: “TI think so. And how will 
you have it set, my darling, in platinum, or in 
gold?” 

It was then, giggling contentedly against his 
tie. with Bago encircling them in a ring of affec 
tion, that Sally knew the shop was again her 
own. 

But she did not know that the hand was 
withdrawn from the window of the house, nor 
that the explanation of Grandma’s peculiar 
manner of taking her fling was being divulged 
in the living-room, where, with an expression of 
relieved gratification, the old lady was laying 
on the kindling fire a new and popular book 
which dealt with the intricacies of a game 
commonly called bridge. 

Tue END 


On Christmas Day in the 
Morning 


(Continued from page 77) 


medium-sized tumbler of clear, tart currant jelly 

For Ring Mold of Beets and Spinach in 
Christmas Day Menu I cook two pounds of 
beets and one-half peck of spinach until tender. 
Peel the beets, chop finely and season well! with 
salt, pepper and butter. Season the spinach 
well with salt, pepper and butter and pack in a 
warmed, greased ring mold. Turn face down- 
ward on a flat serving dish. Fill the center hole 
with beets. Remove the mold and you have a 
vegetable Christmas wreath. 

For making Créme de Menthe Frappé, in 
Christmas Day Menu I there are on the market 
ars of oranges and other fruits preserved in 
Créme de Menthe or grenadine. The color is 
clear green or cherry. The cost is about one 
dollar and a half per jar, but the fruit keeps in- 
definitely even after being opened. For six 
servings, chop one of these oranges fine and 
idd to two cupfuls of cream, whipped. Chill 
well and serve, topping with a red cherry. 

For Lettuce Salad with Crabmeat Dressing 
in the Christmas Day Menu I, chop one large 
can of crabmeat rather coarsely. Add one 
half cupful of well-seasoned French dressing 
and one teaspoonful of chili sauce. Just before 
serving, add four tablespoonfuls of mayonnaise 
and arrange on individual beds of lettuce, 
romaine or endive. Serves six. 

For Cérned Beef Hash with Poached Eggs 
n Ramekins, in Christmas Day Menu II mix 
ind season corned beef, beefsteak or fish hash 
on the day before it is to be served and pack 
t into the required number of individual oven 
glass or earthenware ramekins and store in the 
refrigerator. Twenty minutes before — the 
breakfast hour, make a small indentation in 
the center of each ramekin of hash and drop 
an egg therein. Sprinkle lightly with salt and 
pepper, dot with butter and bake in a hot oven 
of 4oo° F. until the egg is set. This is an easy 
dish to prepare for any number while the rest 
of breakfast is being arranged, and keeps 
gratifvingly hot. 

For Christmas Canapé in Christmas Day 
Menu II cut slices of bread in star or bell 
shapes. Spread with anchovy paste or caviar. 
Sprinkle with chopped parsley and pimiento 
Serve with olives and stuffed celery. 

For Beet Mold Salad with Deviled Eggs, 
i Christmas Day Menu III, either canned or 
lresh-cooked beets may be*used. Prepare two 
supfuls of diced beets. Pour over them two 








‘The BEST COOKS use 


Aluminum | 














In the Sarah Morris Hospital for Children, Chicago, aluminum utensils are used exclusively 


In Hospitals for Children 


The Sarah Morris Hospital of Chicago, children’s 

AA ty department of Michael Reese Hospital, is one of the 

c=) foremost institutions of its kind in the world—a recog- 

nized authority on all that pertains to the feeding 
of infants and children 


In both of these noted hospital units, aluminum cooking 
utensils are used exclusively—for preparing all milk feedings 
and all meals. What comforting knowledge for the mother at 
home, to be able to have, in her own kitchen, utensils made 
of the same trustworthy metal! 

Hospitals, like hotels and other large users, approve alumi- 
num for its durability, economy, and all-round good cooking 


qualities. And housewives know that for the foundation equipment 
of truly efficient home kitchens, nothing quite takes its place. . 


The best cooks use aluminum. 


steer erereereensescceseeesesssesseeMAIL COUPON FOR BOOKLET «trcccececcccccecccesensneeneuweeecy 


ALUMINUM WARES ASSOCIATION 
Publicity Division, 844 Rush St., Chicago 


Please send booklet, “The Precious Metal of the Kitchen,” to address written below 


In using advertisements see page ¢ 































So easy to slip into— 
So trim and smart 
on the foot 


A quick, easy pull and the light but 
warm gaiter top gently hugs ankle and 
instep to bring out their prettiest lines. 


1ug comfort on the coldest day— 
omplete protection for dainty shoe 
and delicate hosiery always. 


S: 
& 


Low-cut glove or slide 
fastener galoshes, too, in 
novelty cloths and colors 
— buckle fasteners in full 
height styles—all rubber 


galoshes for young puddle 4 
waders —the Hood line . 
offers a wide choice in 2 
quality foot protection. 


At your dealer’s. 


Made by 
Hood Rubber Co., Watertown, Mass. 
Distributed by 
Hood Rubbe: Products Co., Inc. 


Branches in all Principal Cities 
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S |!On Christmas Day in the 


Morning 


tablespoonfuls vinegar, one teaspoonful salt 
one teaspoonful sugar, one-half tea poonful 
grated onion, one tablespoonful grated horse 
radish, and two-thirds cupful boiling beef 
liquor. Place over the heat and bring to the 
boiling point. Then add one and one-hali 
tablespoonfuls granulated gelatin which has been 
softened in one-fourth cupful cold water and 
| stir until dissolved. Pour into a cold wet mold 
and chill until set. Unmold on a bed of water. 
cress in a large platter and garnish with 
deviled eggs. For the Deviled Eggs, hard 
cook six eggs. When cold, shell, cut in halves 
lengthwise and remove the yolks. To the 
yolks, add salt, pepper, mustard and mayon 


naise dressing to taste. Refill the halves. 
placing two halves together. Serve the salad 
with mayonnaise. Finely chopped green 


peppers, cucumbers or peas may be added to 
the beet mixture before pouring into the mold. 
if desired. 

Clam Consommé, in Christmas Day Menu 
ITI is a delicate and delicious broth with which 
to introduce the Christmas dinner. Wash and 
brush two quarts of clams. Add four cupfuls 
cold water and cook slowly until the shells 
open. Strain the liquor through cheesecloth. 
Season with salt and pepper only. Half as 
much clear beef or chicken broth may be 
added if desired. A paper-thin ring of red or 
green pepper makes an attractive garnish for 
this. 

French cooks always add a touch of orange 
to the garnish or sauce for goose or duck. Cut 
slices of bright-skinned oranges one-fourth 
inch thick. Place on each slice a small round 
of green mint jelly. Arrange with cress round 
the roast. 

kor Celery Salad in Christmas Day Menu III 
mix equal parts of finely chopped celery and red 
cabbage. Add one-half a small onion finely 
chopped and two tablespoonfuls each of finely 
chopped green pepper and red pepper. Blend 
with mayonnaise, boiled salad dressing or 
I’rench dressing and serve in boats of endive or 








romaine. This is a good salad to serve with 
any fowl. 


Dustless Sweeping 
(Continued from page 87) 


not available in the locality in which you live. 

3. Use the cleaner as often as necessary; the 
heavier the traffic, the more often it should be 
used. 

4. Follow carefully the manufacturer’s direc 
tions for lubricating, both as to the lubricant 
used and just where to use it. 

5. Do not expect the cleaner to work in 
definitely without some servicing. Parts wear 
out, such as the carbon brushes which conduct 
the current to the moving parts of the motor. 
This is usually indicated by sparking. Expect 
to pay for servicing, as part of the operating 
cost. 

6. In disconnecting the cleaner, grasp the 
plug itself and not the cord, and the cord will 
give longer service. 

7. When through using cleaner, wind the 
connecting cord carefully around the cleats 
provided. 

8. The bag of the cleaner holds the dirt that 
is carried by the current of air up through the 
nozzle. This air must find a way out, so the 
bag should never become clogged with dirt, or 
the very necessary circulation of the air is 
impeded. Empty the bag, after using, on a 
newspaper spread on the floor, and clean it, 
following the manufacturer’s directions. A 
new bag every year will add to the efficiency 
of the cleaner. 

9. If there is a brush, keep it clean and free 
from hairs and threads. 

10. Do not let any hard object, such as 
metal of any kind, hairpins, glass, etc., get into 
the cleaner if possible, as it may damage the 
fan or the motor. 
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The Far Call 


(Continued from page 85) 


escaped by the skin of his teeth—Loring had 
been taken and was now on the deck of the 
Juiland 

No one spoke for many seconds. The men 
fingered their guns. And then a girl who had 
stood listening from the doorway pushed near 
and touched Big Kris’s arm. 

“You say—that Loring is captured?” she 
asked. 

Her tone was clear and full in the hushed 
dark. The men’s hearts, bowed down with 
despair at the news, began to leap with a 
strange and instinctive excitement. 

“Yes,” Big Kris repeated heavily. 
caught him and took him to the ship.” 

“Is he injured?” Still she spoke with the 
same thrilling clearness. 

“1 don’t know. They shot at him a lot of 
times, and once they were close. I don’t know 
whether they hit him.” 

“He's probably dead by now.”’ She paused 
and smiled wanly, as if at some tender memory. 
“If they didn’t shoot him in the water, they’!l 
kill him on the deck,”’ she went on. “Just the 
same—it won’t hurt to try.” 

“Tt won’t hurt to try what?” Little Kris 
demanded. 

“To rescue him. It’s a crazy scheme, but 
what’s life but crazy anyway?’’ She turned 
to big Helms at her side. ‘‘You’ll go with me?” 

Helms sighed with relief. ‘“‘Lord, I was 
afraid you were going to ask one of the other 
fellows. Surest thing you know, I'll go with 
you.” 

So, armed only with pistols, these twain 
vanished in the darkness. If they were fools, 
at least they were of the High Priesthood of 
Folly, and their clansmen sit at drink at the 
roaring tables of Valhalla. They made their 
way toward the dock. 


UP TILL now, Loring had suffered no ill- 

usage at the hands of his enemies. The 
boatmen had picked him up from the water and 
had treated him as a respected prisoner of war. 
They did not forget that he had been their 
leader, and perhaps the best of them remem 
bered that, after all, he had treated them fairly. 
Nevertheless, they made it plain that he must 
not attempt to escape. Their bullets would 
stop him quickly. 

He was carried aboard the ship and into the 
warm cabin. To make sure that they would 
have him when they wanted him, they tied his 
hands securely behind his back. It always 
paid to make sure with Loring. He had for 
gotten more tricks than most men ever knew. 
Even London Nick had not thought of the 
possibility of wrecking the ship. Lucky for 
them that Oleson had heard the splash of the 
severed chain. And now they must be careful 
and see that he did not strike at them from 
some other quarter 

Sydney Bill, formerly mate of the Jutland 
and now her captain, sent a messenger for Lon- 
don Nick. In Nick’s hands must lie the dis 
position of the prisoner. The two were old 
enemies: now they could settle their score. 
(nd no wonder, when Nick was told the news, 
that his white teeth flashed in the dark. 

“So our bird ees in the cage'”’ he exulted. “I 
must say—out of respec’ to my friend Loring 
that my mind ees much reliefed. But I can not 
come now, comrade. We are veree busy here 
on the island. Most of our other prisoners 
flew the coop when Loring did, and haf fortified 
themselves on the village hill.” 

“You’d better come now, if you want to be 
sure of finding him,” the messenger urged. 
“We've got him in the cabin, his hands tied 
behind his back, but how long he’ll be there 
I'd hesitate to say. He’s a human eel if there 
ever was one. Them guards will turn their 
backs, and he’ll be gone.” 

The Russian twiddled his monocle. ‘Bah 
Jove, there ees more truf than poetry in what 
you say,” he mused. ‘He might gif us the slip 


yet. Besides, there ees no hurry about these 
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one of the 
new dishes 


you can make from 





It's a dish all by itself, too. It's the first course of a good F 
dinner, an in-between-meals appetizer, a health-drink be- 


fore retiring, a pick-me-up for sleepy mornings. And so 





easy to make! One ‘‘STEERO” bouillon cube inacup. Pour 


on boiling water. The cube dissolves. And there you are. But bouillon 
is only one of 101 tempting Ways to use these tiny cubes of flavorsome 


voodness. 


t They giv e soups, meats, vegetables, eggs, gravies, and sauces a 
delectable, piquant zest—a magic something that arouses even the most 
jaded appetites. As easy to use as salt and pepper, too, for they come to 
your kitchen accurately measured. And—the handy box of twelve costs 
but little. If you want to add new magic to everyday dishes, just say to 
vour dealer, ‘**STEERO’ bouillon cubes, please.”’ And write for the new 


cook book, “101 New Dishes.” The coupon brings it to vou free, together 


with free samples of the cubes to try in your own home. 


Bouillon made from these cubes (+ good. But—it's only one of 101 
equally tempting ways to use “STEERO” bouillon cubes. These cubes 
combine the flavors of choice beef, vegetables, and fragrant spi es 


and give a subtle vet piquant flavor to all kinds of everyday dishes. 











American Kitchen Products Co. NAME 
278 Water St., New York, N. Y. 
Please wend me your new cook book, rREET 
“101 New Dishes’ and free samples 
o} the cubes. 
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ractive Christmas Gifts 


The Famous STAR-Rite 
Reversible Toaster. 
$4.50, in Canada $5.00 


Model A Curler and 
Comb — Circassian Wal- 
nut orlvory Finish, 2 piece 
swivel handle. $3.50 for 
curler, $1.00 for comb, 
in Canada $4.50 for both 


“Lightning” Waffle lron 
7\4 inch aluminum 
grids. $10.0 


6 th. Electric Iron 

perfectly balanced and 
Sir vercemcemihl cattseletterd 
easy . . $3.95 


n Canada $5.00 














Household Motor for « 
hundred uses. $20.00, 


in Canada $23.00 


Model B Curler —Cir- 
cassian walnut or ivory 
finish, $2.50. 


Heating pads in plaid 
— Blue and cream, dark 
brown and tan, pearl 
gray and crimson, $ 

in Canada $9.00. 


Hair Dryer — delivers 
hot or cold air as de- 
OOM o-a\s +.» eee 


in Canada $12.00 











’ 


The “Ambassador” — 

9 cup percolator with 

creamer and sugar set 

and tray $27.50 
in Canada $34.00 


AY Core (a a Wig eitse el Wav er 
elt ih oe miim @tlew Tirta 
Walnut $3.50 


in Canada $4.50 


Model C Heater, 14 
inch polished copper 
reflector $6.50 


in Canada 86.95 


The “Aristocrat” Heat- 
ing Pad — soft heavy 
wool—three heat con- 
Ee 


in Canada $12.50. 





Lasting Gifts for your Christmas List 


STAR-Rite - 


ELECTRICAL NECESSITIES 


FITZGERALD MANUFACTURING 
CANADIAN FITZGERALD COMPANY, 95 KING STREET 


XQ MAKERS OF NeverR-LeEAK AUTOMOTIVE GASKETS 
e - 
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The Far Call 


islanders. Let them roost on the hill till they 
get jolly well tired—we can take care of them 
in the morning. I will come now, my son, | 
will go wif you to the ship and see what can be 
done.” 

So they hurried to English Bay and boarded 
a gig. As they rowed out into the dark hollow 
of the night, Nick seemed unusually blithe, 
He was as a lover who goes to his sweetheart’s 
bower. He sported with the oars: sometimes 
he laughed softly in the gloom. Shortly he 
came stalking into the cabin where Loring 
waited. 

Certainly he could pride himself on his ap. 
pearance. He had taken off the oilskins that 
had protected his trouser-legs from wet grass: 
his cane was in his hand, and his monocle was 
in his eye. Yet even now his disguise was not 
perfect. Instead of the bland and debonair 
Briton, he was still the tiger of the Cheka. 
Through his monocle gleamed a sinister spark 
of red, like a ruby set in the ring of his iris .. . 
And slowly, patiently, Loring began to test the 
ropes that bound his wrists. 

Was this the end of a long war? Nick evi- 
dently thought so. Loring had never seen him 
so triumphant. 

“Cheerio, Loring!” he said—the same greet- 
ing that he had given when they had met in 
this cabin in Shanghai. “I see that you were 
pheezically unable to stay away from the good 
ship Jutland.” 

Loring’s hair crept a little, but his voice when 
he replied was as calm as Nick’s own. “On the 
contrary, I was physically unable to escape 
from her,” he said. “Since mutiny has come 
upon her, I can’t get shut of her too quick.” 

The sailors about the room stirred uneasily. 
Mutiny was a word that most of them did not 
like. Somehow it brought the blood to their 
brows and a furtiveness to their gaze. The act 
itself was not so bad—the casting-down of 
authority in some wild night of passion and 
madness—but they liked to call it by a milder 
name. And this wakening of shame was just 
what Loring was playing for. It was almost 
his last, dim hope that the men might stand 
between him and Nick’s vengeance. 

The Russian stiffened a little. Calmly he 
removed his monocle, wiped it carefully, and 
replaced it. ‘“‘Little one, we are completelee 
in accordance,” he remarked at last. “Which 
one of our literary men said that ‘Great minds 
run in the same channel?’ I had already de- 
cided to get you shut of her at once.” 


IX PAUSED for the sake of suspense. He 

hoped that Loring would question him as 
to his meaning, thus gratifying his delicate 
sense of the dramatic. But Loring’s lips re 
mained straight. As a matter of fact, he was 
hardly listening to Nick’s drivel: rather he was 
trying to feel out the spirit of the sailors. Be- 
sides, he was still hopeful that his wrists might 
prove stronger than his ropes. 

The latter hope perished swiftly. The sea- 
man who had tied him knew his work. The 
chance that the sailors might defend him 
against the Russian was growing feeble, too. 

In some respects Loring was his master. 
Men would follow the American where they 
would turn and stab the Russian. But now 
Nick had a powerful force on his side—his fol 
lowers’ lust for riches. Some of them, no 
doubt, would have liked to spare Loring—not 
out of pity, which they had mostly forgotten in 
childhood, but out of respect to a man’s man 
but they dared not risk their cause by crossing 
Nick. The whole success of their expedition 
now lay in Nick’s hands, and they must not 
mutiny again. Besides—Loring’s very exis 
tence, the mere prolongation of his life, en- 
dangered their enterprise. 

Loring faced the facts and believed he was 
already doomed. He could see no earthly 
reason why he should hope on. Unless all signs 
failed, this last adventure of earthly life was 
almost done, and when he left the ship tonight it 
would be on a one-way road which he had skirted 
many times, but whose windings he could not 
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even dream. He had buffooned with Death— 
as is the adventurer’s right—but the skit was 
over, the laughter was dying away, and the 


curtain was ringing down. He felt inner cold, 
rising nausea 

No reason to hope on! Yet he did hope. 

He wondered if this was just a biological 
function—an instinct over which the mind has 
no control, and which would persist until his 
heart gave its last feeble beat, and his lungs 
sucked air for the last time. On the other 
hand, it might have some unfathomable mean- 
ing. It might be the voice of some sense be- 
yond any sense he knew. 
” His eyes, which had been leaping from one 
sailor’s face to another, now wandered back to 
Nick. The Russian was carrying on the play. 
He was swinging his cane, squinting through 
his monocle, indulging his love for the dramatic 
in every way he could think of. 

“Great minds run in the same channel,” he 
repeated. “You say, my friend, that you de- 
sire to leave the ship at once. Curiouslee 
enough, this is the precise thing that I desire 
that you depart from us as expeditiouslee 
We will now what can be 


also 
as possible. sce 
done.” 


“I suppose you mean to murder me, you 


bloodhound,” Loring told him. Only those 
who listened hard heard a gasp running 


through the words. 

Nick pretended to shudder. 
able word—murder,” he said. ‘‘I mus’ ask you 
to be more refined in your speech. We will 
simply carry out the honorable traditions of 
our predecessors.” 


**An objection- 


ND now Loring felt a moral fear almost as 
*% rending and fully as tragic as the physical 
terror which was crawling through his hair. 
God knew he did not want to weaken before 
Nick! He had secretly prayed that he might 
hold out—that his self-mastery might bear him 
up till his last dying muscle let him fall. To 
prove in the end a coward would ridicule his 
whole life. It would be mockery not only of 
himself, but of his creed, of his philosophy, of 
his bright-winged gods of adventure. Yet 
already he felt himself breaking. His eyes 
were no longer narrow and glittering, meeting 
Nick’s fairly, but had opened wide in staring 
dread; and now his lips opened, too, 

He was no longer able to confront his foe 
with silent contempt. True, he did not plead 
might his sea-gods spare him that!—but he 
evinced curiosity; he asked questions. 

“What are you going to do?” he cried. 

“You desire to know?” Nick’s voice showed 
that he was much gratified. “I haf already 
told you—we are going to follow the precedent 
set by the fathers of our profession. You see, 
my son, you haf found me in a poetical mood. 
When you leaf the vessel, it ees my fancee that 
you leave it according to an ancient and honor- 
able pirate custom. But I assure you there will 
be no coarse rover tricks like tongue-cutting 
and so on.” 


He turned to his frozen, watchful crew. 
“Oblige my friend Loring by putting out our 
longest plank over the taff-rail.” 

A cry started in Loring’s throat again, but 
he bit his lip and held hard. For an inter- 
minable three seconds he breathed deeply and 
in silence. 

“You mean to make me walk the plank?” 
he asked at last. 

“That ees it, preciselee. 
ception, ees it not? Since your wrists will re 
main tied, we will omit the formalitee of 
shaking hands wif you in farewell. Now will 
you come with us, my friend, or would you 
rather that these men gif you a lift?” 

Loring glanced once at the faces of the crew. 
These were like metal, out of which their eyes 
glowed luridly. There was no help here. The 
men were under the spell of Nick’s voice. 
Besides, they dared not let Loring live. He 
might yet come between them and their spoil. 

Nick would have liked to dally a few minutes 
more—prolonging the play he loved so well 
but his men were anxious to finish the work 
quickly. Perhaps when the sea covered 
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This Delicious 


CHRISTMAS PLUM PUDDING 


—and three other Holiday Favorites! 
-—<all from one package of Knox Sparkling Gelatine 


“WW! HAT shall we give?’’is not the % 
only Holiday question whichcalls 
for an answer! ‘‘What shall we eat?”’ 
also is important! May Knox Gelatine 

make suggestions? Four suggestions? 

Here theyare! A positively delicious 
Chocolate Plum Pudding, e easy to make, 
easy to digest. Candies exquisiteenough 
for the most discriminating taste, light 
enough fortheyounger members of the 
family to eat their fill! And Cranberry 
ioledown newand luscious way to serve 
the Holiday Favorite. Finally, Je/lied 
Turkey—a hint for the dayafter Christ- 
mas, when the turkey that is left over 
comes out of the ice- box for a second 
dinner! All four of these Holiday 
dishes can be made economically from 
one single package of Knox Sparkling 
Gelatine—and you can make six gen- 
erous servings of each. 


Mrs. Knox’s New Cook Book FREE! 
You will find it the newest, most original, 
most useful book in your kitchen library. 
Free — write for it today! Mrs. Knox's 
other books will accompany the Cook Book 
without charge. They are all important aids 
to table enjoyment, health and economy. 
Please address Charles B. Knox Gelatine 
Company, 140 Knox Ave., Johnstown, N.Y. 


KNOX 


Sparkling. 
GELATINE 


“The Highest Quality for Health” 


In using 


CHRISTM. AS PLUM. PU DDING 


(itestente d ‘Abo ve 
1 level tablespoonful Knox Sparkling Gelatine 
§ cup cold water 4 cup currants 


l cup milk lg cup dates 

1 square chocolate bo cup sugar 

46 teaspoonful vanilla 2 egg whites 

bg cup seeded raisins '{ cup nuts Few grains salt 
Soak gelatine in cold water Put milk with fruit in 
double boiler. When hot, add melted chocolate mixed 
with a little sugar and milk to make asmooth paste (or 
use 3 tablespoonfuls cocoa). Addsoaked gelatine, sugar 


and salt, remove from fire, and when mixture begins to 
thicken, add vanilla and nut meats, chopped, and lastly 
fold in stifly beaten egg whites. Turn into wet mold 


decorated with whole nut meats and raisins. Chill, 
unmold on serving dish and garnish with holly. Serve 
with sweetened and flavored whipped cream, whipped 


evaporated milk or with a currant jelly sauce 
** Any bowl in your kitchen may serve as a mold.”” 


CRANBERRY SALAD 


1 level table sm »onful Knox Sps arklit 1g Gelatin 

iw~ec ups wat % cup ce te ry, diced 
1 cup sugar \y te aspoonful salt 
1 pint cranberries Nut meats 

Cook cranberries in one cup water until soft; stir tn 
sugar and cook for 5 minutes Add gelatine which 
has been soaked in one-half cup cold water 5 minutes, 
and stir until dissolved. Strain; when mixture be- 
gins to thicken, stir in celery and salt, turn into wet 
pan and chill. When firm, unmold, cut in squares, 
place a whole nut meat on top of each square and 
serve on lettuce leaves with a garnish of mayonnaise, 
One cup white grapes or diced apple may be used in- 
stead of celery, or combine with sliced bananas and 


oranges. a 

CHRISTMAS CANDY SUP PREME 

ut a Pound 

1 level TE. re torn Gelatine 
1¢ cup cold water 4g cup candied cherries 
2 squares chocolate 14 cup walnuts, chopped 
3 cups sugar 4 teaspoonful cinnamon 
1 cup milk Few grains sa 
4g cup raisins 1 tablespoonful butter 
Soak gelatine in cold water 5 minutes. Melt chocolate in 
saucepan placed in larger saucepan containing boiling 
water. Add sugar and milk, stirring constantly. Boll 
until mixture will form a soft ball when tried in cold 
water Remove fram fire, add gelatine, and when it 
has dissolved, add butter and salt. Cool somewhat and 
beat until creamy, add raisins and cherries cut in small 
pieces, chopped nuts and cinnamon. Turn into buttered 
tins. Cool, and when firm, cut in squares, 


JELLIED TURKEY 
(Stz Servings) 

1 level tablespoonful » + Sparkling Gelatine 
4 cup cold water 16 onion 2 cups stock or gravy 
Few sprigs parsley Salt, pepper 2 stalks celery 
Roast turkey, chopped or sliced Dressing 
Soak gelatine in cold water 5 minutes. Place left-over 
gravy or stock, sliced vegetables and seasonings, a 
few bones if desired and any left-over dressing insauce- 
pan and simmer slowly for about half hour. Remove 
bones, and add soaked gelatine. When gelatine is <lis- 
solved, strain; when mixture begins to stiffen, stir in 
chopped turkey and any additional seasonings nec- 
essary. Pour into wet mold and chill. 

Recipes tested and approved by 

Good t ssekeeping lastitute 
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The best books 
for Boys and Girls 


TERY child and every taste 

can be pleased by making 
your holiday selections from 
the Volland line. Over a hun- 
dred books for youngand old, 
ranging from colorful gift 
books to the jolliest of nurs- 
ery jingles. Among the new 
1927 publications in ‘The line 
that never grows old’’ are: 
The Tarzan Twins 


the NEW book by the famous Edgar 
Rice Burroughs, creator of Tarza: 


For 12-year-olds 


Small Fryand the Winged Horse 


and up 


by Ruth Campbell, marvelously :llustra- 
ted in color by Tenggrer 
For 12-year-olds and up 


Wooden Willie 
John Gruelle's newest book, a worthy 
successor to Raggedy Andy and Raggedy 
Ann. [For 8-year-olds and up) 
Granny Goose 


areal modern Mother Goose, very funny 
and very beautifully illustrated in colors 
For younger children 


Jolly Kid Alphabet 
a companion to the established favorite 
The Jolly Kid Book. [For younger children 
Christmas buying is pléasantly easy 
when you give Volland books. Take 
vour list to your book or gift shop, 
and the dealer will show you the 
books suitable for each age. Full 
catalog free—our 1927 catalog mailed 
to any address on request. 
The P. F. VOLLAND CO., Joliet, Illinois 
New York Chicago Boston Los Angeles Toronto 
“THE LINE THAT NEVER GROWS OLD” 
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The Far Call 


Loring, they could feel safe . . . Safe not only 
from his cunning, but from their own shame. 
Otherwise his very presence would continue to 
remind them of their mutiny—a deed which, 
by the code of the sea, is worse than taking 
life. Two of them hastened to lay the plank, 
and the others moved grimly toward their 
prey. 

Loring faced them with contempt and then 
walked toward the stern of the ship. In this, 
to all intents and purposes the last moment of 
his life, he could not bear to be man-handled 
lo be snatched and hustled by these men would 
destroy the last of his dignity, fought for so 
hard. If his hands were free, he could give 
them a good run—ending his last battle in 
glory and blood—but he could not abide to 
make himself ridiculous. He walked straight 
and mounted the plank. 

He would not break down, after all. He 
would not plead; neither would he cry out. His 
eyes were dilated, his face was wet with sweat 


cold as the Bering fog, and he felt violent 
nausea, but his thews were strong, and his 
head was erect. For all that he had stolen 


the stage from Nick, the latter eyed him in 
instinctive admiration. 

“Perhaps you haf something to say before 
you go,”” the Russian suggested quietly. “A 
will and testament, as it were—”’ 

The gorge rose in Loring’s throat. -“I will 
you to the Devil!” he answered with sudden 
tierce emphasis. 


ND he meant exactly what he said. Not 
for an instant did his hearers dream of tak- 
ing him any way but literally. It would not be 
for Loring to refer to a devil of conscience, or 
iny other weak-kneed spirit of savant’s prattle. 
He meant the Devil by which David Loring 
had sworn, the Thing that waits in the dark- 
when murderers die, the Horror that 
snatches away the sin-scorched soul. Loring 
had gone back to the simple wisdom of mari 
He spoke not of what he had read in a 
but of what had been actually near him 
storms at what had beckoned 
iim in his hours of sin, and of what he had 
horrible beyond words, in repentant 
dreams. This man was no fresh-water sailor. 
His life was brief, but it had been full. And no 
wonder the listening seamen started, and 
watched him with wide eyes. 

Nick’s eyes flashed, and he smiled dimly. 
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‘He'll get you first,” he said simply. For the 
moment he seemed to forget to pose. “Tell 


him I'll be along later.” 
“Sooner than you ever dreamed,” Loring 
“I’ve got a hunch—the hunch of 
You'll pay for this, you Musco 


prophesied 
a dying man 


vite dog, and quick, too. Remember what I 
say, when I’m gone 
His voice rang over the stil! sea. In the 


fervor of his prophecy, he had all but con 
quered the horror of death. Nick recoiled a 
little, and his monocle fell from his eye and 
dangled on its tape. 

“L’ll forget all about it before breakfast,’’ he 
said. ‘‘Now hurree and jump before I tell my 
men to push you off.” 

And now the victim turned his back on the 
ship and its crew. He walked farther on to the 
plank and g#zed out over the sea. A bafiling 
silence seemed to hold. The waters seemed to 
, waiting to spring up to meet him. And 
now the sharp edge of reality had passed off 
a last mercy to the prisoner. The whole episode 
more like nightmare than fact—horror 
mystery, sweating hands and creeping scalp, 
yet a strange sense of security abiding still as 
if in remembrance that it was only a dream 
after all. 

The night had begun to wane. The early 
Alaskan summer dawn was not far off. In- 
deed, the eastern sky was glimmering, and he 
stood in silhouette against it. He could see the 
dark headlands emerging from the deeper 
darkness of the He raised his head to 
listen for the last time to the seals 

The clamor was faint at first, but the rising 


poise 


Was 


sea 


dawn-wind brought it stronger. And then the 
strangest thing of all the strange drama of his 
life came to pass. It seemed nothing less than 
the advent of the supernatural. 

There was a new note in the wind-blown 
voice. It was a rumble that mounted fast as 
lire to a veritable roar. It was as if a thousand 
seals were swimming toward him, bellowing as 
they came. And then, with a deep and tor- 
turing gasp, he perceived the incredible trut 

Ihe seal-voice itself had not changed. It 
was still far off, still just a chant on the wind 
It had only blended with another sound—a roar 
over the water that was sweeping up to hit 
nearer and nearer, until it was thundering in 
his ears. The latter was not a steady blar 
rather it was a booming tattoo, the separat 
sounds whirring together like the wings of a 
giant bird. 

Such it was—a sea-bird that sped so light and 
fast over the water that it seemed almost to 
fly. It was the navy speed-boat, property of 
the wireless station, with her exhaust wide 
open and running at top speed. 

The cove where she had been hovering, wait 
ing for her chance, was only two hundred yards 
from the ship, and she had covered three 
fourths of this distance before Loring recog 
nized her. He had scarcely time to jump befor 
she was streaking alongside, a roaring, darting 
shadow close to the water. He leaped as far as 
he could; she checked and swung a little from 
her course. He lay flat as he could on the 
water, and two powerful arms snatched his 
shoulder. Then, listing with his weight but 
with rapidly increasing speed, the boat sped on. 

The pirates had no chance to shoot. They 
did not even think of shooting, until too late. 
As Loring was torn through the water, still 
clutched by a man in a blue coat hanging half 
over the side of the boat, the only sound that 
followed him was one sharp cry in the Russian 
tongue—a curse, no doubt, yet with such 
soldier’s glory in it that it sounded like a cheer. 


X\ 


THEN the boat was well out of rifle range, 

the driver slowed up and Loring was 
hauled aboard. He was perfectly conscious, 
but no breath was in his lungs, and none of 
the light words which adventurers love sprang 
to his lips. He simply lay in the bottom, 
watching the racing stars check and grow still 


“Take the wheel, Helms,’ a voice said 
“T’ll look after him.” 
So the man was Helms, the chief petty 


ofiicer in charge of the station! No wonder the 
grip at his shoulders had been powerful. And 
the voice in the dark? Far gone indeed must 
Loring be this. Surely there 
was a just and poetic fate working in his 
affairs. 

Helms cut Loring’s ropes and went forward; 
Hilda came creeping to his side. She knelt 
down in the cock-pit and peered into his face. 

“Hurt?” 

“No.” 

“Not at all?” as 

“‘Absolutely not at a!!. The fellows on the 
ship didn’t ever get around to it.” 

“We weren’t much too soon though, were 
we?’ Her voice had its first note of triumph. 
“We saw you on the plank against the sky 
line.”” Then, ministering to him, ‘‘You’re cold, 
aren’t you?” 

Pretty cold. My clothes have been wet on 
and off all evening.” 

Phen I'll share my coat with you. I can’t 
let a man freeze because of the conventions. 
We're pretty good friends anyway, aren’t 
we?” 

So they shifted about till he was leaning 
against her breast. She spread her coat over 
him, and to hold it, her arm crept about his 
shoulders. She was entirely calm and casual 
about her position, and therefore it was strange 
that Loring should hear her heart beating like 
a tom-tom against her side. 

Ihe arrangement proved surprisingly satis 
factory. There was a gracious warmth under 
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About 
Gift Subscriptions 


A beautiful Christmas gift 
announcement card bear- 
ing eyed name will be sent 
to the person to whom we 
send Good Housekeeping. 
Subscriptions intended for 
Christmas Gifts should 
reach this office before 
December 15th. 
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§ Good Housekeeping, Dept. G. H. 1227, 

¥ 119 West 40th Street, New York, N. Y. 
: 


4 YES, I want Good Housekeeping’s NEW 
3 COOK BOOK, ‘‘Good Meals and How to 
i Prepare Them.”’ Please enter subscrip- 
5 tion to Good Housekeeping for 2 years for 
§ $4.50 and forward the book to me at once. 
® I will remit when billed. 





Your Name 
Street 
City State 


If you intend the subscription as a gift, enter be- 
low name and address of person to whom it is to 
go. Otherwise the magazine will come to you. 


Friend’s Name 


Street 

City State 

Good Housekeeping $3.00 a year without Gift Book 
Canada 50c extra per year. Foreign $1.00 extra per vear 


To get this NEW COOK BOOK and Save $1.50—Mail Coupon NOW! 
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This vear, when you 


without cost! 


WITHOUT COST 


as a Gift for Yourself 
or for Another Friend 


®ACH Christmas thousands of women, and men also, solve 

many of their gift problems with Good Housekeeping. As a 

gift it always arouses enthusiastic appreciation. 

vear it brings to the heart of the recipient a warm glow of friend- 
ship inspired by your kind thoughtfulness. 


Twelve times a 


give If you already have a copy of 
(,0o0d Housekeeping as a Christ- 
mas gift, vou will also get a gift 
vourself—a copy of Good House- 
keeping’s priceless NEW COOK 
BOOK, “Good Meals and How 
to Prepare Them,’’—absolutely 


this wonderful New Cook Book, 
this offer is a splendid oppor- 
tunity for you to get two Christ- 
mas gifts for the price of one 

a gift subscription for one of 
your friends and the priceless 
Cook Book as a gift for another. 


The INSTITUTE’S Years of Cookery 
Experience in One Fascinating Volume 
“GOOD MEALS AND HOW TO PREPARE THEM?” is entirely new—an 


amazing innovation—a remarkable departure—so unlike any cook book you 
have ever seen before that vou will enjoy reading it for its sheer fascination. 


Katharine <A. Fisher, Director 
of Good Housekeeping Institute, 
is recognized as one of the leading 
authorities on home economic sub- 
jects throughout the country. For 
vears she has instructed house- 
keepers in the planning of well- 
balanced nutritious meals—in the 
cooking of such meals with the 
greatest economy of time, labor and 
cost—and in the serving of them, 
delicious and savory, in accordance 
with the most gracious table eti- 
quette. 

Now, in this new volume of 262 
pages, Miss Fisher and her staff 
have incorporated, compactly and 
systematically, the most valuable 
and practical home cookery knowl- 
edge which the Institute has gathered 
from years of experimenting and 
testing. 

You have probably never before 
found between two covers such a fas- 
cinating array of cookery knowledge 
and experience—such an unbelievable 
variety of tempting, irresistible 
menus and recipes—such an amazing 
wealth of helpful information on 
foods, table etiquette, kitchen econ- 
omies, dietetics, ete. For instance: 


Wouldn’t You 
Like to Know - - - 


How to save washing pots and pans? 

How to save on your food bills without sacri- 
fice to the appearance or quality of your 
table? 

What foods to eat to gain weight? 

How can you reduce and still enjoy your 
favorite foods—-without going on a diet? 


What foods will best build strong, healthy, 
sturdy bodies for children at various stages 
of their growth? 


How to prepare meals in 30 minutes? 


How to prepare attractive wedding break- 
fasts, dinners, etc.? 


How to make delicious dishes from sour milk 
and cream, left-over meats, bread, fish, 
potatoes, etc.? 

How to make appetizing meals right on 
the dining table? 


How to guarantee the success of your efforts 
with the Institute's famous ‘“‘Cooking by 
Temperature’ Chart? 


The correct way to set the table and serve the 
meal for dinner parties and other festive 
occasions? 


How to make quick dinners after a late shop- 
ping trip? 


These questions and a thousand and one 
others—equally as interesting and im- 
portant—are all answered in this one 
unique NEW COOKERY VOLUME 
“GOOD MEALS AND HOW TO PRE- 
PARE THEM.” 


Money Cannot Buy This Book 


‘‘Good Meals and How to Prepare Them,’’ has unique value because it can- 
not be bought anywhere at any price. BUT YOU CAN HAVE IT ABSO- 
LUTELY WITHOUT COST. Simply clip and mail the coupon, subscribing 
to Good Housekeeping either for yourself or for a friend. You will save $1.50 
on your subscription and this fascinating New Cook Book will come to you 


immediately at no cost whatsoever. 


If you are already a subscriber, your 


subscription will be extended from date of expiration. 
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the coat that was something more tha the 
mere exclusion of cold. Even Hilda’s casual- 
ness could not dull the most e: quisite half- 
hour Loring had ever known. When he 
groped and found her hand, she did not drew 
it away. 

“Hands cold?” * she asked. 


“Freezing.” 
“Nonsense. They’re warm as toast.”? 


y! T their hands did not part. They would 
sever soon enough as it was, each to do its 
share in the work that yet remained. The 
night grew pale; the boat was run as silently as 
— toward a cove under the village hill 
vhere it must be forsaken.. And presently 
pore looked up to the straight, high-bred line 
of the girl’s chin, out from her throat. Her 
well-tanned skin looked like ivory in the dusk. 

“Hilda!” This was the first time he called 
her so. 

“Yes?” 

“I’ve got to talk a little. I can’t take things 
as calmly as you do. You took a deadly risk to 
save my life. So did Helms, but he’s a man, 
and things like that are expected of men in 
times of war. But it wasn *t expected of you. 
Why did you do it, Hilda? 

She smiled dimly down at him; he could see 
the curl of her lips in the dawn. “I couldn't 
let a man die, could 1?” Her tone was hushed, 
almost child-like. Her small fingers pressed 
his palm. 

“Is that the only reason?” 

“I don’t know.” Her smile faded, and her 
eyes were round. “I haven’t had time to de- 
cide. Maybe I just saved you as I would any 
man who fought on my side. I won't know 
until all this awful fight is finished, and I can 
think things over.” 

“That's fair enough.” He kissed each of her 
hands in turn, a sign which he had never be- 
fore given to any woman in the world. ‘“‘When 
the fight’s over, I'll come to you again, and you 
can tell me what you've decided. But, Hilda, I 
want to tell you something now—something 
I might not be able to tell you later.” 

“You mean—that you think you’re going to 
get killed?” 

“No. Ihaven’t the least intention of getting 
killed. I’m free again, and able to fight, and if 
there’s a chance on earth, I’m going to win. I 
just meant that I might never find the courage 
to talk straight to you again.” 

“You'd better hurry then. 
the cove.” 

“Hilda, in certain places in the Orient the 
people have a queer idea connected with life- 
saving,” he told her. ‘‘They think that if one 
person saves another from death, the saved 
one’s life belongs to its rescuer for all the rest 
of his days. Some of ’em believe that the same 
ownership goes on into the next world. Well, 
I’m beginning to believe that there’s something 
in it.” 

“You mean—you belong to me?” 

“Something like that. Somehow I feel that 
I'm not a free agent any more. The fact that 
you risked your precious life to save mine puts a 
tremendous responsibility on me—lI’ve got to 
justify the value you put on my life. I can’t 
play fast and loose with it any more. I can’t 
feel that I have only myself to answer to. I’ve 
got to answer to you, too. You've got sort of 
an investment in me—and from now on I’ve 
got to be worth that investment.” 

“And you weren’t, up till now?” 

“Hilda, as I lie here facing the facts, I’ll 
have to tell you that my life wasn’t worth the 
risk of one of your fingers. I hate to admit it 
I was never properly modest and meek—but 
it’s the truth. You know why I came to this 
island. I was after loot. All this trouble is on 
my own head—and this is just one example of 
my folly. Any value that my life has, began 
after I began to know you. 

“It is worth something as one of the defend- 
ers of the island,”’ she told him 

“Yes, but that was on account of you, too 
Tonight isn’t the first time you pulled me out 


We're almost to 


The Far Call 


of the sea. The first time was several days ago— 
what you told me in Wing’s kitchen. At least 
you gave an anchor to a drifting ship. And 
now—you've given a captain to it, too,” 

“Didn’t it have any captain before?” she 
asked gently. 

“No, it was a derelict. It couldn’t hold a 
course. But it can from now on, Hilda. With 
you as its captain, it will go wherever you want 
to sail it. And it’s a stout ship, though I do 
say it. It can buck the seas!” 

He spoke in his youth and power. His heart 
was thrilling; she felt his splendid shoulder 
muscles ripple and creep against her arm. 

“A stout ship, Paul,” she echoed. “It may 
be that I wouldn’t be afraid to trust myself 
in it.” 

Helms had now shut off his engine and was 
letting the launch drift into shore. He and his 
two passengers crowded into the bow to whisper 
their plans. Briefly and definitely they dis- 
posed of the idea that they might start for 
Unalaska in the launch, to summon help for the 
island garrison. The supply of gas in the tank 
was suflicient for only a few miles. The boat 
had no sail, no adequate supply of water and 
food and for them to lie adrift in the trackless 
wastes of Bering Sea would simply mean suicide 
in an ugly form. 

Could they go in the whale-boat in which 
the spies had come to the island? It had a 
small sail and was stored with provisions. But 
Nick had forestalled this possibility. He had 
hidden the boat, and Storkersen, who had 
looked for it, had been unable to find it. Be 
sides, it would be a meager possibility at best. 
The boat was small and the seas were immeas 
urably broad. 

They landed silently and made their way 
through the fading night to the village hill 
Not yet had the pirates thrown out guards 
around the base of the hill, and the only 
human being who crossed their path was old 
Wing, plodding steadily up the slope with a pail 
of water in each hand. 

Wing, it seemed, had stolen another march 
on the enemy. He had been busy all night. 
The garrison would not be forced to yield at 
once for lack of food and water. Nick had 
stationed guards over the common water-taps, 
but he had overlooked the old native bath 
house which was connected with the village 
spring. Wing had also managed to collect food 
from some of the native houses. 

““MakeYyou clup coffee, click,” he told the 
shivering Loring. His slanting eyes puckered 
at the corners as he grinned. ‘*Tomollo maybe 
give you pliece pie.” 

Loring took the drink gratefully. He dried 
his clothes in one of the burabaras, resting 
meanwhile, and when the morning was full, he 
talked battle plans with Kris. To the island 
cause he offered his arm, his full measure of 
military skill, and, if need be, his life. 

“The chance doesn’t look too good,” he 
summed up at last. “We might as well face the 
cold facts. Our position is not secure by a 
long shot. They can overwhelm us any time 
they want to, if they’re willing to lose enough 


men. It wouldn’t be so bad, though, if we | 


were playing for time. By fair luck we might 
hold them off for a few hours, at least. But 
we've got to play for victory.” 

“We are playing for time,” Kris told him. 

Gleaming, the eyes of both men met. “What | 
do you mean?” Loring murmured. “Is there 
any chance that help will come?” 

“Yes—a small chance, anyway. You 


haven’t heard about Doctor Eberhard’s medi- | 


cal report. It went through yesterday, and it 
ought to be delivered to the Commanding 
Officer of the Bering Sea Patrol this morn- 
ing.” 


UT Eberhard’s message had been delayed. 
When it arrived it was glanced at by a new 
orderly, who concluded naturally that it was 
merely one of the hundreds of routine govern 
ment dispatches for which there was no need 


of immediate action. The commander did not 
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The Far Call 


hear of it until late afternoon, when the two 
men met in the Unalaska road. 
‘The medical report’s on your desk, Cap 


tain Boswell,” the orderly said. 
The officer peered curiously. 
cal report is that, Martin?” 


“What medi 


“It’s from some doctor at St. Paul, sir. The 
message says it’s the report for the district 
north of Fifty-Three Parallel. It’s just the 
monthly report addressed to the medical 
oliicer in charge of you, sir, and nothin’ in it.” 

“But 1 have nothing to do with St. Paul 
doctors. There’s no medical officer attached 
directly to my office, as you very well know. 


Why should he send a report here?” 

His curiosity wakened. Captain 
went to his office and read the telegram. 
read: 


Boswell 


It 


Monthly medical report for district North of 
Vifty-Three. Sealers Reuben Paine and Tom 
Hall back on the job. Same ordinary sickness in 
village but all native laborers able to work. 

Doctor EBERHARD.” 


\t first he looked at it in utter bewilderment 
“Martin, has Doctor Eberhard gone crazy?”’ 
he demanded. “! think I'll wire back and ask 
him what’s eating on him.” 

The orderly’s expression was blank. 
sort a queer-soundin’ 
Captain Boswell?” 

“It certainly is. But on second thought, I 
think we’d better wait a little before we 


“Tt’s 


of message, ain’t it, 


wire 
him. Perhaps this is something new—a 
government regulation we’re not on to yet—and 
we don’t want to show our ignorance. Those 


3oard of Health fellows are equal to almost 
anything.” 

Captain Boswell read the 
His brows seemed to draw together. 


message again. 


“Martin, 


| is there any district in Alaska that’s called the 


was just an expression 


district ‘North of Fifty Three’? ” he asked ina 
startled tone. 

“Not that I knows of, sit 

“Not that I know of, either. I thought it 
and by Jove, I believe 
itis. It’s a famous expression, to tell the truth, 
and I think Kipling originated it.” 

“T guess he did, sir,” Martin pondered 
deeply. “But it isn’t in ‘Gunga Din,’ sir.” 

“No, it isn’t in ‘Gunga Din.’ It’s in one of 
his other poems, but I can’t think which one. 
Martin, can you scare me up a set of Kipling 
anywhere in the village?” 


“T guess so, sir. But—but 
“You want to know why? Because this 
might be a code message. I don’t think 


Eberhard is crazy I remember him right, 
he’s a mighty cunning old Boche—and it looks 
to me like he’s trying to tell me something in 
this that he doesn’t want to come 
right out and say. This ‘North of Fifty-Three’ 
business looks as if it has been dragged in by 


nessage 


the heels, as a sort of hint. And is Tom Hall 
an Aleut name—or Reuben Paine?” 
‘They certainly ain’t. They’d be named 


And there’s 
names what I 


\lexandriavitch or Kostomowsky. 
no white men up there by those 
knows of, sir.” 
‘Just the same, 
them 
those 


hearing 


up 


I seem to remember 
somewhere Martin, go and scare 


Kipling books.” 
WHIL E the orderly was on the errand, 


tain Boswell looked at his m: ips. Tacks on 
board indicated the approximate position 
of the cutters under his command. 
hap pened not one of them was in waters 
t to St. Paul. They had an immense 
and it had been the wise and 
government policy that pelagic 
be warded off only by the 
occasional cruise of one of the vessels around 
the island. One of the four was at present at 
St. Lawrence, settling a dispute that had risen 
among the natives: another had gone all the 
way to Attu to investigate the landing of a 
smal] party of Siberian Bolshevists two weeks 
before; the third was adjusting labor troubles 
among the fishermen in the far corner of 


Cap 


the 
of all four 
\s it 
adjacen 
area to patrol 
necessary 


poachers should 


Bristol Bay; and the fourth, the nearest, was 


on her way back for orders after rushing a 
dying man out to Unga, on the Shumagin 


group in the North Pacific. This latter sl 
was the Enterprise, in command of a fighti 
Irishman named O’Day. So to this O’Da 
Captain Boswell sent a code telegram fro 


the U. S. Wireless Station at Unalaska. 
“Return at full speed. Don’t slow up 
fog. Will wireless further orders when you 


reach Unimak Pass.” 


B' ISWELL admitted that he was playing a 
hunch. But before now, in the annals of 
the sea, hunches had won battles, saved liv« 
By the time the Enterprise reached Unima} 
Pass, through which she must sail to rea 
Bering Sea, he hoped to have something det 
nite to go on—perhaps a definite order to give 

When he returned to his office, he found 
Martin surrounded by books. The people oi 
the lonely little town of Unalaska read much 
in the long winter nights, and Kipling was to 
be had in quantities. There was an armful of 
“Plain Tales from the Hills,” a wealth of 
“Kim” and ‘‘Mine Own People,” and at least 
a half-dozen “Barrack Room Ballads.’ Bos 
well forgot all else to dig into them; he forced 
his eyes away from many a favorite passagt 
which, though absorbing, had nothing to do 
with “North of Fifty-Three”; he read through 
his dinner hour, meanwhile grasping at an 
elusive memory. 

North of Fifty-Three! Still the referenc: 
escaped him. It was not until nine o’clock, 
when the shadows were long, that the search 
ended suddenly in an ancient desk in the 
library of Louis Straus the merchant, agent of 
the historic Alaskan Commercial Company of 
Dutch Harbor. 

“I’ve been thinking about that 
and I finally remembered it,” 
“It goes this way 


quotation, 
Straus told him. 


‘Your words in your teeth,’ says he, 
‘There iss no law of God or man runs north of 

Fifty-Three.’ ” 

is it from?” Boswell demanded. 
sure, but I think it’s from ‘Th« 
Rhyme of the Three Sealers.’ I’ve got it some 
where, if I can just think where. I cut it out 
one time, because it’s about St. Paul.” 

They were on a keen scent. Presently 
Straus unearthed the poem from his desk. And 


“But what 
“I’m not 


now the quotation, in its entirety, lay before 
them 
“Tom Hall stood up by the quarter-rail. 


‘Your words in your teeth,’ said he. 
*‘There’s never a law of God or man runs north 
of Fifty-Three.’”’ 

Tom Hall! The olficer’s eves raced down the 
lines. And presently he encountered another 
familiar name: 

‘Then Reuben Paine cried out again before his 
spirit passed 


‘Have I followed the sea for thirty years to 
die in the dark at last?’”’ 
Reuben Paine! And who were Tom Hall and 


Reuben Paine? The poem told him plain 
enough. They were seal-pirates of early days 
the poem dealt with their effort to steal seal 
from St. Paul Island, and their subsequent fight. 
And now a sentence from Eberhard’s telegram 
flashed in bright letters to Boswell’s eyes, 
**Reuben Paine and Tom Hall back on the job.” 

For a moment Boswell said not a word. His 
glowed, as if the fire that had burned in 
I: berhard’s eyes had jumped like a high-tension 
spark across the sea to his. The wireless of 
two minds that had at last established com 
munication! When finally he looked up into 
Straus’s pale face, his hands had begun to 
gnarl. 

‘Are you 


eves 


going to send a wireless asking 
what’s up?” Straus was inquiring. 

“No, I can’t do that. It might fall into the 
wrong hands and possibly start a massacre 
I'll simply wireless him that his medical report 
will be given prompt attention.” 
































is easier. They know why it is easier, and how much. The ' 
steel era has entered the home! Women everywhere are 
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The Steel Gra 2” 
has entered the Pome 


Progressive women know that the growing use of steel a 
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satisfaction to everyday 
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lightful, yet economical, fruit. 

Read Chef Amiet’s directions for mak- 
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Mrs. Richards, good housewife of Los 
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utter, Cover toast with gr | 
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I tablespoon whipped cream, Soak 1 tablespoon 
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mold on shredded le ttuce. Garnish with maraschino 


cherries, Serve los colk 
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The Far Call 


“Which means that you're going to get action 
right away,” Straus exulted. 

‘As soon as those sea-grayhounds of mine 
can rip. Even so, we may be too late. You 
see, Straus, I can read something in the mes- 
sage that I missed at first. 

“Something besides “Tom Hz all’ and ‘Reuben 


Paine’ being on the job again?’ 

“Yes. Look at this phrase—‘same ordinary 
sickness.’ Do you see anything queer about 
it?” 


I don’t yet 

“Read the first letters of each of the three 
words.” 

Straus read, and his heart pounded like a 
reef-wrecked ship. “Good Gott!’ he cried. 
“Then what you standing there for? Why 
-" n’t you over to the wireless?” 

Captain Boswell looked calmly at his old 
friend. 

“T can go and wireless Doctor Eberhard, as I 
said, but I doubt if the message will be de- 
livered. O’Day is already sailing at top speed, 
and any time before he gets through U:.imak 
Pass will be time enough to send him his 
orders. In the meantime we've simply got to 
wait.” 

“These waters are so infernal big,” the other 
complained. “It takes so infernal long to get 
anywhere. Even as it iss, O’Day, might come 
too late.” 

“Yes. It might be too late already. Straus, 
this is a situation of terrible possibilities. In 
stead of a fleet of ships, for once I wish that I 
commanded a squadron of airplanes, so the 
guardsmen could reach St. Paul before another 
night. I have an ugly premonition that I can’t 
force away.” 


T SEEMED like old times to Loring, as hi 
stood on the rampart and looked at th: 
battle array. It was an old story, sweet to re 
call, to be peering down from some wild hill t 
a superior force below. So many of his wa: 
had been just this kind. As a rule they ha 
been fought in just such a lost and lonely lar 
one in a swamp beside a Brazilian riv« 
another in a Nicaraguan jungle, a third on 
windy plain in Chinese Turkestan, beneath t) 
glory of the Kuen Lun Mountains. 

True, the engaging forces had been usual] 
larger, but with no higher spirit or greater 
courage. No wonder Loring’s old love tlamed 
in him again, and his eyes lit up with their 
ancient warrior zeal. 

He could make the most of conditions em 
these. He was used to leading men armed wi 
fowling pieces. True, the island defenders wer 
better dressed than the tattered rebels that 
usually rallied about his banner, but this fact 
did not detract from their prowess. He looked 
over the little force with pride. Whiskered big 
Kris, dark little Johnston, bland Petersen, the 
veteran F.!lis—all four of them musketeers of no 
mean order. Then Helms and Lane, fighting 
men aforetime, and five or six bluejackets. 
Little Kris, surrounded by a tense, quaking 
group of Aleuts. It was a garrison of parts! 

By common consent, Loring took charge of 
the defense. He had more battle experience 
than any of the sailors or the Fisheries chiefs. 
So he surveyed the ground with the skill of a: 
army engineer. He laid out the combat lin 
and superintended the throwing-up of earth 
works. Finally he gave each man his post to 
hold and his final orders. Then the 
waited for the invader. 


force 


(To be concluded) 


People 


(Continucd from page 37) 


no one would know anything about it big 
business, even big Wall Street business, is con- 
ducted in reasonable privacy. I was think- 
ing of this not so many years ago, as I sat 
in the peaceful little dining-room which the 
present J. Pierpont Morgan had built on the 
top floor of his banking house at 23 Wall 
\round that table sat men whose word is law 
in the world of gold: 

Mr. Morgan, himself, sitting placidly at the 
head of the table; a friendly, ponderous man 
with kindly eyes; moustachioed and tweeded 
like an English sporting print. 

Thomas W. Lamont, working head of the 
Morgan firm, national publicist, international 
banker, soothing voice, level eye, velvet brain, 
and a smile which is like an open fire in a cold 
house 

Charles Steele, the senior partner, cool, sol 
‘mn, with a long respectability about him 
saying little, and looking amazingly like Lord 
Gray of Falloden. 

Judge Gary, master of steel, cold eye and 
mountainous brain, a towering person who held 
his head high, as if he had a woolen mufiler 
tied around his neck 

Dwight Morrow, 


a poised, listening, boyish 
man who thinks before, after, and while he 
speaks—hauntingly like Harry Davison 

I recall this luncheon perfectly, because I 
arrived scandalously late, with no time for 
anything but half a cup of soup, and talked 
for three hours in Mr. Morgan's office, not on 
the subject I had come to see him about, but on 
“movies”! Mr. Morgan’s interest in the 
cinema was like yours or mine in an unread 
book. He didn’t know anything about it 
he hadn't even cut the pages—but once he 
picked it up, he couldn’t lay it down. He stood 
silhouetted against a blazing wood fire, his 
hands clasped behind him, his legs wide apart, 
his great body towering above the mantelpiece 
his mind working slowly but exactly on every 
phase of the picture industry. He was espe 
cially keen about the educational possibilities. 


/ 

I think these 
the financial! 

They are a surprising lot 
partners. Everybody 
gave up his business—and his life—for his war 
burdened country; but probably no one will 
ever know the full story of the work his less 
spectacularly placed partners did during those 
hard years. I was in the office a few days after 
we entered the war. There wasn’t a man in the 
long row of upstairs private rooms except 
Dwight Morrow—and he was leaving for 
Jersey to run some sort of Red Cross or Liberty 
Loan campaign in that state. Since the war 
these men have been indefatigable travelers 
in the hard-hit parts of the world. I have seen 
them everywhere, especially Morgan and 
Lamont, serving as an unofiicial diplomatic 
corps in our relations with European na- 
tions. 

Our official representatives have done a good 
job, too. Asan itinerant American, I have only 
grateful thoughts of: 

Myron T. Herrick, First Citizen of Paris, 
the only human being who contributes by his 
very existenc. to ~ world’s peace—tall 
slim, graceful; tine head and shoulders; smiling 
eyes softened by sadness; old and full of honors 
riding with his hand laid affectionately on m) 
knee, along the Quai d’Orsay to a luncheon fo: 
M. Millerand. 

Fletcher, “from Chile,” ambassador to Mus 
solini, standing as I last saw him by his draw 
ing-room window in the old Rospigliosi Palac« 
in Rome, explaining why tea is essential to 
diplomacy—a big man; tall, straight, distin 
guished; facile and practised; speaking four 
languages fluently, and taking a lesson in one 
of them very day. 

William Phillips, our youngest ambassador 
in our youngest embassy, Belgium; small, 
delicate features; sensitive, shining eyes; slim, 
youthful figure; bashful, boyish manner; 
possessing everything a diplomat should pos 
sess—brains, breeding, money, and a smile. 


appealed to him much more than 


these Morgan 


knows how Davison 
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Jacob Gould Schurman, at luncheon with his 
family in the famous house at Number 9 
Wilhelmplatz, where Jimmy Gerard spent his 
Four Years in Germany; at home, an educator; 
abroad, a godsend; old, experienced, poised, 
mellowed; a distinguished man—and an aw- 
fully nice one. 

\lanson B. Houghton, ambassador at the 
court of St. James’s, sitting by the fireplace in 
the study at Crewe House; a glass manufac 
turer from Corning, New York, who spent tive 
years in European universities; a hard-headed, 
strong-listed, upstate Yankee; a fine man with 
a fine brain; the ablest American in Europe. 

Colonel George Harvey, a much more spec- 
tacular type, was far less popular in the British 
capital. His specialty was theatrical democ- 
racy—such as driving a Ford through Rolls 
Koyce Mayfair—and Londoners didn’t think 
it rang true. The democracy, I mean, not the 
lord! Iam not so sure. Harvey is a complex 
personality, who would be hard to understand, 
even if he didn’t hide behind his glasses. But 
when Frank Kellogg, now Secretary of State, 
went to London to succeed him, there was a good 
deal of understandable curiosity to see what 
\merica was going to do next. At the first 
dinner in his honor, the guests made a point of 
vrriving early to size up the new ambassador 
when he first entered the room. Even before 
the grim British butler announced his arrival, 
every fashionable neck was _ unfashionably 
craned in his direction. The square-shouldered 
ittle man from St. Paul seemed quite unaware 
of the attention he was creating. 

My name,” he said, turning to the nearest 

“is Kellogg.” 

\lexander Moore was an ambassador, too. 
\nd not a bad one. He made them laugh in the 
saddest country in Europe; and while they were 
still laughing, he did some good things for 
\merica. He did a good thing for Spain, too, 
by hanging Lillian Russell’s portrait, life size, 
on the drawing-room wall of the embassy at 

idrid! Of course, Alec had a special reason 
r honoring Lillian—she was his wife—but it is 
t a bad idea—decorating our embassies 
abroad with American beauties. How would 
Mrs. Langtry do for London? And Geraldine 
Farrar for Berlin? I am not sure, as I write, 

ether Mrs. Langtry was an American, but | 
Miss Farrar is. She used to live in the 
ime apartment house with me in New York. 


In fact, it is one of my consolations to think 
that Gerry’s address—though not her tele- 
phone number—was once mine! 


The Younger Generation 

| suppose it dates me to be mooning along 
bout Lillian Russell and Lily Langtry—even 
uut Geraldine Farrar—when all the world 

rhapsodizing over Gertie Lawrence and 

ina Manners and Marion Talley. But I 
on't be dated! I’ve met the young ones, too: 
IIelen Hayes, behind the dim scenes at the 
iy eg , sticking her provocative, screwed 

» little face through a lamp-lit crack in the 
dressing-room door. 

June Walker, disguised by flopping goloshes 

da coon-skin coat, paddling up Sixth \venue 

th Charles Cherry—in the days before gen- 
tlemen preferred blondes. 

M: iry Lewis, smiling and pajama-clad, play- 

y push-ball with Noel Coward on the gleam- 
ing sands of Venice’s Lido. 

Barbara Bennett, Richard’s daughter, dan 
ing with Maurice in her professional début at 
the “Jardin de ma Sur.’ 

Vivian Martin, with Donald 
Italian café in San Francisco, 
breads en broche and soupgon of broccoli. 

Nina Payne, American danseuse who ¢ cap- 
tured Paris, with three Russian princesses, in 
her dressing-room at the “Folies Bergéres.’ 

ralulah Bankhead, American idol of London 
tudiences, just from Alabama, looking for 
work—with a letter of introduction from her 


Brian in an 
eating sweet 


lather, the Senator. 
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People 


be continued) 


Marilyn Miller, exquisite “Sunny,” in the 
first days of her happiness with Jack Pickford, 
standing with her husband in the lobby of the 
Saint Francis. 

Lois Meredith, wide-eyed and baby-cheeked, 
getting culture and fresh air where both 
abound, in the Belfry at Bruges. 

Margalo Gillmore, with Mark Connolly the 
fantasist, braving death and Third Avenue 
trolley from the back seat of my badly driver 
automobile. 

Beatrice Lillie, in 
spectly in a shadowy corner at the Ritz 

Yes, they are all “ but will a 
one of these young women, no matter how great 
her talent, ever grip the affections of the great 
public the way Maude Adams once did, the way 
she still does behind the footlights of our mem 
ories? Or have the movies, the phonograph 
and Graham MacNamec come permanently 
between the modern actress and the 
heart? I wonder! 


London teaing circ 


consolations, 


public 


Maude Adams and Barrie 

Barrie amazed me one day by saying that 
he had never seen Maude Adams in any of hi 
plays. I was so surprised that I could hav 
jumped right into the 
standing by the window in the dining-room of 
Barrie’s little apartment overlooking that river, 
and the leap would have been easy. And | 
wasn’t sure that I didn’t wish to—for until last 
winter, when little Helen Hayes gave new life 
to Maggie Teyte, most of us in America im 
agined Barrie and Maude Adams in a sort of 
heavenly conspiracy to charm us with their 
admirably matched perfections. [ven now, it 
seems impossible that the Barrie plays wer 
not written around the \dams personality 


‘The Little Minister,”’ for instance. Could 
there ever have been another Babbie? Yes 
there was—Irene Vanbrugh, | think—and sl 
charmed the British Empire as our Babbic 
charmed us. And as for Peler Pan, Barri 
himself told me that Cecilia Loftus was th« 
best he had ever seen in that character Phe 


truth seems to be that all the credit for Barri 
belongs to Barrie. 

Of course, he did not mean that he 
scen Maude Adams on the stage, for he it wa 
rather than Charles Frohman, who picked he: 
from the ranks. Maude Adams was playing 
in a stock company that Frohman was man 
aging, and Barrie was visiting Frohman in 
New York. Producer and playwright wer 
looking for an actress to play Babbic 
America. One day, Frohman walked into 
Barrie’s room, and said 

‘**Here are three names that a young woma 


’ ' 
md neve 


has just given me. It won't do any harm to 
Sct — m.”’ 

lhe little Scotchman told me he coul | hardl 
wait for his friend to stop speaking. “It won't 
do any good, either, my dear Charles,” |i 


said, “because I saw the very girl for Babbic 
last night.” 

“Where?” 

“In yourown company. Her name,” he con- 
sulted the memorandum on his cuff, “‘is Adams.” 

“Adams? Maude Adams?” exclaimed Froh 
man. “‘Why,she’s the young woman who gave 
me these names.” 

There must be Scotch shrewdness behind 
those sadly smiling, unworldly eyes, but the 
man’s appeal, more than any one’s I have ever 
met, is to the heart. For all his 
and always will be, pathetic 
he smiles, as Chaplin is 

Across the narrow corner of Adelphi Terra 

had been watching the tall, nervous figure 
of Bernard Shaw prowling about his cluttered 
study. Now he came also to his window and 
grinned across at the smiling Barrie—twin 
geniuses of the Terrace, one grinning at the 
world, the other smiling at it. And just beyond 
that grim, gray wall, John Galsworthy wa 
working hard on the third book of his Saga. 


Yes, there are consolations! 


success, he 1 
pathetic wher 


Thames. We were | 
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HERE'S an easier way and a better 

way to perform that endless 
round of houschold cleaning tasks 

laundry work, dishes three times a day, 

bathtub, refrigerator, cupboards, closets 


and woodw ork 


Pure, cleansing, mildly antiseptic, de- 


odorizing, always sate—there 1s perhaps 


no other single product that has so 
many really helpful uses in washing and 
cleaning as 20 Mule Team Boray 

1his \W handbook was writte to 
help yaw. It tells how best to soften hard 





to make 3 to § times more 


suds from any soap; how to launder 
safely and dozens ( 
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lainty fabrics 


other helps and hints to lighten your 
daily tasks. 

Write today for a free copy ol Better 
Wavs to Wash and Clean’. Address 
Pacific Coast Borax Co., 100 William 
Se.. N York Citv., Depr. 435 
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will continue to serve 
and protect a whole 
family’s health for a life- 
time. No home is truly 
modernized without a 
bathroom scale. More 
f than a quarter million 
in use today. Built with 
watch-like precision. 
All Detecto scales are 
guaranteed for five years 
and certified and approved 
by the New York State 
Bureau of Weights and 
Measures. 

Ask to see the Detecto line 
at any of the better depart- 
ment or hardware stores or 
Z “pp order direct from the makers, 
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1. Detecto Junior 
Compact, sturdy, 
able; registers each and 
every pound up to 250. 
At a price within 
ot everyone. 


2. Detecto Ace 
Compact, stur- 
dy, portable; 
weighs each and 
every pound up 
to 300. More 
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in use, 15 


3. Detecto Royal 

The most beautiful portable 

athroom scale made. Large 

base, beautifully decorated mat 
and other de $1875 


luxe features 





4. Detecto-Lette 
The new Spring- 
less Baby Scale 
registers each “% 
ounce up to x Ibs. 
and has no loose 


weights. $] 3° 
Also Detecto-Lette Jr. (24 tbs.) . . . . $9.95 
THE JACOBS BROS. CO., INC. 
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| for Baby's health | 
l Name | 
I Address ! 

December 1927 Good Housekeeping 








| interest for her 
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(Continued from page 29) 


Occasionally the desire to “show them’’ boiled 
over in the report of an uninteresting wedding. 
Blue pencils put a stop to that. Fine writing 
was not wanted, he was told. 

But he liked the atmosphere of the offices, 
the noise and hurry, the smoke, the smell of 
paper and ink damp from the presses. He 
made friends, as always, easily. Certain time- 
worn practical jokes were played upon him, 
and he took them with good-nature. 

Now and then he brought some of 
comrades home, arriving after one o'clock. 
Dolores managed a meal somehow, and waited 
on them, flushed with her importance as host- 
ess. Her guests were favorably impressed. 
They sometimes said so in such frank terms 
as to embarrass her husband. They were 
consciously hard-boiled young men for the most 
| part. Most ot them were from other sections 
of the country. They wore terrible clothes and 
talked in many accents, smoked more than was 


his new 


good for them, argued, discussed, and were 
cynical! into the dawn. And after a time Dolo- 


res would « reep away and make ready for bed, 
feeling that the process was public, because of 
the thin walls and adjoining Much 
later Peter would stumble in the darkness of 
the hot room where the windows stood open to 
summer, and yawning prodigiously, lie down 


rooms, 


beside her. Then she would wake, thinking 
drowsily of the dishes to be washed. 

The nights were lonely before Peter came 
home. An even-tempered young Norwegian 
woman who was her neighbor came in some- 
times in the vast camaraderie of uptown. Now 


and then she would ask Dolores to *‘keep an ear 


out for Baby” while she and her hushand went 
to the movies. “Baby” was fat and placid and 
ot engaging. But she took her responsibility 
criously and would often go to him and sit be 
ide him if he cried or fretted If she ever had 
i baby, that baby would be very different. It 


would have 


] her 
ike her own 


gray eyes like Peter's and dark hair 
But babies, Peter had explained 


to her, were out of the question—now. 
SoM! TIMES Peter telephoned that he’d 
been asked on a party. Did she mind? She 


wasn’t afraid, was she, with Mrs. Oleson next 
door? And the lonely evening would drag by. 
She would get herself an unhealthy supper, 


But books had lost their 
It was so still and hot in the 


wash up, try to read. 


flat. Now and then she ventured out for a 
walk, and once she went to a motion picture 
alone. But the picture was futile, the house 


hot and crowded and smelling of chewing gum 
and humanity, and a man spoke to her as she 
went in. 

Peter would come home, excited and flushed 
with his party. He’d been to a show, or he’d 
met so and so, or some one had pointed out 
some one to him—you know, the colum- 
nist. Several times he drank too much and 
frightened her with thickened speech and un- 


else 


steady steps. He was always sorry and head- 
achy in the morning. But you couldn’t sit in 
a fellow’s flat all night, he explained, and keep 
awake and not drink. 


how much 


accustomed to ditfer- 


The apartment irked them both 
neither said were 








ent things. Ridiculous that it should make a 
difference, silver and old china, and shining 
s and mahogany, as opposed to poor plate 
coarse pottery, and thick tumblers, and 
olden oak or mission. But it did. If only, 


thought Dolores, I could have flowers! 
Meadows motored up or 
‘phoned them to come down and do a theater 


Occasionally 


or a roof garden with him and his crowd. 
Once twenty of them had a hilarious evening 
at Coney Island. But Meadows was not al- 
| ways in town. He took long week-ends and a 


longer vacation in the middle of summer. 

Yet the enchantment held. They were new 
and to each other still They could 
forget the cramped, stifling rooms, the noises, 
and the They could be happy 


to love 


strangeness. 


walking in a kingdom of their own, west of the 
moon. 

“You're not sorry?” 

“Peter!” 
“Darling, it won’t always be like this . 
I love you, Dolores. I adore you!” 
“Kiss me,” she would murmur dreamily, 
“‘Peter—do you remember . . .?’ 

And they would talk of the sea and a warm 
white beach, and the scent of summer over an 
old town. And they would pretend. 

But you can not always live west of the 
moon. There were dishes to wash and market 
ing to do, and the terrible city heat like a pall 
over them both. There were quarrels about 
nothing. Tears, sometimes. Reproaches. 

“Must you go out again?” 

“T have to meet people, haven’t I? How'll 
I get on otherwise? Masters is editor of the 
Hermes. If I could get in there . Dolores, 

don’t you understand?” 

She’d promised to leave him free, he thought, 
and even now, he felt her dragging at 
him, clipping his wings. If he’d been alone, 
it would have been easy. 

“Don’t cry. I’m sorry. 
I love you.” 


so soon, 


I didn’t mean it. 


CHAPTER VII 


“per S take young Comstock up to Felic- 
ity’s,”” one of the young men in the city 
suggested to another. 


“Lord, must the Minatour be fed?” asked 
his friend, grinning. 
“Why not? She won’t hurt him. There isn’t 


an ounce of harm in the 
“Possibly not. 
“How come?” 
“Of youth. Really, she’s done a lot of 
after a fashion. She never fastened her ey 
on me,” lamented Simpson. “I wasn’t born 
She likes ’em with the dew of 
ideals fresh upon them. Budding genius for 
choice. Well, possibly Comstock’s that. He 
Says so, at any rate.” 
The perpetrator of 
Bill Gaines, 
“Ever hear of 
asked solemnly. 
Peter’s gray 


lady.” 


She’s simply a collector.’ 


good 


young enough 


this artless prank, one 
sought out Peter. 

Felicity Hawthorne?” he 
widened 


eyes, tired eyes now, 


“Yes. And of Mr. Coolidge, too,” he answered 
gently. 

“Glad you're so well informed. Want to 
meet her?’ 


“Being funny, aren’t you?” asked Peter, who 
had seen the lady twice from the other side of 
the footlights. 

“Not very. She gives Sunday afternoon 
parties. Tea and talk. She would be good for 
you to know. She’s made more than one play 
wright in her day.” 

He named a rendezvous and an hour and 
sauntered off. Peter went out upon a dull 
assignment, trying to control his mounting 
excitement. He was working hard on his play; 
a rough draft was ready. Felicity Hawthorne 


how her name sang!—was the ideal type for 
his gallant, misunderstood Mona. If he could 
only arouse her interest! Wait until he told 
Dolores! 


Dolores was slow to grasp the idea of th 
golden opportunity. “I thought one went to 
a manager with plays?” 

“Not always. Miss Hawthorne has all th 
influence in the world. She practically selects 
her own things, you know. Oh, Dolores, it’s 
such a wonderful chance!” 


“T wish I could go, too.” 


; i ue 

“You must meet her, of course,” promised 
Peter absently, “but this first time—Heavens 
How many days—four? An eternity! I'll 


work like a nailer until then. 

He had sold a few things, a thumbnail sketch 
and some light verse. He had the plot of his 
novel down on paper. But somehow he 
couldn’t seem to get at anything for long The 
atmosphere of the flat was not conducive to 
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Adela Rogers St. Johns | 


A writer with a real mes- 
sage or a real story to tell 
sooner or later chooses Cosmo- 
politan. For instance, in Decem- 
ber, Fannie Hurst, Irvin S.Cobb, 
John Erskine, George A. Dorsey 
and others . . . Which explains 
why Cosmopolitan attracts the 
largest class audience, the largest 
audience of intelligent readers in 


the world. 
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in a new novel undertakes to lay bare the soul of 
a modern girl—she commands a vast appreciative 
audience of intelligent women. 

The daughter of a great lawyer, inheriting his 
ability to dissect character; a keen journalist who be- 
came the confidante of women of all classes; 

A mother; 

A novelist who interpreted Hollywood and its 
girls as few women have done; 

With such a background Adela Rogers St. Johns 
has become an outstanding portrayer of woman's 
character — her forthcoming novel," Tbe Single Stand- 
ard,” has as its heroine a modern, freedom-seeking 
girl. It begins where most brilliant and powerful 
novels begin—in Cosmopolitan. 
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unbroken work. There were constant inter- 
ruptions. Dolores, trying so hard to be quiet, 
would often break in upon him. The ice-man 
would come. The telephone might ring 

yencrally a mistake. The next-door baby was 
teething. There were days when it cried con- 


stantly in a thin, rebellious wail which seemed 
io pierce through the fragile lace-work of his 


careful sentences like an arrow. Oh, for 
quiet! A log camp in the woods, or even his 


old room at home! 
Sunday came, and Peter paid careful atten- 


tion to his sartorial preparations. He was 
fussy about his tie. There was a hole in the 
best pair of silk socks. Would Dolores mend 
it for him? 

Dolores, a little pale and drawn from the 
heat, would, and did Why was Miss Haw 
thorne in town? she wondered. 


Peter replied that he believed her new play 
would go into rehearsal shortly. Gaines said 
she was in the city only occasionally. She had 
a place on Long Island, but kept her flat open, 


Married? Oh, he believed so, to a doctor. How 
old? He hadn’t any idea. She looked about 
twenty, but must be, of course, ten years older 
than that. 

“Oh, guite old then,’”’ commented Dolores, 
conscious of relief. 

When he was ready, she asked 

“| forgot to tell you. Phat girl Hodge 
brought up here once—Lucie something-or- 
other—she telephoned She is having a tea 
oday and wants me to come. Is it all right 

“Why not? Have you carfare, darling? 
Hope you have a good time 

She called, as he was leaving, 

“When will you be home?” 

“Late, of course. I’m stealing the time as 


Las. 

He experienced a slight irritation as he ran 
blithely down the three flights of ‘‘marble”’ 
steps. When would he be home? And was it 
il right” for Dolores to go out? How 
absurd, in the face of their bargain! Well, she 
lid her best a darling, the dearest 
» the world. 


_preing Dolores 


er her ey 


She wa 


jerked an impatient hand 
Why did they persist fill 
lered bed 
the 


She went to the disor 
hunt her 


with tear 


wm and began to clot} in 


amped closet. She hadn’t liked Lucie very 
much. She understood from Hodge that she 
was a “good scout,” that she worked in a 
illage tea-room. 


Presently she was ready 
ng trip downtown. 
ime home late. ‘There 
e-box, and heaven 
vuld return! 
Liking Lucie or 


and started on the 
It didn’t matter if she 
were cold things in the 


alone knew when Peter 


not, the expedition had the 


arm of the unusual. She wondered wistfully, 
the subway, if she’d meet some one she 
ild really like \ girl. a friend. She hadn't 
nded not making intimate friends at hom«e 

« hadn't missed them. She'd had her book 

d Peter. Well, she still had the but it 
emed that they weren't enough 


Peter found Miss Hawthorne 
hat looked like a mob scene. 
in the east fifties, by the river, was all vague 
colorings and dimness. She herself was as 
pretty as porcelain and as soft as silk. Peter 

was presented with mock solemnity. 

“A coming Eugene O'Neill, Miss 
thorne.” 

Felicity fluttered about him. 
blue and authentically golden 
an elfin figure. She talked in italics. 
so glad to meet Mr. Comstock—which 
true. She had heard se much about him 
which was a fib. 

She made a place for him her tea 

table and poured with a dainty clashing of cups 
and silver, and a hovering Japanese servant 
at her side. She liked to sit quietly in her long, 
hushed drawing-room, and contemplate her 
white hands or her listeners’ admiring eyes, and 
talk about the state of the drama and her soul. 


urrounded by 
Her apartment 


Haw- 
She had great 
hair, and 

She was 
was 


cy es, 


be sick 


Garden Oats 


Only the young took her seriously. But she 
had her place in the stage world. She possessed 
unusual charm. She was thirty-three years 
old and would go on playing innocent, mi 

understood heroines until her neckline or het 
delicate skin failed her. There had been a 
time when she had surrounded herself with 
what were then known as “older men.”” Now 


she preferred her satellites under twenty, if 
possible, and preferred them to be talented. 


She adored the role of strictly moral Egeria. 
And her husband, who was a great surgeon, 
smiled at her preferences as a man smiles at a 


child at its play, its destructive hands among 
the fragile toys. He had long since learned 
that she had sentiment and no passion, and he 


realized that what heart she had, was given 


to himself If he pitied her circle, he never 
said so 

rhe young men drifted in and out Ihe 
shadows grew. The Japanese moved sound 


lessly; rosy lights sprang up; there was a heavy) 
scent of flowers. 
“T want to hear all about your play 


you 


must come sometime to Centrebrook for a 
week-end and read me what you have. You 
will like it there. The water is like jasper, and 


the sky like lapis,” she said gently. 
Peter looked at her with hunger for beauty 


and far things in his eyes. She seemed the 
merest girl, sitting there, her feet in their 
strapped shoes crossed, her hands folded on 
the pale tints of her gown. She had sad ey 

he thought, and a pink, unpommaded mout! 
wistfully heart-shaped. And her voice wa 
like little bells ringing or muted notes on a 
violin. He wondered about her husband. 


Doubtless he treated her badly! 

Peter pictured him as old and cross and 
brutal, a portrait which would have amused 
Doctor Van Anden, just now returning from 
the hospital, his fine leonine head against the 
cushions of his car, his sensitive face relaxed 
into lines of weariness He was hoping 
and knowing the hope futile—that Felicity 
would be rid of her youngsters by now, and 
would give him tea, and perhaps sing to him 


in the golden summer dusk, her small, lovely 
voice sliding dreamily through the room. Well 
one day she would tire of her dolls he thought 
is he fitted a latch-kev to his door, looked at 
the conglomeration of hats and sticks in the 
hall, raised eyebrow whimsically, and ce 


parted for his private quarters. For when she 
tired, he would leave the hospital scents and 
sounds behind him, and they would go abroad 
and live their lives out in a garden. 

His wife, he reflected, was a shallow woman. 


But shallows hold so much sunshine; they re 
flect such charming things. She couldn’t help 
her hunger for admiration. And he loved her 

Peter reached home, he looked with 


will N 


an increased distaste at 
tuffed.”” He hadn't 
beautiful things 

ture hac 
auty of its own ol 
rhe sort of 
and Dolores now lived wot wuld never 
lose that raw look, that paid-out-of-income 
appearance, that department-store veneer. 

He went into his bedroom and woke Dolores 
from a restless sleep. He sat down on the bed, 
and she sat up and looked at him. He was a 
Peter returned to her, a Peter whom she had 
missed these last weeks. His gray eyes 
and his mouth was curved to laughter. 

“It was great,” he told her, 
“and she’s wonderful. She 
play. She wants me to come out to 
Island with it soon, and read her every 
She promised to help me.” 

“Out to Long Island—without 
Dolores, not quite awake 

“Oh, but, darling!” 


golden oak and 


“ove! realized how mucl 


lor t 
iditv. the 


things amon 


house the tur 
first time, a be 
poli h of tradition 


vhich he 


Long 
word 


me?” asked 


He looked at her with a quaint annoyan 
Dolores asked, 

“Vou didn’t sav vou were married? 
no you know. | 


“No, of course, not. One doesn't, 








shone, 


like a small boy, 
wants to read the 
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| himself, “ 


‘By the way, did you 


know I was married?’ Don’t be absurd, dear. 
This is business—opportunity.” 
As she still looked at him wonderingly, dark 


eyes heavy with sleep, he burst out impatiently: 
“Don’t you understand? You're trying 
make us—so married!” 


His impulsive gesture, brushing aside old 
conventions and standards, brought back to 


her that other Peter who had preached freedom 
to her, who had converted her, with whom she 
had run away to find—what? 

She said low, “I’m sorry.” 

He rose undressed, talking all the while. 
Later, lying beside her, still trying to tell her 
how marvelous the day had been, how much 
he hoped from this inspiring contact, he found 
that she had fallen asleep and was breathing 


quietly like a child. He broke off in mid 
sentence, scowling into the darkness. What 
had marriage done to Dolores? She had al- 


her heart had run 
had encouraged him 
and her mobile face and hands, 


ways been so ready to listen; 
to his on eager feet; she 
with her eyes, 


and her exclamations. Now she was always 
too tired. She was just a wife, he thought 
savagely, her thoughts always elsewhere, on 


the dull happenings of the duller d Ly. She no 
longer went side by side with him into his 
world of dreams 

N THE morning, before settling to work, he 


ask rather 
a good time at 


remembered to 
“Did you have 


perfunctorily, 
your tea yester- 
day?” 

She came to his side by the 
blue apron tied around her 
hands reddened and spongy 
\ lock of hair fell into her 
it back wearily. She’d have it 
thought, as the other girls had 
always liked it long; 


hideous desk, a 
slim waist, her 
from dishwater. 
eyes; she brushed 
bobbed, she 
But Peter had 
he’d loved to see it down 





at night and to watch the slow sweep and turn 
f her brush through its darkness. 

PEM oe 5:4 

She sat down beside him while he handled 


his papers impatiently and shifted the 
of the rented typewriter. 

“The tea-room was awfully funny 
cocks painted on a whitewashed wall 
was nice to me. She’s not very 
must be twenty-five. Her aunt 
Miss Karsten, who owns the shop. 
She-—Peter—she asked me if I wanted to go to 
work there—they are short a girl.” 

He looked at her in astonishment. 

“Work! There? Ina Village tea-room? I 
never heard such nonsense!” 

“But, Peter, I'd like it. There would be 
wages—and tips, perhaps. And it would be 
fun. sé 

“Tt’s out of the question,” he told her firmly 
and put a sheet of paper into the jaws of the 
waiting machine. 

“But why not? I’ve nothing to do. 
know—we said—I was to find a job.” 

‘That was different,”’ said Peter amazingly. 
“We weren’t married then!” He added, to 
Nor were we planning to be.” 
Dolores said, puzzled: “I don’t see the 


( arriage 


all pea 
Lucie 
young; she 
was there, a 


I liked her. 


You 


dif- 


ference. It’s hard to get along on what we 
have. I wanted to help, you know, not to 
hinder.” 

“Well, you can’t, and that’s that,” he said 
shortly and turned to his work. 


Peter Comstock’s wife serving in a tea-room! 
It was unthinkable! 
She irreso 
other 


him, 
each 


stood beside 
leave 


Dolores 
lute. ‘“‘But—we 
free!”’ 

“You're 
to face her, 
have you 
places. I 


rose 


were to 


turning 
I won't 
absurd 
married you 


enough,” he answered, 
his eyes estranged. “But 
taking ridiculous jobs in 
can support you. I 
with that intention.” 
“‘But—but when we thought we weren’t to 
be married, Peter?” 
He replied angrily, 
put things on 
married, 


free 


raising his voice: “That 
a different basis. We did get 
didn’t we? Well, as long as we stay 
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married, you'll please not try and run things 
for us.” 

He turned to the machine and smote out an 
incoherent sentence or two. 

Dolores walked away, stopped, said doubt- 
fully: “But, Pe ter 

“Oh, damn it!” he shouted. “Can’t you see 
I want to work? Can’t you leave me alone!” 

She went into the bedroom and slammed the 
door hard. Mrs, Oleson, next door, bathing the 
baby, looked at the shaken wall and smiled 
wearily. She knew the symptoms. 

Dolores cast herself on the bed and stormily 
wept. He’d sworn at her! He’d looked at her 
as though he’d hated her! As though it had 
been her fault! As though she’d forced him 
into marriage! 

Why should he be free to go off visiting 
actresses, she asked herself childishly, and why 
should she be bound to coop herself up in this 
hideous place? It wasn’t fair! 


long as we stay married,” Peter had 
said. 
CHAPTER VIII 
OAD’S END LODGE, Felicity Haw 
thorne’s place at Centreport, Long Island, 
was an amazing structure. It had been Dr. 
Van Anden’s wedding gift. That is to say, he 


remarked, 

“Pick your site 
ahead.” 

She brought the plans to him in some px 
turbation of spirit, the youthful architect hoy 
ering in the background. 

Van Anden had laughed. 
make of these things?” he asked with a gestur 
toward the blueprints. ‘‘Get on with it, Feli 
ity, and remember to save me a few feet of floor 
space wherein I can be quiet.” 

When the house was completed, its official 
master gazed at it in a sort of tender amus« 


and your architect and go 


“What am I to 


ment. “It is incredible,” he murmured to his 
wife. “It is absurd and adorable—just like 
you.” ; 

And it was. 

The house stood on a miniature cliff over 


looking the Sound. It was constructed of field 
stone and had a roof of simulated thatch which 
jutted out like eyebrows. The entire building 
rambled, curved, and made discreet, retiring 
gestures. It was a house in a fairy story. It 
had guarding cedars leaning to the wind, and 
a sheltered enclosure held tiny Japanese garden 
iris, cherry, and coaxed exotic blooms with a 
rustic bridge over an artificial pool, and sum- 
mer houses built like pagodas. 

Peter Comstock saw the house first on a 
warm day in September. He had been twice to 
call upon Felicity in town. The last time, he 
had found her comparatively alone—not mort 
than six people were in the room—and she had 
set a definite date. There was some hitch in 
her rehearsals. She could afford to take a few 
days’ holiday. Peter got leave, and Dolores 
packed a bag for him with her red lips set. 

“You're not sending me off in the best of 
spirit,” he told her. 

“IT know. I’m sorry. I’m—jealous!”’ 

He looked at her, amazed, and laughed. 

“Jealous? You? Of Miss Hawthorne? 
Come, Dolores, it isn’t in you to be so foolish 
and mistaken.” 

“Oh, not of her—but of the things that tak« 
me from you, that I can’t share.” 

“You wouldn’t stand in my light?” he asked 
her gently. “It will mean so much to me if | 
can interest her in the play.” 

“T know. I’m a wretch.” 

When he had gone, she looked forlornly about 


the flat. Oh, oh, in theory how easy it had 
sounded! Freedom for man and wife. Com 
and go at will, no questions asked. The right 


to an individual life, to possess your own self 
wholly, to make your own contacts. 

In practise it was harder. She told herself 
fiercely that if Peter insisted upon her living 
up to her compact, he hadn’t lived up to his 
What rights did she have in this menage? She 
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At Christmas — 
a good book is the most enduring 
monument of friendship 
Here are ten headliners in ten different fields: 





THE MEMOIRS OF 
(QUEEN HORTENSE 


These astonishing memoirs constitute what may be called a 
private life of Napoleon. Written by his step-daughter, the 
“tortured Queen” of Holland, and withheld from publication 
by the Napoleonic family until now, they show Napoleon 
r Bonaparte both at home and at Court and relive the stirring 

» events, the customs and the intrigue current during his reign. 
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COBRA 
by Harry Hervey 
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Oriental tales, now tells his own 
experiences in the discovery of a 
lost Indo-Chinese city. A book 
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: Illustrated, $4.00 
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by Peter B. Kyne 
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Illustrated, $2.00 
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by 
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looked scornfully at the rickety bookcase over- 
flowing with their brave, loud-shouting books. 
How much did the authors know when they 
preached their world-shaking doctrines? 
At Road’s End Lodge Peter spent two be- 
wildered days. The place was tumultuous 
with guests, reporters, photographers. Meals 
were continuous—people roamed in and out. 
The place was like a well-ordered madhouse in 
a dream. And through it all Felicity Haw- 
thorne wandered graciously. She greeted her 
guests wher they arrived, and forgot them un- 
til they were forced upon her attention. Dur- 
ing the two days Peter had half an hour alone 
with her in the garden, walking across the in- 
tricate, ridic oh. bridge, sitting in the pagoda, 
watching goldfish gleam idly in water which 
was a bright, unchanging blue from the coloring 
of the cement lining the pool. 

He poured out, breathless and stirred, the 
main idea of his play. She listened, and her 
eyes kindled. 

“You must read it to me! 
got she had said it before. 
“T have it here ‘ 

“Not yet. There are too many people. Tam 
distracted just now. My new piece will not do 


” 


she said, and for- 


at all. Something else must be found. Your 
play? Why not? We will see. Come down 
again. We shall work on it together.” 


Doctor Van Anden appeared briefly. Peter’s 
imaginative soul was shocked upon meeting 
him. His unflattering portrait of Felicity’s 
husband was at once dispelled. Van Anden 
was very pleasant to him. He confided: 

“When I can’t stand the crowds any longer, 

I go to Souths umpton and scare up on opera- 
tion. There’s peace in an operating room, you 
know,” and he laughed at Peter with kind and 
cynical eyes. 


HEN Peter reached home, Dolores was 
impatient to hear his news. She had made 

up her mind to regain his confidence. 
“Did she read it? What did she say 

‘There was no time. A lot of other people 
were there. We talked about it, and she 
promised to work on it with me.” 

“But I thought—”’ 

You don’t understand. How could she give 
me all her time? Harrod, the English novelist, 
was visiting; her manager came down for lunch; 
she had other important people.” 

He was brusk and unamiable. 


> 


He did not 


want to discuss Felicity Hawthorne with 
Dolores. It would be like rhapsodizing over 
the spring. He was not in the slightest degree 


in love with her in the accepted term of the 
phrase. He was, there being no other word for 
it, enchanted. She seemed like a creature from 
another world, a little more than mortal. And 
in her expressive hands she held the power 
after which he panted. 

As summer’s end slipped golden and blue 


into autumn, he went again to Road’s End 
Lodge, and yet again. On the third occasion 
he read his play to Felicity. She listened, 


aloof, frowning slightly. When the last sheets 
of manuscript dropped from his lean fingers 
and he leaned toward her, eager as a child for 


a word of approbation, she said slowly in her 
tender voice 
“It has possibilities. Mona could be made 


a marvelous character. My friend, 
know very little about women.” 

‘T suppose not,” he murmured, abashed, re- 
membering that he had never told her of his 
marriage. 

“T can help you. I’m going back to town. 
We have shelved my play, and I shall wait un- 


as yet you 


til the right vehicle is found. In the mean- 
time I shall have more lesiure. We can work 
on your play together.” 
“TI can’t thank you enough!” 
“Don’t try.” She smiled, dim rose and 
pearl. “‘When you are a great man, I shall 


have received my reward.” 
To Dolores he explained briefly : 
“Miss Hawthorne is going to help me with 
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the play. 
her.” 

Dolores felt as if she had been struck in the 
face. There was a time when she had been the 
helper, when every word of dialogue, every bit 
of business, had been discussed with her. 
that she knew anything about the art of car- 
pentering a play—and, she admitted freely, no 
doubt Miss Hawthorne did know—but Peter 
had sworn to her that she was invaluable to 
him—as an inspiration. That was before they 
were married. 

If they had not 
brave enough—? 

Marriage was terrible, 
lately. It changed you so. 

Peter was relieved from the unimportant 
social items and given police court news to 
cover, a little more exciting and surely better. 
Occasionally he came home stirred over some 
incident, tragic or humorous. He had a note 
book full. He was still kept in rigid bounds by 
the austere blue pencil, but Mason was grufily 
pleased with him—his salary was raised. It 
was * longer road to the front page than he 
anticipated. Still, he would get there. 

He was home very little. His working hours 
were uncertain, and his free time devoted to 
Felicity, dependent on her whim. She was as 
good as her word. She worked with him in her 
sedate library where a vibrant fire of cedar logs 
burned, the fragrance mingling with that of 
heavy-headed She tore his play to 
pieces and bade him put them together again. 
He was quick to see that she knew the me 
chanics, that her drama sense was unerring, 
but was disappointed, although he would not 
acknowledge to himself, in her lapses into 
banality. She would rewrite a line he had 
thought subtle, and clap her hands childishly 
at the result. 

‘That’s what you meant 
kin?” 

But it was not, very often. 

Sometimes she would tire 
scribbled manuscript from her. 
day! Talk to me.” 

But it would be 
always of herself. 


What time I can spare, I'll be with 


married? she’d been 


she thought deso- 


roses. 


, wasn’t it, Peter- 


and push the 
“No more to 
talked, gently, 


she who 


ER cousins wrote Dolores, ‘Why haven't 

you and Peter come home?”’ And she an 
swered gallantly—they were too busy. Peter 
was doing so well; yes, she was much occupied; 
she had many friends. 

Lies, the last excuse. But why shouldn’t she 
make it truth? she asked. Why shouldn’t she 
have friends—be occupied? 

The tea-shop and Miss Karsten’s offer stayed 
in her memory. Why not? Peter would say 
no, of course. But need she tell him? She had 
so much time. He was home so rarely and so 
late. He needn’t know. 

So she went down to Eighth Street and con- 
fronted the tall, 
eccentric clothes smartly and had the coin- 
clear head of a young, feminine Viking. 

“Could you give me work?” 

“T could,” said Asta Karsten briskly. 

Dolores was sick with embarrassment. “I 
have to explain. I’m not sure about 
hours You see, my husband wi 

“Ridiculous that you should 
Well, what about him?” 

“He wouldn’t—approve.” 

\sta stared at her. “In this age? You've 
married an antique—should be in a glass case, 


sO 


have one! 


I'd say.” 
“I’m so alone,”’ Dolores burst out, “‘all day, 
mostly—and sometimes all night. This news- 


paper business—-and his writing. Miss 
Karsten, if I don’t do something, I'll go mad.” 

Asta Karsten nodded abruptly. “I know. 
I lived through it—twice. Never say, ‘Once 
bitten, twice shy.’ I wasa fool. The first was 
a writer, the second an actor. Never again. 
We're busy enough here. I can give you part 
time, whatever hours you can come. How 
about tea and dinner? Could you manage?” 

She could. At first, it was strange, but she 


Not | 


raw-boned woman who wore | 








HILE northern gardens are covered 

with snow and ice, flowers are grow- 
ing in riotous profusion on the Gulf Coast, 
the land of all-winter charm, where the 
sun’s warm rays beckon you for your win- 
ter vacation. 

The Gulf Coast of Western Florida, Ala- 
bama and Mississippi, swept by deep blue, 
semi-tropical waters rivaling in their beau- 
ty the Mediterranean Sea, is a place of ever- 
varying attraction to the winter visitor--- 
teeming with interesting sights and scenery 
and affording the opportunity to enjoy 
all outdoor sports at their very finest. 
Splendid golf courses, beautiful bridle 
paths and motor roads among moss-hung 
live oaks and giant pines; splendid accom- 
modations always available; fine fishing, 
boating, hunting, tennis, polo---they are 
all there waiting for you. 

Make your reservation now 
modern hotels which dot the Coast from one end 
to the other, and which range in cost from the most 
luxurious suites to most modest accommodations. 


at one of the many 


The Gulf Coast is reached from any part of Amer- 
ica o1 trains of hotel completeness; from the North 
and Central West by “The Pan-American” from 
Cincinnati and Louisville; from New York, Phila- 
delphia, Baltimore, and W ashington by the ““Cres- 
cent Limited”’---direct to New 
Orleans, Mobile and the Gulf 
Coast. These two fine trains are 
all-steel and all-Pullman---with 
maid and valet service, shower 
baths, observ ationand club cars. 

Other trains with through 
Pullman service from the same 
cities, including a direct sleeper 
from Boston, and additional 
through sleeping car service 
from Chicago. Write today to 
R. D. Pusey, G. P.A., Room 305, 
9th and Broadway, Louisville, 

y., for complete information 
about the Gulf Coast as a place 
to live, a place to visit, and a 
place to prosper. 











The 


GULF 









caer 


] WEST FLORIDA TO 
NEW ORLEANS Py 





— 





<x * 


ma SS — es; 
LOUISVILLE & 


NASHVILLE R.R. 


In using advertisements see page 6 

















~ Griendly “Warmth 


The impression your light- 
ing should give your guests 


OUR reception hall welcome 
your guests to your home. To 
create the friendly air ot cordial 


greeting that you wish, be sure 
| that this room is properly lighted. 


In designing Moe - Bridges Lighting 
Equipment, special attention has been 
Riven to making fixtures for the hall at 
tractive and distinctive. These designs, 
like those for all the other rooms of 
the home, have been passed on by our 
] Advisory Board — an architect, an ar 
tist and an interior decorator. Their 
approval is your assurance that the 
Moe-Bridges Lighting Equipment you 
select is correct in every way 


Moe Bridges Lighting Equipment pos 

1} sesses the style and beauty of specially 
designed fixtures, but it is priced within 
the means of most home owners. We 
will gladiy send you an instructive, in 
teresting booklet on decorative home 
lightine, showing a number of views 
of charming home interiors. Write to 
Dept.H7!2foryour copy, and the names 
of Moe-Bridges dealers in your towr 


Moe-Bripces Company 


Milevaukee, Wisconsin 
I k 
> KK DALI 





“LIGHTING EQUIPMENT ~ 
ILLUMINATING GLASSWARE 


MQE- BRIDGES 


Cw MOE-BRIDGES COMPANY, 
Milwaukee, Wis 
Please ecnd inetruct Rese f 
hting \ I S I 
Name 
Add: ess 
City 
H712 
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grew to like it, the smoke and talk, the Villagers 
who sat for hours wrangling at little tables, the 
Park Avenue people who drifted in with an air 
of slumming, the smell of good coflee and the 
Norwegian cakes for which Miss Karsten’s 
place was known. 

It was not hard to deceive Peter. He never 
asked her where she had been or what she had 


been doing. On the rare occasions when he 
came home early and she was not there, he 
stammered explanation without 


accepted a 
- nt 


0 ment 


Christmas can She'd planned a tiny 
ome bought from what was 
rudd her own money Peter was charm- 


He squandered savings on a little moon- 


ing to guard the Port Chester wedding 
g r, rather, to replace it, for she rarely 
org if now 
It was a happy evening. But he left her 


ore midnight He had promised to look in 
lelicity. She was having a few friends; 
er manager would be there. 
Shortly after this, he found out 
a-room. 
One of the 


pon 


about the 


reporters who had been Dolores’ 
ruest on the early scratch-supper parties hap- 


pened in 


and saw her. He said to Peter, 
topping by his desk 
ell your wife she should always wear 
ra ( rt k : 
What on earth do you mean?” 
I saw her Peacock Feathers How long 
1 e been working there 


Peter replied indifferently, “Not very long.” 

He went home, breaking an engagement with 
lelicity. He was in a cold rage. Lie to him, 
would she, make him a laughing stock? 

She wasn’t home. He waited, fretting, trv- 
ng to write, fighting with his typewriter. When 
the shift key stuck, he raised the entire machine 
ind crashed it down on the desk. The method 





vorked, but could not be recommended The 
lat looked undusted. cheerless: the janitor 
vas not generot vith heat. There were 
ished di < 1 nk 
Sil came it n o'clock A cok 
ha iy or in her face: she 





: n entertaining day 


it there, the desk strewn with ciga 











ette butt He did not rise, but regarded 
oon Where have you been?” 
_ had her hand raised to pull olf her hat. 
It rt her a litthe—she had so much hair, and 
at ere made for the shingled val | 
| 
() lon’t bother to lie. I'll save 
troub f drawing on your ima 
You're working down at that tea-roon 
Lk we?” 
et Kn leit weal She sat down, tr 
bli : told 
I s« \ 0 unimportant that vou 
elt it wor it interest me?” 
I don’t sec hy I shouldn’t lead my own 
life e cri tat him 
I told vou I wouldn't have you down there 
1 kne that crowd Shallow, silly and 
vicio ome of them. I suppose you've made 
friends? Men-friends?” 
“No 
You expect me to believe you? You expect 
to believe vou ever again?” 
j ire you so angry, Peter she 
called out in despair. “It is all so harmless. I 


d to have something to fill up my time.” 
ve your home.” 
d around at it. Her lovely mouth 


“Home This place 





he told him 
with that 
\ My God, do you want 
to tie me down like a grocery clerk Do you 
want me to stay home and wash the dishes and 
read the newspaper in the evening. and fall 
|asleep in my chair at nine o'clock?’ 

“No, I don’t. I want you to make your 
But it’s no reason why I shouldn’t make 


It it < un’t occupy me 
all the time 
out ol it 


vou're awa woman!” 


Leave her 


way 


| Garden Oats 


mine, too. 
“Your « 
sheiks?” 
“Peter!” 
But he had to grow dramatic. “Taking tips, 
too!’ he said. ‘The prettier the smile, th« 
bigger the tip. My wife!” 
“But don’t you see,” 
“that’s just the point. Before we were marric 
when—when—we had other plans—it wa 
understood that I should work, and have n 
to prove myself a wage-earner; that 
you wouldn’t stand in my way any more thar 
I'd stand in yours.” 


Why T shouldn’t have my work?” 
ork? Handing coffee cups to Village 


she cried eager 
g 


chance 


He said: “You bear my name now. 1 
responsible for vou.” 

“What difference does the name mal 
Hundreds of married women don’t use th 


husband 
times over 


name Marrying you a thousan 
doesn't make me any less Dolor 
Brewster than I was, does it?” 

“Your Comstock,” he told he 
doggedly. “If you were not my wife, you’d bi 
free enough to do as you pleased. I’d hav 
nothing to say. I wouldn't want to. But as 
long as are my wife, I won’t have you 
working in dubious shops and having peopl 
say that I can’t support you.’ 

“Peter,” she whispe red, “you can't!” 

He looked at her, bewildered 

‘I—can’t?” he repeated stupidly. 

‘No. Not the way I I tell you, I hat 
this place,” she cried out. “It’s like a prison 
It stifles me.” 

“And you think,” he asked with a deadly 
courtesy, “that you can so increase my poor 
earnings that we'll be able to move into mort 
suitable surroundings?” 

“Oh, don’t take that tone! Of course not, 
now. I I don’t want to be in a tea-shop 
forever.” 

“What else can you do?” 

She said de fiantly , “Asta says I could go on 
the stage.” 


Dolores 


you 


“Asta 

“Miss Karsten.” 

He leaned back in his chair and laughed 
“Stage You? Do you think I'd permit it 


‘How could you stop me? 

‘You're my ‘ repeated and as she 
stared at him gulf that had openes 
p between said tempestuously 


wife!” hi 
across thi 
them he 
without thinking 

“a accepted the responsibility, Dolor: 

You forced it on me, you know.” 

She looked at him wildly, voicelessly. Then 
she rose and ran from the room. He heard the 
bedroom door slam, the key turn. He heard 
the springs of the bed creak as she cast her full 
weight upon them. He heard her uncontrolled 
f an y child. 
He toward the and halted 
Then, with a gesture of tension at the snapping 
point, he natched his hat the antlered 
rack and left the apartment 


sobbing, the weeping of ang 


rose vent door, 


from 


CHAPTER IX 


blew in gusts and eddies over the 


S\ WW 


vacant lots The bleak houses seemed to 
shrink into themselves. The walls admitted 
the voice of the complaining wind in every 
room. 

Since their quarrel Dolores and Peter had 


been on the most formal terms. They were re 


gretful, they said, but Peter’s apology wa 
hardly whole-hearted. 

“I’m sorry I was quick-tempered | 
houldn’t have put things that way 

Dolores had written a note to Asta Karstes 
pleading illness She was unable to swallow 
her pride and go to | th St and say 


humbly 
I couldn't 
me work 


carry it through. He won't let 
here anv longer 

She wondered if. resigning herself to Peter’ 
ultimatum, he would be considerate of 
her, stay at home, take her into his confidence. 
To her amazement and anger he made no com 


ment when it became obvious that she was no 


more 





































Others $3.50 up to $6.75 


The * Universal” A welcome Gift— 
Wrinkle Proof “ Universal” Flee- 


Tron makes a fine tric Pad—it defi- 
Gift for ironing » tely controls < 

s fine things separate heats 
00 up Price 36.00 $8.50 Others $5.00 








This Westminster Perco- 


vor male 1 Gift that 
ill be cherished always 
Price 311.50 
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f 
4 f thet ” ap \ y 
jour Price38.50 i —s 





Others 38.00 up — = 
* Universal’ Turnl 
é tGutt ’ 






toast Price $8.00 
$5.75 to $10.00 
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This** Universal’’Colo- 


ind makes a Gift sure of 
ippreciation $22.50 
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A gift that assures perfect 


Others $10.00 to $16.50 


nial Loving Cup Urn is 
1 most popular pattern 





wafiles such as can be made 

in no other way—the * Uni- 
) versal? Electr Waffle Iron 
”' 2 \ *rive $15.00 
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Universal Christmas Gift Suggestions 
“Make a Merry Christmas last the whole year through” 
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This “' Universal’’ Westminster Pattern is 
without doubt the handsomest Electric 
Urn Set made—a Gift supreme 
Set complete $90.00 
Urns $12.50 to $46.00 














S time has wrought changes in 
our mode of living and in so 
manv of our customs. so it 

has brought about decided changes 
in the character of gifts presented 
at Christmastide. 

Highly decorative merchandise wit h- 
out practical value, which nobody 
hought except at Christmas, is no 
longer considered proper for Christ- 
mas Gifts. The spirit of Christmas is 
best. expressed by the giving of prac- 
tical remembrances that will be ap- 
preciated for a long time to come 


one which ts useful as well as beau- 
tiful, and the suggestions illustrated 
hereallcome withinthisclassific ation 
Every article shown not only has a 
practical purpose for every day in 
the vear but is unconditionally 
guaranteed to perform satisfactorily 
the task for which it is intended 

It is suggested you write Lande 
Clark (Dept. “74"), New B 


manufacturers of the “* Univer 





product 





Gift Suggestions’’ which provides for all mem- 


of the best electric 
stores. 
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‘Today, the Christmas Gift ideal is 


] ; 
to mail you a complete booklet “ Practical 


bers of the family, at prices to suit every 
purse; or you can see“ Universal” Gifts at any 
, hardware or department 














Vo more trips to the } 
fresser's for the recipient of 
your Gift if ita a “ Uni- 
ersal 


sal’’ Curling Iron 
q Price $1.95 to $5.00 J 











Pocket Knives for men 
and boys are always ap- 
preciated. A wide choice 
for any taste 


Pearl Handle 
Price $3 
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Stag Handle Boy 
Trooper Knife No 
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or 4q Handsome new desiona a ( 


niver 


Coffee 


Aladdin Urr 
Price $22.50 
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and make beautif 


Pattern illustrated 





Breakfast Sets are very new and 


distinctive 


il, useful Gifts. The Old English 


thove is a “Universal” 


product 
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For un iform and con- 
stant good luck with 
coffee-making a 
** Universal” 
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Elizabe h Arde n’s V enet an Toilet P; 


an in? princ 


LONDON: 25 Old Bond Street 


E. Walton Plac« 
PHILADELPHIA: 133 South 18th Street 


Newbury Sureet 


CHICAGO: 70 


BOSTON : 24 


abeth Arden’s ime 
portant Preparations is always 
useful and al 
name Elizabeth 


Christmas pa 


ip al cities 


Elizabeth Arden has a charmingly appropriate gift 


EVERY WOMAN ON YOUR CHRISTMAS LIS’ 


‘a 
o(s/ 


meu aire = 


z ——— 
Elizabeth Arden’s Bath Sal 
j 


delightfully fragrant and ref 

f favorite gift at all sea 
Rose, Russian Pine, and Ni 
vana. ¥/.75, $3, $5, 





ays We lcome. The 


Arden on your 








have enhances the 
fA, | 















—. Mon Amie Elizabeth t, @ perfume 
1) created especially for Elizabeth 
g Arden. Smart cut glass bottle in 
re satin-lty d bo $27 50. 
‘ 
Se Wa ———— 
eLipP ina - ee 
th box. $1, $2. HEY are gifts of the sort that every woman loves aongeae | 
—exquisite powders, smart travel cases, bath \ \ 
salts, jewel-like compacts—intimate little accessories \\ \ 
that express delightful things to a woman. Every \_ a 
Elizabeth Arden Preparation is made with immacu- 
late purity, and with a background of scientific ... 
knowledge which makes each specialized Prepara- —_ 
tion surely effective. And so your gift of Elizabeth 
\rden’s Preparations is pleasantly useful to the re- Poudre d'Iilusion, El abeth Are 
PenetianD cipient. And it carries a message of subtle flattery, oe coe 
nea too, for Elizabeth Arden’s Venetian Toilet Prepara- oa. “Milusi = 
ful duxur ’ a ( C a pare Rachel. Ocre. MM. nerva, Ban 
r, pure, soft tionsare used by the most distinguished women all over ana White. 
med, Al the world. They are sold at smart shops everywhere. 
red, hal . PF 
] th A 
~ rif : Leather Travel Case 
; sible are $85,875, $60, $30 
t é ‘ 4 Rose lacquered meta J 
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‘mar mpaci, at 4i¢G | ltcase, 


‘ aining 7 vder or rouré or 


bot) pe vder and rouge. $2.50. 





parations are on sale at smart shops all vver the United States, Canada and Great Britain, and 
Europe, Africa, Australasia and the Far East, South America, West Indies and the U.S. Possessions. 
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longer going down to the tea-shop. He seemed 
to take it for granted. 

Women in shabby furs and clumsy arctics 
jostled against her in the markets where she 
bought her provisions. She saw youth without 
beauty, and the pinched look of genteel 
poverty. The children had chapped hands and 
red little noses needing attention. Half-grown 
boys slithered across her track on sleds, threw 
snowballs. The days were dark; almost all day 
long the electric light burned in the flat. A 
card from Hodge Meadows’ friend, Coralie, 
reached her. Coralie was at Palm Beach. 
The weather, she said in purple ink, was 
wonderful. 

Next door Mrs. Oleson’s baby died of in- 
fluenza. There was no privacy in the card- 
board apartments. Dolores, sitting alone dur- 
ing the baby’s brief illness, heard the hurried 
steps of the mother, the hoarse crying of the 


child; heard the doctor come and go; heard, 
eventually, the sudden hush, the noisy grief, 
the inarticulate animal rebellion. She went 


next door to see what she could do, simply be- 
cause she could not sit still, trembling, nause- 
ated, and listen 

Mrs. Oleson, her eyes inflamed, her blonde 
hair straggling, took her coming as a matter of 
course. Other neighbors came, too; all did 
what they could. 


HEN the baby had been buried, Dolores 
sat in the living-room and turned over some 
of Peter’s manuscript with Felicity’s notations 
upon it, and began to read out of sheer desper- 


ation. Recently he had not read her a word of 
the rapidly shaping play. Now she read it to 
herself. 


It seemed to her that the character of Mona 
was no longer as Peter had planned it. The 
early Mona had been a gallant creature, fight 
ing for freedom and individuality, refusing to 
be crushed by the marriage machine. The 
puppet which had evolved itself under Felic- 
ity’s guidance was a soft, appealing woman, 
uttering banal phrases, moving about the stage 
with consciously dramatic effect. The char- 
acter of the husband, which had been created 


equal, resolved itself into a background for 
Mona. 

Dolores pushed the sheets from her. She 
had an acute, if untutored, literary sense. She 


felt the play “good theatre” and no more. It 
was no longer what Peter had meant it to be 

a demand for liberty, and comradeship, and 
sharing between man and wife. It had be- 
come a commonplace drama, crammed with 
sugar-coated sex. 

She told herself reluctantly, 
spark.” 

Finally she went back to Eighth Street and 
resumed her duties. Miss Karsten viewed her 
shrewdly from frosty, blue eyes and asked no 
questions. She was glad to have her back, for 
Dolores was popular. She was deft and deco- 
rative. She had the look of race, and a voice 
which could repeat an order for cakes and 
coffee and make music of it. Some day, thought 
Miss Karsten, the girl would wake up and find 
that the world lay at her feet. 

There were men who dropped in, asked her 
to sit at their tables, and made excuses to talk 
to her. When she was embarrassed, 
often, she had a soft, delicious stammer which 
they found charming. 

Peter was slow in realizing that she had re- 
turned to the work he prohibited. When he 
taxed her with it, she looked at him with hostile 
eyes. 

“What are you going to do about it?” 
asked him. 

He was staggered. What could he do? 
forbid” were two idle words. After all, 
couldn’t chain her or lock her up. 

She was now eighteen. The letter from the 
trustees reached her—she came into her small 
income. She showed the letter to Peter. 

“We might afford to move? 
tentatively. 

He frowned, 


“He’s lost the 


which was 


she 


“y 


he 


’ she suggested 


tossed the letter aside. “It's 


Garden Oats 


I'll take care of 
I won't live on your money, 

bruskly. 

She folded up the letter and went into the 


yours. Spend it as you wish. 
the household 
he told het 


bedroom. Share and share alike? 

Peter finished his play and had it typed at 
great expense, but the pretty blue binding gave 
it an official look and fostered the idea that he 
had created something orderly out of chaos. He 
took the product to Felicity, who was again in 
rehearsals. 

“It’s done.” 

She looked at him, smiled wistfully. 

“I’m sorry. It’s been fun, hasn’t it?” 

“More than that.” 

She liked the worshipful look in his eyes 
She basked in it like a cat sunning herself. 

“I'll give you some letters,” she said, 
fumbling in her desk for her monogramed 
paper, picking up her powder-blue quill pen 

“But,” he stammered at a loss, “for yourself? 
Your own manager? 

“My dear boy, we've taken on this thing of 
Merritt’s. It would be two seasons before I 
am free. 
if possible.” 

“But the part is yours.” 

She was tiring of him. She tired quickly. 
There was a new interest impending, a blond 
young poet whom some one or other had dug | 
up for her. He had already had a slender 
success. Her name would certainly iad on 
the dedication page of his next volume. 

“My part? Oh, I don’t think so. I haven't, 
all along. It’s too heavy for me, Peter. I need 
lightness, humor.” 

She looked at his despairing face and re 
lented suddenly. After all, he had talent 
How much, she did not know. It was possible 
that one day he might make something of him 
self, and she would like to have had a hand in 
it. She said quickly: 

“This is only your first attempt, you know. 
I do think you will place it. I'll do my best. | 
have been wondering—after | am through with 
Merritt’s play—how about a comedy? Would 
you care to try it? I’d help you. Something 
light and sparkling and sophisticated, but with 
an undercurrent of poetry.” 


ER dreaming eyes, her quietly smiling face, 
fired him, as usual. He was ready to fling 
his work into the fire and begin again. He left 
her, stuttering as many thanks as if she'd stood 








over him while he signed a contract 
He began the round of managers, armed with 
her letters, but the managers were wary. On 


of the minor things that annoyed the fraternity 
was Felicity’s generosity in weaponing young, 
good-looking playwrights with gracious notes 
“This will introduce my very good friend, Mr. 
So-and-So very talented please do 
what you can for him.” 

The play was tossed about from office to 
office, sometimes it was read, and sometimes 
it was not. 

Meantime the work on the Star went on, the 
difficult hours, the assignments that took him 
all over the city. Police court work was too 
palling. The front page seemed further off 
than ever. Now and then he produced what he 
felt to be a human-interest story, and Mason 
read it with a kindly snort. It rarely found 
space. 

Life resolved itself into a dull round of noise 
and headaches, of snatching meals anywhere, 
of coming home to a cheerless flat that was, as 
often as not, empty. 

But he went to work on the comedy. 
would not be beaten. 


He 
He worked feverishly, 
without inspiration other than the burning 
desire to succeed. Dolores watched him. 

“VYou’ 're killing yourself.” 

“No. 

“Tell me what it is to be about.” 

It hurt her to have to ask. At first, he 
ignored the demand. Later, in a blind groping 
for understanding, he told her as much 
had worked out, 
something of the old 


as he 
with 


and waited her verdict 
shining in his eyes. 


Meantime you should get it placed | 




















SHOE 
Conceals Its Comfort 
‘and Flaunts Its Style 


ELUCTANT feet now can walk in com- 


fort as well as in style. Wearers of 
Proven Arch Shoes have well-groomed, 
healthy, comfortable feet. They enjoy com- 
plete relief from sagging, strain, fatigue and 
aches because the Proven Arch, concealed 
between the soles, supports both the arch 
across the ball of the foot and the arch 
from heel to ball. The grace-giving lines 
ot Proven Arch Shoes recommend them to 
modish women, Their perfect fit and 
ability to relieve and correct foot troubles 
cause foot specialists and the medical pro- 
fession to prescribe them. 

How to Obtain Foot Comfort and Style 
The Proven Arch style book tells you everything you 
need to know to avoid or correct weakened arches, 

ot posture, Carriage orions, antiseptics, cleansing. 


nail trimming and shoe fitting, all are explained 
you can understand and benefit fro 
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The Matinee 
Patent Leather 
Covered He 

Silver Buckle 
Button Cover. 


Mail this Coupon for free Style Book | 


Certified Shoe Corporation 

Department 12, 

LULL Sixth St., Rockford, Il. 

Send me the Proven Arch style 

book, “ Care of the Feet” that 

tells how to care for and correct | 

weakened ar relieve foot! 
\ aches and pains and keep my feet! 

trim and attractive. 
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it won’t break!” 


Neer the man, or the woman, 


who never broke a glass 
vacuum bottle! Contents spoiled. 
“Refill” to buy. 

But here’s a bottle that can’t 
break. The Stanley Super Vac 
contains no glass. It is made of 
steel throughout — lined with 
smooth porcelain enamel. 

Guaranteed for life 

(1) not to break 
(2) not to leak 


(3) to hold temperature 
Speaking of really useful gifts—! 
Sold by leading dealers. Pint, 
quart, 2-quart sizes. Ask also to 
see the Stanley Carafe, Pitcher 
and Gallon Jug. Stanley Insulat- 
ing Company, Dept. G-12, Great 


Barring t yn, Massachusetts. 


STANLE 


SUPER VAC 





VACUUM BOTTLE 
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imes 


| cept her husband. It 


Garden Oats 


“Well 
“But it’s cheap. Peter—and obvious.” 
“What do vou mean—cheap?’ 


s not that she contradicted herself 
“perhaps I manufactured. 
rhere doesn’t seem to be any reality in it.’ 


meant 


“It's not a drama,” he said angrily, “nor a 
viece of realism. It’s sheer comedy.” 

‘But can’t that be real? Laughter is.” 

“You don’t understand.” After a silence he 


flung out angrily, “Miss Hawthorne thinks I'll 
make a go of it.” 

Dolores took her courage in both hands. 
“Does she? Are you sure? Sure she isn’t just 


playing with you, Peter? I’ve heard things 
about her.”’ 


‘Well, don’t repeat them to me, please!” 


Oh, Peter, not bad. I didn’t mean that. 
But she isn’t doing you any good, dear. She’s 
draining your strength. She’s a—a—I hate 


the word, but I mean it; she’s like a vampire.” 
“What nonsense!” 
He turned back to his work; he had forgotten 
ner 
rhey still had their hours of tenderness to- 
ether, their hours of young, idyllic passion. 


They loved, and they had youth. But the 
hours were growing less. It is hard to be 


tender when every nerve in your body is frayed 
by a petty accumulation of irritations. Some- 
their embraces were mere attempts at 
from themselves and, paradoxically, 
other 


scape 


trom each 


fF! LICITY’S new play was produced. She 
sent seats to Peter, and he took Dolores, and 


they watched the unfolding of the story—a 
light, amusing thing with a note of wistfulness 
which she dominated, moving through the 


business and the speeches aloofly, charmingly, 
with that air of dreaming innocence, that free 
dom from conscious sex-appeal, which was 
tronger than any blatant flaunting of her en 
chantment would be. The play was like a dim 
cil cast about her white, slender body. Through 
is swathing one had glimpses, alluring and un 
sauisiving, of the woman 

If Dolores had not been jealous of Felicity 
Hawthorne before, she was now. She appeared 
herself, too healthy, much flesh 
1. That other woman had subtlety. 


rross to 


too 





and blooc 


The « 


ritics, next morning, were not very 

kind. The public, they said, was tiring of 

nocence and wistfulness as a vearly occur- 

ence he tenuous charm of this well-known 

ctress was beginning to fray, to wear thin in 

pots. Wasn't it time that she played a real 
man if she could? 


eter was hot with indignation. He tossed 
e papers to Dolores. 
What a lot of fools!” 
ht!’ said Dolores. 
You would say so 
the room. sat 
say, “It was intelligent 
t, not jealousy.” For some 


But they're rig 
Oh, of course! “ad 


He 


till 


flung himself out of 
She 


She 
couldn't 
criti 
f it was jealousy 
Peter went 

ne could 
hat asses 
Hawthorne 


ism On my pal 


Miss 


stealing half 


Hawthorne as soon 
an to tell her 
all dramatic critics were. But Miss 
herself to every one—ex- 
was not the first time in 
recent years that the morning after had been 
inkind to her. Van Anden knew how to handle 
her in these moods of bewildered hurt. 

“Oh, what do they matter, this pack 
of mercenaries? Look at the box-ofiice instead. 
You have your following, you have your own 
public; it won't be turned aside by a smart- 
aleck paragraph in a paper.” 

“But my art—my art!” 

He kissed her, held her in his arms. 

“Your art is always uniquely your own. 
one else can touch you. Come, dry your eyes, 
piay for all you are worth tonight. You're 
safe. And when you are tired of all this pretty 
posturing, I'll take you away somewhere, and 
you shall live like a Dresden shepherdess in an 
old-world garden, with a thousand 


to sec 


hour 


denied 


come, 


No 


roses all 


about you, and a watch-dog of a husband i 
come to heel at a whistle.” 
So she ceased to cry, dr 


and 


ied her eyes andr 

No 
really counted for her emotionally ¢ xcept \ 
Anden The the circle of boys { 
were simply mirrors in which she he 
reflected, gracious, inspirational, and rem 
With Van Anden she was a spoiled child 
charming toy, a rosy infant to be kissed and 
cosseted. 

One night Peter returned home earlier tl 
usual. There was a note on the dresser. 

“I’m staying at the shop late. Miss Karsten 
is having a party after closing time. I ‘phonc 
the office, but didn’t get you. Couldn't vo 
come down?” 

His first impulse was to go. His 
which he obeyed, was to stay at home and wait 
She came in at after in the mornir 
There had been dancing, and her cheeks wer 
still flushed with it. Under her orange worl 
smock she had worn a silver dress, one of he: 
Boston dresses, almost new, for she wore it s 

rarely. She came in happily. 

“Peter—such a good time! Such interesting 
people! I kept watching the door for you!” 

He said stonily, “Sit down—we’ll have this 
out.” 

She slipped off her heavy coat, pulled off the 
long-sleeved smock, sat down, and smoothe: 
her silver ruffles. His tone disturbed her, 
drove back her happy mood upon itself. 

“You’re not angry, Peter?” 

“Angry?” he laughed shortly. “Angry, 
when my wife comes home at three in the morn 
ing after carousing with a lot of loose people ws 

“Peter!” 

“7 mean it!” 


for tea was happy for hour 


other 


SaW 


secon 


two 


He stood up, tall and over 


slender. Color burned in his cheeks, his hair 
was tossed. “You'll cut it out, do you hear 
me? You'll stop going to that beastly place. 


You'll stay home and behave yourself!” 


OW she rose to face him. They were chil 

dren, quarreling. Ten years back, they 
would have scratched and slapped and bitten 
like angry kittens. 

“T will not. I'll do as I please. 
stop me!” 

“Can’t I?” 

He seized her wrist, pulled her closer to hin 
looked furiously at the beautiful oval of her 
face, the shaken scarlet of her mouth. A sud 
den passion overtook him. He held her clos« 
and kissed her again and again, as she twisted 
and cried out in his embrace. His eyes had 
not softened, and his kisses were like blows. 

Presently he let her go. She staggered, fell 
against the carved arm of the couch, sup 
ported herself there, her face white save where 
kisses had marked it 

“You'd that to me! While 
angry! While you were hating me! 

He said sullenly: “I do as I please with you. 
You're my wife.” 


You can't 


do you wer 





\fter a long moment she said childishly 
“T wish I weren't I hate being your wife. | 
hate it!” 


With the nervous gesture of rage mingled 
with another, and no finer emotion, he swept 
everything under his hand from the desk. A 
bottle of ink fell, rolled over, spilled out its 
thick, clogged black the rented carpet. 
Neither of them noticed. 

“You know what you can do!” he said. 

She picked up her coat and huddled it about 
her. She was trembling and very cold. “Listen 
to me,” she said, trying to steady her voice 
“Let’s not—scream and shout.” 

“T’m not shouting!” 

She put her hands to her ears. 
free somehow,” she told him. 
it’s all been a mistake.” 

He looked at her a moment in silence 
anger and the passion departed. 
dully, ““A mistake.” 

When the word had been said, they looked 
at each other and were frightened and lonely 


on 


“We'll 


“This marriage 


get 


The 


He Cl hoed, 


(To be continued) 
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Match your Sterling Silver with more Sterling 


_..« choose from these lovely Towle pieces this Christmas ... 





LADY CONSTANCE * MARY CHILTON * COLONIAL °* D'ORLEANS PAUL REVERE LA FAYETTE LADY MARY VIRGINIA CARVEL 













Lady Constance soup 


spoon. 6 for $21.00 
Mary Chilton salad 
ork 6 for $17.50 


Colonial tea spoon 







6 for $12.00 
D'Orleans coff 1 





Paul Revere bouill 
spoon 
La Fayette butter 

spreader 6 tor $14.00 
Lady Mary dessert fork 


























LOUIS XIV 6 for $17.00 SEVILLE 
nds Virginia Carvel table below 
wlo 
spoor 2 7 ewest wie © . 
Matching flat ware . poon for $ 8.75 n I le pattern 
Coffee set (3 pieces) Bowl 10-inch . . $55.00 
$200.00 vith flower-holdera most 
attractive enterpiece 


Sugar and Cream $90.00 


Waiter $55.00, Service Bowl without base, 10-in 


Plate, doz $500.00 eful for puddings, ice 
imilar to plate shown eam $35.00 
Sandwich plate 1o-in $28.00 Water pitcher $115.00 
Fruit Salad dish 12-in $55.00 Goblet to match 6 for $115.00 


SEVILLE LOUIS XIV 


Knife, dessert size Knife, dessert size 

6 for $21.00 6 for $21.00 
Fork, dessert size Iced tea spoon 

6 for $19.50 6 for $17.00 


OLD COLONIAL PATTERN—TOWLE VIRGINIA CARVEL PATTERN—TOWLE 





Dishes similar to one in background; for fruit Bowl for vegetable salad desserts 
salad, pudding, ice cream 10-in., $30.00, 8-in 0, Qin. $25.00, 10-in $28.00 
12-in., $50.00 Decorative Compote for tea cakes, candies 
for sandwiches, cakes, baked potatoes —9-in., + is . . — . et $28.00 
ne cggge a gy pa Sterling Silver Exclusively P< thee hbess + sagen 


Cor pote for bonbons and cake $30.06 Child's cup ha . $7.50, $8.50, $10.01 
« ce ar tench aun ri ‘ ‘ NEWBURYPORT, MASSACHUSETTS . ad 


$50.00 





VIRGINIA CARVEL ° D'ORLEANS - SEVILLE ” OLD COLONTAL . LOUIS XIV : MARY CHILTON . LA FAYETTE 





Start your service this Christmas with a Towle coffee or tea pot—sugar and cream—or a three-piece set 


In using advertisements see page 6 
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How dentists strive to repair the 
damage done by 





ACED witha grave increase in disorders 
of the gum structure, dentists have 
worked, long and arduously, to un- 

cover the cause of these stubborn troubles 
as well as to effect their cure. 

Almost unanimously they blame the foods 
we eat for our gum troubles—these soft and 
delicious foods, stripped, as they are, of the 
fibre and the roughage which should stimu- 
late and “rub” the gums. 


Why soft foods cause gum disorders 


For the gums need activity and exercise as 
urgently as any other living tissue. They 
need stimulation, to speed an energizing flow 
of blood within their walls, and unless this 
fresh blood nourishes and sustains them, the 
gums grow flabby, tender and unhealthy. 

Then “pink tooth brush” comes—a warn- 
ing and a sign that more troubles, more 
dangers, perhaps, are ahead. 


How Ipana helps to restore 
the gums to health 


Above all the American dentist is practical. 
He doesn’t seek to change the culinary habits 
of the nation, but he does recommend that 
we restore to our gums the stimulation which 
they need to keep them in health 


The majority of dentists recommend mas- 


prevalence of ‘ 


The profession blames soft food for the 
‘pink tooth brush”’ and 


points out a simple way to combat it. 


sage—a simple means of supplying stimu- 
lation through a few minutes’ brushing of 
the gums every time you brush your teeth. 


But, as your own dentist will probably 
tell you, not all tooth pastes are suitable for 
such a purpose. Thousands of dentists recom- 
mend Ipana, for Ipana is specifically com- 
pounded to be beneficial to the gums as well 
as to Clean the teeth. 

I pana contains ziratol, a soothing and heal- 
ing hemostatic and antiseptic that dentists 
have used for many years to stop bleeding 
after extraction and to strengthen weakened 
tissues. Indeed, it was through dental rec- 
ommendations that Ipana first became known 
to the public, and today it is doubtful if 
there is another tooth paste so highly re- 
garded by the profession at large. 


Make a full-tube trial of Ipana 
The coupon on this page will bring you the 
ten day tube — enough to prove Ipana’s de- 
licious taste and its remarkable power to 
clean and whiten your teeth, 


But it’s both simpler and quicker to ask 
for a regular tube at the next drug store you 
pass. You will then have enough Ipana for 
more than a hundred brushings—a much 
fairer test of its good effects on your gums. 
So make the full-tube trial of Ipana—very 
likely it will bring you a new conception of 
oral health and cleanliness. 


Read what the dentists say! Though their language 


is technical their meaning is clear 


From a text book on preventive dentistry: 
“Unfortunately the use of natural foods has been 
replaced by highly processed substitutes from 
which the coarseness is removed.” 

From an address by a noted authority: 
“The majority of us (the denral 

profession) would attribute the ~~ 
cause of dental disease primarily to =/ 
modern diet.”’ ~~ 





BRISTOL-MYERS CO., Dept. F-127 
73 West Street, New York, N. Y. 
Kindly send me a trial tube of IPANA 
TOOTH PASTI 
cover partly the cost of packing and mailing 


Y/ 


Address 


City 








® B.-M, Co. ,1927 
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ping 


From a radio talk by a well-known dentist: 
“If you find that your gums bleed on touch, for 
instance, when you use a tooth brush—this is the 
time to take action. It is a signal sent you by 
nature that something undesirable is taking place 
in your mouth.” 

From a standard text: 


“There are two ways of aiding low disease 


cooks 











resistance in the mouth. One way is to use the 
teeth in a vigorous manner in the chewing of 
coarse, fibrous food. The other is by massage of 
the gums,” 


Statement by an authority on gum disorders 
“One cannot help being enthusiastic when view- 
ing the rapid improvement in the health of the 
dental tissues under artificial stimulation.” 


x IPANA Tooth Paste 


Enclosed is a two-cent stamp to 

















Ernest McGroucher, who hadn't missed the 7:43 in 
live years, insists on two more Pillsbury’s pancakes. <7 


Nobody cares for records, or anything else, 
on Pillsbury pancake morning. You can 
make this perfect breakfast in a few 
minutes—simply add water or milk to 
Pillsbury’s Pancake Flour, and bake! 


* 


Flour © 


“a\ 
ety 


wd 


” 


Pancake Flour 


made of the same pure, high-quality ingredients you use in your own kitchen 
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four 
makes these suggestions 
for your © bvistmas Oift List. 


F There are thirty-five others , 
he can show you. and =~ 
numberless combinations 
to provide suitable and 

, welcome gifts for everyone 











next regular call, 


Evervone needs a pocket comb. 
Ivory Fullerex with shell Fullerex 
back and case pleases men. Dainey 
ivory Fullerex with matching 
sheath delights the women-folk 

The Fuller Shower Brush gives 
all the luxurious comfort of a 
shower bath without the ex- 
pense of extra plumbing. A 


; Lap Ming wnban 
welcome gift in any home ler Brush Company, Ltd 


Hamilton, Ont.) 








“Little Lady’s’’ Set of smaller 
comb, brush and mirror. Makes 
little girls feel deliciously grown 
up and inspires them to take 
pride in personal neatness. 

















The Fuller Flesh Brush is ideal 
for dry massage or in the bath 
—a wonderful tonic for the 
skin. One of the most popular 
Fuller gitts. 


Please the bovs on your list 
with an Outing Set of comb, 
brush and shiny trench mirror J 
A boy's greatest treasure Six piece Personal Set of ivory 
for one of his many pockets Fullerex—comb, and brushes 
for hair, hands, nails, bath and 
clothes. A gift to enhance the 
feminine dre ssing table and the 


owner's charm 





Bridge table number 
disks of ivory Fullerex 
numbered 1 to 6 
Vanity Case of pearl 
Fullerex for loose pow 
der includes comb 





If vou have friends or relatives who wel- 


The x pic . mal S ie } white Fullerex 

r= A, icce Personal Set of The creamy white Fullerex come gifts of the practical sort, your Fuller 
sheil Fullerex appeals to the mat Brush and Comb Set has a tray Man will show you his wide variety of 
of the house. A truly masculine shich holds comb conveniently brushes for the houschold cleaning closet 
set for the well-groomed man ipright beside the brush. 








45 BRUSHES - 69 USES - HEAD TO FOOT — CELLAR TO ATTIC 





MR, for bob! AU 


Orne feca 
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Your Fuller Man will be 
glad to come to you with thi 
complete Fuller Christmas 
line, even in advance of his 
if you 
desire. Simply phone the 
Fuller Brush Company 
Branch Office in vour city, 
or write direct to The Fuller 
Brush Company, 1097 
Windsor Avenue, Hartford, 
Conn., who will send you 
new booklet, fre ec 
Cleaning Problems of the 
Home"’. (ln Canada, Ful- 











"FULLER BRUSHES 2" 


Pear and 
Marshmallow Salad 


1/ 


1 can halved pears, % cup 

preserved ginger, '4 cup 

broken nut meats, mayon- 

naise, 4% lb. Campfire marsh- 
mallows. 


Arrange pears on beds of 
crisp lettuce leaves, place a 
marshmallow in each cavity. 
Cut remaining marshmallows 
into strips with scissors dipped 
in cold water and mix with 
candied ginger cut up fine. 
Sprinkle over salad, chill 
thoroughly and serve with 
mayonnaise. 


Tested and approved by Good 
Housekeeping Institute 








Campfires are packed in air-tight con- 
tainers and shipped fresh from the 
Campfire kitchens daily. The eco- 


Some women change ordinary 
dishes into the most fascinating 


nomical 5-lb. tin keeps its contents 
deliciously fresh. 


ia ¢ ge 


ones. Whip plain cup custards, 
for instance, into gay, Christmas 
desserts. Turn simple salads into 


dishes with holiday spirit and charm, 


But it’s easy to get this special 
goodness in! Famous cooks every- 
where have found that Campfire 
marshmallows will give this de- 
sired result. Used whole and fluffy, 
or melting and creamy they add 
extra looks—extra flavor to every- 
thing you make. 


Campfires are made especially 





The original food 































































































v Williams. 
} 0 10c in stamps for regular 10c package and recipe booklet. “ 









Spas 


v7 


Campfire 
Coffee Cream 
¥% cup strong coffee (boiling 
hot), % pt. heavy cream 


(whipped stiff), 14 Ib. Camp- 
fire marshmallows. 












Cut marshmallows into small 
pieces with scissors dipped 
into cold water, and put them 
into a bowl which is standing 
in hot water. Then add the 
coffee. Be sure it is boiling. 
When the mixture is cool add 
the cream whipped very stiff. 
Set in a cold place for 30 min- 
utes before serving. 
Tested and approved by Good 
Housekeeping Institute 


Getting the Christmas spirit in 


for cookery use. Pure food marsh- 
mallows that blend perfectly with 
any other food. Can take the place 
of whipped cream on your Christ- 
mas dessert. 

Try Campfires with the food 
dishes you have planned for holiday 
time. You can get them from your 
dealer, in various sized air-tight 
cartons, and in 12-o0z. and holly 
wrapped 5-lb. sealed tins. Fill in 
coupon below for book of dainty rec- 
ipes or a trial package of Campfires. 


THE CAMPFIRE COMPANY 
Milwaukee, Wis. 
San Francisco, Cal. 


Cambridge, Mass. 
Montreal, Can. 


POD SS eee) Se ae Se ee ee oe a ee ee - 


Mrs. Gladys Williams, Domestic Science Dept. GH-13 { 


“, THE CAMPFIRE CO. y 
oe 446 Clinton Street, Milwaukee, Wis., or ‘ 
i 804 Main Street, Cambridge, Mass. 4} 
re «* Enclosed find 


0 4c in stamps for Campfire recipe booklet by Mrs. Gladys {) 





| Marshmallows jv; 
cy ican” 


; For convenience and economy 
: 


buy a 5-lb. tin of Campfires 





a a 
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Now. choosing a BLANKET can be a HAPPY 





4 the toor of the heds—No. 19 Esmond All 


Cfhese remarkable new type Blankets make 
homes more beautiful and housework lighter 


O' coursr, when vou went out achieve this fashionable effect 
to buy an old-time blanket economically All varieties consid 
400 Esn 
It was just a covering. But now, which to make vour choice, rang 
ing in price from $3.50 to $36.00 


You will be charmed at their 





rere are ionds from 


you couldn't expect to be thrilled ered, 


with all the variety of the won 


derful new Esmonds to choose 


from, selecting a blanket with the colors—their designs, unlike any 


correct stvle, color and design for you ve seen on blankets before; at 


your needs Can give you as much their mew weaves; at their soft, 


pleasure as picking a new dress P downy, caressing tluthness 


Make your blankets Harmonize d Blankets save work 


There is a delight in having the who has used at 
blankets match the color scheme Esmond will go back to the old 
and the accessories of the room 
With Esmond Blankets you can they are single length 
have the two thicks 


fashioned pair blanket wover 


fashioned pair blanket. Esmonds, 
’ that is, they 


esses of the old 






into 


v Therefore, thev are casier to 
} 


make beds with, easier to launder, 


gy 7 A 





desten, with nor horder 
8007 f nd Cortex-Finish. An 


8005 F smond Cortex-Finish. One 
authentic 





ee” 
{wo 


Cy} 
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SEND 10c FoR DOLLY BLANKET 


air and store; and are morc 





cCOon- 
leeper 
Esm nds 


are softer, warmer 


A government investigation has 
discovered that, strange as it may 
seem, it is largely the aér spaces in 
the blanket which keep the cold 
outand the heat in. Esmonds have 
a special double weave which creates 
many dddittonal 


air spaces, making 


them warmer vet no heavier 
Esmond Blankets (Cortex 
Finish) are £3.50 to $7 
Made of 


fibres 


curly 


sclected strong, 


woven and napped by a 


special Esmond which 


makes them delightft 


process 
lly soft and 
Two-in-one™’ 


dow! \ Esmor d 


Reg. U. S. Pat. Off.) Blankets do 
oa of 

No. 101 Cortex-Finish Baby Blanket. 
P ‘ain center. delicat /, rida 

No. 285 Cortex-Finish Esmond Baby 
Blanket Ov fava { dainty 
baby blanket patterns 

N 6009 rtex-Finish, 
Fashionable ombre effect 


iality 





EZ 


The Outline of Blanket Beauty.” 
interesting booklet in colors, giving 
tuai.y suggestions for bedroom interiors 








ADVENTURE! 


not mat; they are fadeproof and 
mothproot 
Esmond Pure Wool Blankets ane 
Esmond Camel's Hair Blankets 
are §8.50 to $35 
They 
wool blankets vet produced iu 
America All ar 


shrunk at the mills 
Esmond Baby Blankets, 85¢ to $5 
Their 


very light, and very 


have been called the finest 


washed and 


makes them 
They 


stay soft as rabbit's fur even after 


necial weave 


Varm 


repeated laundering. Many dairty 


colors and quaint designs. 








ya 7 a 



















































“He said, Acidosis-— 
Drink lots of 
Orange Juice.” 

I thought that funny—acid fruit for acid condition—but the doctor 
said, ‘That's right. Although called acid fruit, they have an alkaline 
reac tion in the body, and are, therefore, a corrective of the 

trouble.’ That's what the Scientists refer to as the 






Orange-Lemon paradox.” . 
‘Acidosis” is the word on nearly ev- 
ery doctor's tongue. If you feel under ~ 
par, yet not definitely ill mail the 
coupon for our new book ‘Telling For- 
tunes with Foods.” 
» 





Rare Ireats in . = aw mrcioh 


lo minutes 


Any woman can prepare a salad in ten minutes that will 
delight the family, or suit any occasion, if she merely 
keeps a good supply of oranges always in the house. Fer cala-day tables —cranberry 


jelly and sliced oranges 


California Oranges 
-- Richest Juice 
-+Fines? Flavor 





RANGES are so convenient and itians and all other health authorities osis that your physician or dietitian knows. 


so good that thev are a boon to today because of a newly recognized Orange salads—dainty, appetizing and de- 
busy women who want to serve — service they render in the diet. licious—afford an easy, quick, convenient and 
attractive, healthful meals with the In this country people's palates seem to favor 9 ag tos ing wie . Md. The Medical 
. 7 ale ¢ 4 . ° this malady in your household. re iedica 

ast exne p ne ; ; : cereals, bread, hsh, meat and eggs—all very ‘ 
least expenditure of time and labor Profession everywhere is recommending their 


. Post ‘ good and necessary, but acid-forming foods. 

W omen by the millions know this Unless balanced with vegetables, fruits and 
fact. That’s why ten times as many milk, these foods result in Acidosis, which hus it is that orange salads and desserts 
orange salads are served now as were — the Medical Profession now regards as one of _ serve beneficially in several ways 

the most frequent causes of many of our 
ae ; ; common ills. 

They bring an appetizing “summer Paradoxical as it may seem, both oranges 
freshness” to your table the and lemons, although : p 
vear around delicious, fresh, known as “acid fruits,” So you never tire of oranges. And they 

: . : have an alkaline reace help you to get full nutrition from all your 
ripe oranges being shipped ° 


oie : tion in the body. Your other foods. 
from California every day doctor will verify this Let us send you two free books—‘ ‘Sunkist 
throughout the year. 


scientific fact. Recipes” and “Telling Fortunes with Foods,’ 


And oranges and lemons These fruits, there- the latter including both normal anti-acidosis 
. ; 7 fore, are twoof the most and safe reducing diets and explaining Acidosis 


* — : , 4 - nw ™ > 
are coming into a new prom An orance and cheese salad is quickly Potent correctives and in detail. C lip the coupon now, before you 
inence with physicians, diet- prepared —and always tempting preventives of Acid- turn the page, and mail to us today. 


California Sunkist Oranges 4 


UNTIFORML Y GoobD 


liberal use. 


Chis fruit carries its own appetizers in its 
organic mineral salts which are direct diges- 
tive aids also. 


used ten years ago. 

















Sunkist Oranges from California are Catoxsta Frurr Growers Excuance 
. co . “apd Dept 312, Box 530, Station “C," Los Angeles, Calif 
specially selected for their quality, yet ‘ ' 
‘ A ° ° yee Please send me without cost or obligation the follo 
cost no more than ordinary kinds. as I have checked below: 
Thev are firm but tender, easy to [7] FREE--Valuable booklet “Telling FREE -- *'Sunkiat \ 
peel, slice and segment, and the con- a nate yr: capes and low 
sistency is such that a fork or spoon Be ga = furnishes nor varied and at 
readily breaks up the pieces in a sal ad Bey ‘and safe by pan ge Ea \ 
or dessert—a quite desirable feature in anne _—w 
such foods. NAME 
Every Sunkist Orange is nev SrReet 
“aie ; 
trade-marked “Sunkist” on the Cry Sati 
wrapper and on the fruit. (Weite on margin if necessary) Y © wa7 C.F.G.E 
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Every genuine MONARCH 
package bears the original 
Lion Head, the oldest Trade 
Mark in the United States, 
covering a complete line 
of Food Products of known 
quality 

Peanut Butter 

Sweet Pickles 

Sweet Relish 

Grape Juice 

Ginger Ale 

Preserves 

Jellies 

Spices 

Orange Marmalade 

Maple Syrup 

Olive Oil 

rhousand Island Dressing 
Mayonnaise Salad Dressing 
Salad Mustard 

Prepared Mustard 
Cooked Spaghetti 

Yankee Beans with Pork 
Pork and Beans 

Baking Powder 

Pastry Flour 

Mincemeat 

Flavoring Extracts 

Jelly Powder 

Olives 


BRANCHES: NEW YORK 


M 


e BOSTON «+ 





© R. M.& Co. 
1927 


ONARC 


Quality for (0 years 


Building since 1853—building trade for independent retail 
grocers—building a reputation for purity, flavor and ex- 
cellence—building strong and sturdy bodies for millions of 
consumers—that is the record of Monarch Food Products. 


COFFEE - 


Asparagus 
Sweet Corn 


Golden Bantam Corn 


Sweet Peas 
Earty June Peas 
lomatoes 

Wax Beans 
Green Beans 
Lima Beans 
Red Kidney Beans 
Pumpkin 
Succotash 
Beets 

Carrots 
Spinach 
Hominy 
Pimientos 


TEA - 


PITTSBURGH 


COCOA + CATSUP - 


Raspberries 
Strawberries 
Blackberries 
Blueberries 
| oganberries 
Salmon 
Sardines 
Shrimps 
Lobster 
Tuna Fish 
Crabmeat 


Apricots 
Pears 
Peaches 
Pineapple 
Plums 
Cherries 
Grape Fruit 
Fruit Salad 
Fresh Prunes 
Cranberry Sauce 
Apple Sauce 


REID, MURDOCH & CO. 


General Offices: CHICAGO, U.S.A. 


WILKES-BARRE JACKSONVILLE «+ 
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TAMPA 


CHILI SAUCE 


\sparagtus Tips 

Green Stringless Beans 
Sweet Crosby Corn 
fomato Soup 
Vegetable Soup 

Clam Chowder 

Sauer Kraut 

Sweet Potatoes 

Chili Con ¢ 
Chicken a la 
Boned Chicke 
Sliced Beef 
Lunch Tongue 
Kippered Herring 
Food of Wheat 
Dessert Tapioca 
Figs in Syrup 


ne 








PHOENIX 


LOS ANGELES 





MONARCH is the only 


nationally advertised brand 


of quality Food Productss 

exK ively through the m 
k ’ d operate t 
Mo 

Ty \\ ’ 


Sweet Pickles 

Sweet Mixed Pickles 
Sweet Relish 

Sweet Chow 

Sweet Onions 

Sweet Ringlets 
Toasted Wheat Hearts 
Peanut Butter 

Blanched Salted Peanuts 
Pop Cora 

Sardines 

Sweet Peas 

June Peas 
Green Beans 

tima Beans 

Diced Carrots 

Beets 

Sweet Corn 
Asparagus Points 


SAN FRANCIs« 




















What a Wonderful “buy” 


Diamond Walnuts are this year! 


They’re Better— 
Yet Lower in Price 


For this year, in California's famous Walnut 
districts, nature and science have combined to 
produce the ideal combination: an even higher 
quality (due to favorable weather conditions); 
yet a crop of over sixty million pounds, large 
enough to insure a lower price. 


This year, there’s no reason on earth why you 
shouldn't enjoy top-quality Walnuts often. A 
heaping bowl on the holiday table! Tradition 
and good taste naturally call for it. And what 
surer way to give that final touch to the holi- 
day menu, than by adding plump, flavory Wal- 
nut meats to salads, fruit cocktails, desserts and 


candies! 


Diamond Walnuts Are Better Walnuts 

Give Walnuts the place they deserve on your 
shopping list. And be sure you get the best Wal- 
nuts—full-meated, fine-flavored Diamond Wal- 





nuts—the pick of California's finest crop to begin 
with—then graded and selected by hand and by 
ingenious machines (including an air-suction pro- 
cess more precise in selection than a human 
could be). 

Fortunately, you can be sure. For modern in- 
ventive genius has taken the guess out of Wal- 
nut buying. Last year—after seven years of ex- 
periment—we found a way to brand each Wal- 
nut with the Diamond trade-mark—right on the 
shell. 


Look For The Trade-mark—And Be Sure 


Now you can buy Walnuts just as you are ac- 
customed to buy other quality foods—ina “‘trade- 
marked package.” The only difference is, this 
“package” costs you nothing. We brand Dia- 
mond Walnuts 20 pounds for a cent—thirty 





times as cheaply as we could pack them in the 
simplest 1-pound carton, 


As there is usually such slight difference in 
price, surely it’s worth your while to insist upon 
Diamond California Walnuts: in the shell—each 
nut branded with the Diamond trade-mark—or 
shelled (mixed halves and pieces—kept always 
fresh and sweet in two sizes of vacuum-sealed 
tins, for instant use). 

Your grocer’s fresh stock of newrop Diamond 
Walnuts has just arrived. Order a supply today. 
Then write for our new book, “For That Final 
Touch—Just Add Walnuts.” It’s free—and full of 
interesting suggestions for “dressing up™ every- 
day meals, 

CALIFORNIA WALNUT GROWERS 

ASSOCIATION 
Dept. E-8, Los Angeles, California 


A purely cooperative, n-proft organixation f 840 growers 


Our yearly produfion over 60,000, 
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Jeeny!—th re seems to he noruine | want 
this year exce pt more Community Plate!”’ 
“Don’t apologize angel! I'll dash ‘round and 


buy out the store before you change to dia- 
mond earrings or an eight-cylinder roadster!” 


a 





pee kind-of-girl who'd /ike an eight-cylinder 
roadster...or a diamond necklace...or a bit 
of the moon! is the kind-of-girl who most-in-the- 
world appreciates the loveliness—the'‘chic’—and 
the permanence— of a gift of Community Plate. 

And who isn’t that kind of a girl? 

Take your Christmas list to your jeweler—ask 
him to tell you what piece of Community Plate 
he’d suggest for each . . . You'll find, in those 
glittering rows, a hundred different bits of exqui- 
site silverware, each fit to set before a queen. . . 
From teaspoons to tea sets and platters . . . and 
back to pickle-forks! . . Prices are $1.25 to $70.00 
... And there are six patterns to choose from— 





all lovely... 





ea | ‘Remember the date~with 


THE SMART SILVER SERVICE 


Here, in a vivid, painted, glass -covered tray, are six forks, six 


knives, twe/re teaspoons, six butter spreaders, six salad forks, 39 
three serving spoons, at d a Sugar tongs ready to sect a feast 
before a Prince or a Duchess with equal grace Six patterns 
{t your jewelers NOW $ 0.00 
7 
IP LA ll i 
4 
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What Shi ruldd South Bid? 


This is the fifth and las set of six hands in a series of Bri rs 
Ito Work Ina . of the ( 
} ! bid tw 





bi idding 
ealer) 
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ty) 
<Y hand) before January 2nd “Attra tive weiee es will be 
di awarded to those who bid these hands correctly. Mail bids to Bridge Con 
|) test Department. AH. Heisey & Co. Newark, Ohi 
ab Hand No. 25 Hand No. 26 Hand No. 27 
Ms @A-KI-9-8-2 @AKJ-9-8 QAKI3 
) @ro4 eo4 9O7 
%G eK @A-5-3 @KJ-4 
As AQ e722 )-9-5-2 
; Hand No. 28 Hand No. 29 Hand No. 30 
iS @A-K-J-9-8 @A-K-J-10-4 @A-K-J-8-5-3 
ei4 W862 None 
6 @A-Q.J-10-3 @K.QO-5-2 
{} @K.Q.10-8-3 None A 10-6 
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In the procession of Yuletides that reach 
back several generations, the beauty of 
Heisey’s Glassware has glorified the table. 
And this year more than ever fashion de- 
crees that glassware is in vogue. 


What sparkle and charm — what glorious 
zest — these wondrous creations by Heisey 
lend to holiday festivities! Their marvelous 
colors bring a gaiety all their own! 





ee 











i Gifts 


A. H. HEISEY & COMPANY, Newark. Ohio ’ Y 





for your able 
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a 
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Heisey’s Glassware is appropriate for gifts 
either in single pieces or complete table 
Services. The dainty colors will charm 
the most discriminating. The graceful de- 
signs and delicate etchings will delight the 
heart of any woman. The Heisey trade 
mark is assurance of finest quality. 


Our booklet, ‘Gifts of Glassware”’ is gladly 
sent on request. 
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GUARANTEED GIFTS 
for Christmas 


- 


VERYONE who enjoys giving 

knows that the most fun is in 
the gift planning. It is a pleasant sort 
of a game with happiness as its goal. 
And there is no more satisfactory 
thrill than when the recipient’s —“It’s 
just what I wanted! How did you 
know?”—is an honest compliment to 
your thoughtfulness and_ skillful 


planning, 


Connoisseurs of Christmas gifts will 


find Good Housekeeping’s advertising 
pages a splendid help when making 
up their Christmas lists. In fact, for 


things feminine, there is scarcely any 
need to look further. Of course there 
are toys aplenty, and for children still 


too wee, dainty and useful things their 
mothers will appreciate. Men are not 


forgotten, either, as you will see. 


There are snowy linens and gleaming 
silverware, exquisite things of glass, fra- 


gile, aristocratic china — the daintiest 
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of lingerie, smart hosiery, alluring per- 
fumes —stationery, lamps and furni- 
ture of all sorts—phonographs, radios, 
and for the very opulent and generous 
— grand pianos and even automobiles! 
And we haven’t mentioned even one 
of the countless so-called practical 
things which the inveterate home- 


maker adores. 


Really, if you will run through Good 
Housekeeping’s Advertising Index on 
Page 6 you will agree that here is an ex- 


cellent place to select the best of adver- 


tised, and well-known merchandise. 


Remember, too, that every advertise- 


ment is guaranteed. Every article, no 
matter its price, offers genuine value. 
That in itself makes every one a gift 
worth having —and giving. And, lest 
you forget, a subscription to Good 


Housekeeping falls in that category 
too! 


An advertisement about guaranteed Christmas gifts. 
















Reg, U. S. Pat. Office 


As well as vases, 
consider for Christ- 
mas the complete 
Fostoria dinner ser- 
vice. Every piece of 
genuine Fostoria 
leaves the factory 
bearing this label. 













FINE CRYSTAL AND DECORATED GLASSWARE 






Fostoria is the friend of sunshine Orchid. Crystal. Blue. All sizes. 
and color. A Fostoria vase or jar Some pieces priced very little, 
or bowl makes possible the perfect though sold in the finest shops! 
arrangement of flowers. For,from .. . Filled, if you please, with 
morning till night, as light myste- someone's favorite flowers. What 
riously changes, the magic of this _giftsforfriendsand families! What 
fine glass crystallizes each mo-_ gay greetings for invalids or shut- 
ment’s mood. In the sun's ful] ins! You are an artist in thought- 
glory, in the soft glamor ofcandle- ful Christmas giving, when you 
light, Fostoria and flowers make send Fostoria and flowers. 

a living picture. A decorative Send for ‘‘The Little Book 
formal vase, exquisitely engraved, About Glassware,” revised edi- 
will be treasured through the tion, free. Address the Fostoria 
years. It has the grace and dig- Glass Company, Dept. G-12, 
nity that befit an heirloom. Jolly | Moundsville, W. Va. 

licele flower bowls; the sosmart 
flip glasses; the Oriental jars; the "Bert Gon Meodoiic. W.Va. 






















ever-satisfactory centerpieces; Please sendme The! tet > Glassware.” 
even the footed tumblers say an ae ee 

“Merry Christmas’’ in the hap- *#" — 
piest way. Lovely simple shapes. stree: , 
Clear glass. Optic effects. Engrav- ¢,., 2 





ings and etchings. Green. Amber. 
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MULLINS 


ENCLOSURES 


‘20 


AND UP 





ee 





SHIELDS 


'750 


AND uP 


ou neednt wait any longer to 
protect those drapenes and walls 


The low price of Mullins Radiator Enclosures 
‘ and Shields makes it possible at last to safeguard 
the bright color of fabrics and plaster, draperies 
and walls, and beautify the entire room without 
putting too great a strain on the family exchecquer. 


A large pan for water helps to supply needed 
moisture to a parched indoor atmosphere. Colds, 
sore-throats and overheating need no longer ap- 
ply for admission during the chillsome winter 
months. It actually takes less fuel to heat to a 
comfortable room temperature, since the top and 
bottom openings in Mullins Enclosures act as a flue, 
inducing faster circulation of heated air. 
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Wall brushes and dusters can never 
quite restore the ortzinal fresh lustre of 
well or fabric when once they have been 
dimmed by dust. And what a back 

breaking job is continual cleaning! 


You will find Mullins 
Enclosures in most 
stores carried right in 
stock, from which you 
can quickly select the special sizes you need. Per- 
fectly stunning Walnut, Mahogany and Old Ivory 
finishes are available, as is also a Ground coat (to 
be finished as you desire). 


Beauty, cleanliness and health all are here. So 
much for so little! By all means, see these Mul- 
lins Enclosures and Shields without delay. On 
display at the best stores. Write for the beautiful 
illustrated Mullins Brochure giving full informa- 
tion. Mullins Manufacturing Corporation, Home 
Furnishings Division, Salem, Ohio. 





Home Furnishings Division 


MULLINS MANUFACTURING CORPORATION, 
Salem, Ohio. 


Please send information and prices of Mullins 
Radiator Enclosures and Shields. 


EE ee ea a a ee re ee 


Address 

















Instantly 
Soothin g 








Every lime you wash and dry your bands, we Jergens Lotion— 


fragrant, healing, inslantly absorbed 











This wonderful new preparation gives relief to 


your alvin the moment you apply it 


ECAUSE of two wonderful skin 
restoratives which it contains — 
Jergens Lotion softens a rough or 
chapped skin in a few applications— 
instantly draws out any feeling of 
dryness or smart—whitens the skin 
and gives it a lovely suppleness. 
Every time you have had your 


hands in water—use Jergens Lotion. 


JERGENS ° 


* 


The transformation will delight 
you. You will find that even though 
you use your hands constantly during 
the day, you can keep them white, 
silky-soft—lovely tolook at and touch. 

Jergens Lotion is wonderfully 
pleasant to use, for it leaves no sticki- 
ness—your skin absorbs it at once. 


Get a bottle of Jergens Lotion to- 


day and see what a real friend it can 
All your difficul- 
ties about keeping them in good con- 


You will be- 


gin to take real delight in the appear- 


be to your hands! 


dition will disappear. 


ance of your hands—in their new 
attractiveness and charm. You can 
get Jergens Lotion for fifty cents at 


any drug store or toilet goods counter. 


Now—the large-size trial bottle—FREE! 





Anorew Jexcen 


send me 


( $323 Alfred Sereer, Cin 


mnati, Ohw 


the new, large-size trial bottle of Jergens Lotio 


and the booklet, “ Your Skin and its Care.” 


Name 


LOTION _ 


Made by the makers of Woodbury’s 


Facial Soap 


City 


Ii you ¢ in Canada, 
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The O-Cedar guarantee is: 
if you are not delighted 
with O-Cedar results your 
money refunded by your 
dealer without a question 


Use 


To Make 


all Furniture 


Cleaner 
Brighter 


Prettier 





a 





_ ~ and to save 
~ ‘Time 
Work 
Money 


30c to $3 


sizes 





There is extra 
economy in the 
larger sizes 
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New Ideal 


Sectional Boiler 


1. Perfected Design—Highly 
Efficient. 


2. Completely Equipped— 


Automatically 


Regulated 


—Water and Steam Boilers. 


3. Thoroughly and Inde- 
structibly Insulated. 


1. Porcelain Enameled Doors 
—Permanently Beautiful. 


It costs no more than ordinary 


eyuipment, 


First Completely Equipped Metal-Covered 
Porcelain Enamel Finished Boiler - - -- 


and the New Ideal Gas Water Heater 
with Porcelain Enamel Base and Top 


“As every allic has ils past, every cellar has its future” 


After 40 Years’ Experience 


HE AMERICAN Rap1ator Company is privileged 

to present a new line of heating products estab- 
lishing another milestone in the rising standard of 
living comfort. They are the result of 10 years of 
designing and manufacturing experience and offer 
everything to be desired in heating and hot water 
supply equipment—at unparalleled low prices 
within the reach of all. If you are building a home or 
planning one, or if your present heating or hot 
water supply equipment is out of date and unsatis- 
factory, may we send you our booklet describing 
these new and improved products? Or if you will 
call on your own local heating and plumbing mer- 
chant he will gladly demonstrate them to you: 


Convenient payments arranged. For catalogue, please mail the 


coupon to our branch office nearest you. 
‘ 
<> 













The New Ideal 
Gas Water Heater 


SH5Y 


And up according to size 


f. 0. b. Buffalo, N.Y. 
Plus Installation Cost 


This is the lowest priced com- 


* 


pletely equipped automatic 
storage heater on the market. 
It gives abundant hot water 
whenever you wish it—day 
or night. Porcelain enamel 
top and base. 





I 
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RICAN RADIATOR COMPANY 


Branch Offices: 
New York BUFFALO 
Boston 
PHILADELPHIA 
BaLtTiIMore 
WASHINGTON 


Derrroitr 


PiTrTsBURGH 
CLEVELAND 


CINCINNATI 











Branch Offices: 








eee tr menr rm terme wr errr rr ere “4 

| American Raptator Company ' ATLANTA San FRANcisco 

| Send me béokletgantaining detailed information | CricaGco OMAHA 

; on sary new botlag a i water heater, and your con- | NAi;LWAUKEE Kansas City 

; vement payment pl@n-. | INDIANAPOLIS Sr. Pat L 

} Name. sires Sr. Louis DENVER SEATTLE al 

J Address _ — l oh 
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DIE SCHWEIZ HAT DIESEM KASE IHREN NAMEN 


GEGEBEN UND, WAS NOCH WICHTIGER IST, DEN GESCHMACK, 


DER NICHT NACHGEMACHT WERDEN KANN. 


- . ae gave this cheese 


its name, and of even sreater importance 


the favor that can t be copie 


Cueese-makers all over the 
world have tried to produce 
this matchless flavor. But it 
seems that the secret will 
never be discovered. Appar- 
ently it is born of Alpine pas- 
tures . . . scented grass and 
hay pure, soft water from 
everlasting glaciers. 

How religiously the maker 
of Switzerland Cheese appre- 
ciates this gift of Nature 1s re- 
flected in the patience, interest 
and exactness with which he 
makes each cheese. Never 
does he take a short cut in the 
process. Never does he let a 
single cheese leave his country 
unless he knows that it mea- 
sures up to every standard set 
by his honorable forefathers, 
who have made cheese since 
the Roman Empire. 

Words can merely give you 
an idea of the wonderful good- 


ness of Switzerland Cheese. 
Rich as a nut. Delicately 
piquant. Appetizingly fra- 
grant. If you eat Switzerland 


Cheese by itself you get but 
one phase of its intriguing fla- 
vor. A sandwich surprises you 
with a new shade. With fresh 
fruit you taste another. For 
Switzerland Cheese blends with 


all foods to make delicious con- You will find Switzerland 
trasts that amaze your taste. Cheese served in great hotels, 














The Swiss recommend that you buy Switzerland Cheese in pound or half-pound 
cuts instead of sliced wafer-thin. Then you will get all the fulness of its rich, 
nutlike flavor. 


famous restaurants and dainty 
tea rooms. Renowned chefs 
and cooks pronounce it the 
most versatile of all cheeses 
It makes a cheese fondue with 
a flavor exquisite and elusive 
In asalad . with cold cuts 

. with fresh fruit . . . with 
the demi-tasse it speaks to your 
taste in term of goodness that 
cannot be forgotten. At the 
formal dinner, the afternoon 
function, the midnight supper, 
Switzerland Cheese is not only 
welcome but appropriate. 

To identify this rare cheese 
when you buy, look for the 
numerous imprints of the word 
“Switzerland’’ on the rind 
No matter how thin the 
slice is you wall see this im- 
portant word that means so 
much in flavor. Switzerland 
Cheese sometimes varies in 
color from a cream to a butter- 
yellow, depending upon 
whether the milk is produced 
in winter or summer. The 
size of the eyes also varies 
It is better to buy Switzerland 
Cheese by the pound, half- 
pound, quarter-pound or ten 
cent cut, instead of sliced thin 
Switzerland Cheese Associa- 
tion, Berne, Switzerland. 


SWITZERLAND CHEESE 


THE RIND IS STAMPED WITH MANY IMPRINTS OF THE WORD “SWITZERLAND.” 





Preparing to ship 
the cheese 


Genuine Swiss Cheese from Switzerland 


AT A GLANCE YOU CAN IDENTIFY SWITZERLAND CHEESE. 


NO OTHER CHEESE CAN BE THUS MARKED. 
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Swiss cows graze on 
mile-high pastures 
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The deep oval casserole in a well- 
chosen mounting makes a delight- 


ful and different gift 


FOR BETTER BAKING 


*PyREX Ovenware 
this favorite everyday outfif 
L 


In these dishes you can bake vegetables, 
meats, all casserole and scalloped dishes, 
puddings, pies, biscuits, loaf cakes, cup 


cakes and breads 


For $5.15—enough Pyrex pieces to 
do all your ordinary baking 
Enough to serve all your baked foods 
deliciously hot, perfectly browned! 

In this favorite everyday outfit are 
the most essential Pyrex dishes—pie 
plate, loaf pan, biscuit or utility dish, 
six custard cups and a casserole— 
round or square or oval. Each piece 
has a dozen uses. 


Uses heat in a different way 


Pyrex ovenware, women have found, 
not only looks nicer—it actually 
bakes better than metals. A Pyrex 
dish stores up more heat, scientists 
say, than any metal can hold and 
gives it out more evenly to the food 


RECIPE BOOK FREE—CLIP THE 





... tender flaky under crust, beautiful honey-brown top 


within. That is why food baked in 
Pyrex ovenware is never scorched on 
the sides while underdone in the 
center. 

Women say, too, that Pyrex ware 
keeps food piping hot for second 
helpings; never discolors food, nor 
affects taste; never holds odors; never 
wears out, crackles nor crazes; needs 
no harsh scouring. 


Get this modern baking outfit for 
your own kitchen, or for a gift. You 
will find Pyrex ovenware in the 
housewares or china section 
of any department store or at =p 
hardware stores. The follow- (ei 
ing guarantee accompanies 
every baking dish stamped 


fs 


A || 
' er 

| ah aul wide a 

| neck and Wide ” < 
Lely ounces, now at all drug stores 


COUPON NOW! 


“PYREX” (Trade-mark Registered 
in U.S. Patent Office): 
Guarantee 
Any PYREX dish or part which breaks 
from oven heat within two years from 
date of purchase may be replaced by any 
PY REX dealer in exchange for the broken 
pieces. Corning Glass Works, Corning, 
New York. 
Take this list to your dealer: 


Covered casserole, No. 623 round, No. 653 
square, No. 633 OV al or No. 643 shallow 


—medium size 1.75 
Utility dish, No. 231—medium size 1.00 
Six custard cups, No. 410, 3 oz. size . & 
Pie plate, No. 209, medium size ; -90 

Loaf pan, No. 212, medium size 90 
TX Total #5.15 
ise All prices slightly higher in West 
and Canada 


Pyrex Nursing Bottles marr 


mouth, 8 





Name 


Address 





Corninc Grass Works, Dept. 206, Corning, New York 
Please send me free the Pyrex Book on Better Baking which gives sixty 
delicious, easily prepared, new recipes. Tells of a great cooking school’s 
tests on Pyrex ovenware—shows all the Pyrex dishes. 





Hot biscuits can be served all 
through the meal from this beau-~ 
tifully mounted utility dish 








In using advertisements see page 0 
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HOTTER QUICKER SERVING 





SHEER AUDACITY 


The beauty of silken sheerness on slender, shapely legs . . is it this that 


gives the owner such assurance, such audacity . . is it this that fills even 


the timid man with admiration? McCallum evening hose have a beautiful 
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sheen - - a mist-like sheerness. Their fineness and sheen blend gracefully 
with filmy evening frock, or show in striking contrast to the heavy metal or 
velvet fown. They come aristocratically simple, with narrow lace clock, 


or more formal openwork designs. Each bears the name of McCallum, 


a mark of distinction and perfection. The price range of McCallum be- 





gins at two dollars. McCallum Hosiery Company, Northampton, Mass. 


YOU JUST KNOW SHE WEARS THEM 


To wear with evening gow n, No. 502, a - Thowe who wirh lo make a welection among 
very beautiful and wheer chiffon bove wil — beauliful bowe should write for lhe MeCallum 
Book of Homery. 








at 
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HEN how do they grow?—these healthy, happy, robust 
youngsters! There’s one sure way. By eating unrobbed foods. 
Foods that contain all the great body-building elements 
that nature packs into them for sound and vigorous growth. 
Whole wheat is just such a food. It supplies the minerals, 
vitamins and other vital elements needed by growing children. 
And not one of them can be removed without robbing the wheat MOTHERS: 
—and robbing your children—of a precious substance. _ By all means try Wheatena. 


: . . Get a package from your 
Whe: . . . ; > rhear ! — . ™ P \ 
heatena 1S unrobbed Ww hole Ww heat 3 Nothing 1S added—noth grocer or we li send you a 


ing essential is taken out. A special toasting process gives sample package FREE 
Wheatena that delicious nut-like flavor. Also makes it so easy § The Wheatena Company, 
to prepare and so easy to digest. There is no cereal like it! a ona 
> | Tastes Good Doctors have recommended Wheatena for 48 years—as a first eri 
solid food for babies...asa growth and energy food for children 
. as a strength-building food for adults. It is ready to eat in Address 

3 minutes—for babies, longer—and actually costs you less than 


2 cents a pound. What better food for your entire family ! 


N. ame 





Ode, THE DELICIOUS UNROBBED WHOLE-WHEAT CEREALW/E 
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for your Holiday Cakes and Puddings 


SUN- MAID PUFFED 
More of that fine old muscat flavor in seeded raisins that pour ! 


SUN-MaIp NECcTARS 
The vineyard freshness of ripe grapes 


in raisins that are seedless! 





“E-", HE two types of raisins you need in 

™ holiday baking—they ve been won- 
derfully improved by Sun-Maid. 

Instead of the old kind of seeded raisins 
that came all massed together, Sun-Maid 
Puffed, seeded raisins that pour! Their seeds 
removed without crushing the raisins or 
causing the juice to run, they bring you all 
of that rich muscat flavor for which you buy 
the seeded kind. 

And Sun-Maid Nectars are like no other 
seedless raisins you have ever seen. Tender, 
glistening, fresh! They seem more like the 
seedless grapes themselves, picked full ripe 
from the vine. Even the fragrance of the 
fruit is held for you in Sun-Maid Nectars. 

Ask your grocer today for Sun-Maid 
Puffed and Sun-Maid Nectars. Use them in 
this season’s baking and you will discover 
how to give your foods a sparkling holiday 
touch the year around. 





SUN-MAID NECTARS 


Fragrant as ripe grapes, these Sun-Maid 
Nectars. And delicately tender. But 
their flavor amazes you most—a grape- 
like freshness you never before tasted in 
seedless raisins 
































SUN-MAID PUFFED 


Sun-Maid Puffed pour from 
the carton, a remarkat'e im- 
provement over the old sticky 
kind of seeded raisins you have 
had to separate one by one. In- 
finitely better to cook with, 
these rich, plump muscats 
with their seeds removed 
will also make more tempting 
your Yuletide bow! of fruits 
and nuts 





Sun-Matip NectTars in the red carton 
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VERY housewife wants the spic 

and span beauty that gleaming 
porcelain enamel brings to modern 
kitchens. 

Here, in her own and very important 
work-shop, it reflects both her good 
taste and her good judgment. For 
porcelain enamel ranges, refrigerators, 
table tops and kitchen utensils do much 
more than add beauty. They save hours 
of cleaning drudgery. No more scraping 
and weary scrubbing and polishing. . . 
a few light strokes with a damp cloth 
keeps them clean. 

It’s easy to equip your kitchen com- 
pletely with these attractive, time-saving 
porcelain products. Many housewives 
are buying a porcelain range, refriger- 
ator or table top as their budgets permit. 

And when it comes time to buy, re- 
member there is a difference in the 
quality of such articles. The dealers and 
manufacturers who identify their ware 
as made with Armco ingot iron are offer- 


ARMCO ingot iron has played a big 
part in making possible the beautiful 
porcelain enameled products of today. 


ing you a real plus value. No other 
metal takes and holds a porcelain enamel 
covering like Armco ingot iron. 

Look for the Armco Triangle when 
you buy. 
For Rust It will also pay you to in- 


Protection Sst upon Armco ingot iron 
in such products as laun- 


dry driers, furnaces, garbage and ash 
cans, etc. All galvanized parts of refrig- 
erators, especially, should be rust-resist- 
ing Armco ingot iron. 

Here, Armco ingot iron offers a dou- 
ble protection against rust. It is not 
only practically free from the impurities 
that hasten rust in other metals, but has 
a much purer protective coat of zinc 
than can be put on steel. 

Every sheet of galvanized Armcoingot 
iron is marked with the Armco Triangle. 


When the dealer | 


shows you 


the Armco Label 


he is offering you a plus 
value in porcelain enamel ware 



























Make 
for it 
And in 

the HOUSE 


pairs. Look for the sheet metal shop in 


' ' 
LOOKIN? 


sure of rust-resistance b 


Here is the way to save 
the cost and annoyance 
of frequent house-re- 


your neighborhood that displays the 
Armco Ingot Iron Shop sign. The Armco 
Shop man uses this 
pure iron in making 


GF INGOT-IRON 


gutters, dow nspouts, 


— SHOP - 
Quahty Work with Ouabty on 


flashing, roofing, etc. 





So always call him 
when you build or repair. He w ill save 
you money and bother, for his work /asts. 


THE AMERICAN ROLLING MILL CO. 
Middletown, Ohio 


EP vport—The Armco International Corp 

Cable Address “Armco — Middletown 

"Ts it made of ARMCO Ingot Iron?” 
Every day more and more people are making sure of 


; ‘ y i 
enduring household articles by asking this question. 





In using advertisements see page 0 
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“Dinners cooked on top | )RIPPING 


of the stove in these tight, 




















“ 


thick pan. 


Cast Aluminum Utensils are won- 
derjully thick, and get evenly hot. 
You seldom need stir what is 


cooking.” 
j is, for almost any meat, 
or vegetable, or fruit, one finest 
way of cooking — that makes it 
richest in its own flavor, most 
tender, most nutritious. .. . Cook 
fruits, vegetables and meats, with 
very little water, in Griswold 
thick Cast Aluminum Utensils— 
and you discover what is believed 
to be that “finest way” for sixty 
per cent of the familiar foods. 
You conserve all the food’s 
nutrition. These thick utensils 
require only minimum moisture 
—and the least flame—you don’t 
dilute the food’s fresh savor. 
There’s never enough water for 
you to drain any of it away. 
Very little juice is extracted, yet 
enough to bubble gently—and to 
drip in steamy richness from the 
rings inside the cover. This makes 
a flavorsome liquor around the 
turkey or roast for gravy .. . 
around the wax-beans for white 
sauce. . .« Potatoes seal 
themselves in a buttery brown- 
ness. Beets and peas acquire a 
brilliance. Apples sit in a fruit 


GRISWOLD 


+, os 9 ae 

coffee-pot 
«x coffer, and will keep it hot for an 
hour and a halj. . . . Or it will keep 
, it frosty-cold that long, if you want 


Reg. U. 8S. Pat. Of. 
*Patente and protected. 


© 1927 
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. . . the first thing you need for 
‘waterless cooking’ is a covered, 
This thickness helps 
keep food from scorching. Griswold 





\* 





. then the second thing is 

a cover that fits closely. This 

holds in the steam—and the flavor. 

Note that not even the thin blade 

of @ paring knife can get under 
the Griswold Cover.” 


syrup. Pork gets so tender 
it lies back on the carving- 
knife in thin, flaky slices 
when you cut it at the table. 

Griswold Cast Aluminum 
Utensils come in beautiful com- 
binations. They stay brightly 
gleaming, and you can never hurt 
or dent them. ‘‘Waterless”’ 
Utensils in both Cast Aluminum 
and Cast Iron are at hardware, 





[JTENSILS 


are rich with nutrition’ 


—says AUNT ELLEN 


...»@nd of course, jor finest 
cooking, every cover should have 
drip-rings. These keep the food 
moist and flavorsome all over. 
Griswolds are the only covers 
that are all selj-basting like this!* 
They make a big difference in 
flavor.” 





department, house-furnishing 
stores. Reasonably priced. Write 
for free copy of “The Aunt Ellen 
Booklet on Waterless Cooking,” 
with fifty famous recipes by Aunt 
Ellen. The Griswold Mfg. Co., 
Dept. A, Erie, Penna. 


































makes smooth, 


“... you can cook a White Pork Dinner 

the tender pork, the glazed red apple 
rings, the juicy spinach, the delicate 
caramel pudding to be served with cream 
caramel nut sauce—all in this Dutch 
Oven Steamer, on top of the stove.’ For 
the recipe, address “Aunt Ellen,” Dept. 
A, The Griswold Kitchen, Erie, Penna. 


“... cook spinach, and beans, and 
eggs, in the Triplicate Set at one time. 
It is three utensils for one burner. And 
toast strips of bread on the triplicate 
covers, to serve around the chopped eggs 
and spinach!” 












five minutes this thick 


Jragrant 


chilled coffee to serve with whipped 
cream that is frozen,” 
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WORLD'S LARGEST GROWERS AND CANNERS OF HAWAII 


ang 


. 


?wKeTS Wear P. T™” 
his cannery the model 


Most people who visit our cannery speak of the white rubber gloves 
but it is just one more example of what James D. Bela has done to 


© iv2zi, MH. P. Co. 


ur u 
make 


—there’s a delicate flavor at stake 


T takes from one to two years to grow a single pine- 
apple. We can it in a minute and a half. Why such 
astonishing speed? Speed is vital. That 
field-flavor of Hawaiian Pineapple must be caught. 


delicate 





Seconds count from the moment our pineapples are 
ripe. Fast motors rush them from the fields—fast 
trains rush them to the cannery. Conveyors shoot 
them intoswiftmachines. Gloved fingers whisk them 







SLICED 
abet into gleaming cans. Peeled—cored—sliced—graded 
as —into the tins in 91 magical seconds, We've mastered 
ak speed, 
Mastered cleanliness, too. Though we can pack as 
many as 90,000 cans of pineapple in an hour, every- 
™ thing is orderly, immaculate, neat as a new pin. 






There’s a delicate flavor at stake—the flavor of 
plant-ripened pineapple. Speed and cleanliness cap- 
ture it for you. 


HAWAIIAN 
PINEAPPLE 
a e a —_ - _ . 
You can thank “Jim” |)ole for Canned Hawaiian Pineapple 
= 


HAWAIIAN PINEAPPLE COMPA 
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Honolulu 
HAWAII 


a 








t St 
f the 








AN PINEAPPLE 


ca 
ary 





nusua 
industry. 


Speed... eal ... split-second speed... 


30 New HAWAIIAN 
PINEAPPLE RECIPES 


B you + V >m g 
‘ to it 

Su mail t I 

Ip tse 

S T 

NAM © 
SI NREL | ~ccccccccccccccccccccccceceso 
CEE © nncnnccvacecnsceseqdes cecneesesee 
STATE cccccccccccccccccecccccocccese 


Sales Office: 
215 Market Street 
San Francisco 


a 


NY 


PIECES OF CHARM CHEST WITH MIRRORED 





INSIDE COVER 


Eight Salad Forks, Eight Butter Spreaders, Eight Iced Tea Spoons, a 
Cold Meat Fork, a Gravy Ladle, a Berry Spoon, a Dessert Server. 


Twenty-eight pieces, $51.50. 


(Prices slightly higher in Canada 


Presenting PIECES Of CHARM 


Just what are PipcEs OF CHARM ? 
Merely eliminate the necessities for the 
everyday meal—the conventional knives, 
forks and spoons—and you have them 
catalogued for you. 

For Pieces OF CHARM are any, and all, of 
those pieces of tableware that almost 
every woman craves, and so few of them 
buy . the oyster forks, the bouillon 
spoons, the salad forks, the ice cream 
forks . . . and also that galaxy of indi- 
vidual pieces for the correct serving of 
meats, pickles, jellies, condiments and 
desserts. 

“PIECES OF CHARM’ in 1847 ROGERs Bros. 
Silverplate! How appropriately named! 
And how beautifully presented for this 
gay holiday season. 


Pieces OF CHARM may be had in the 


1847 ROGERS 
Ker . 


A 





N 


i. 








SILVERPLA a 


INTERNATIONAL SILVER CO am 


Sacesrooms: New York, Cucaco, San Francisco 


gorgeous Cabinet illustrated above (with 
the pad removed it will serve as a lovely 
vanity case for your dressing table), or in 
a beautiful tray, or as separate items, in 
individual gift boxes. The courtly group 
of Watteau figures in the illustration is 
reproduced on the covers of both the 
chest and individual boxes. 


You have your choice of a variety of im- 
peccably correct patterns, among them the 
Anniversary, Ancestral, Ambassador, and 
the new Argosy. 


‘“TREASURE BOUND ON THE GOOD SHIP BUDGET” 
Once you see Pieces of Charm, you'll never be satisfied 
till your silverware service is comblete. And to mak 
it so is now one of the easiest things imaginable. Send 
for our new booklet, “Treasure Bound on the Good 
Ship Budget,’’ and learn how to buy Pieces of Charm 
systematically and with pleasing thrift. Ask jor 
Booklet M-23, and address International Silver 
Company, Department E., Meriden, Connecticut. 


BROS - 


SX 


Canava: INTERNATIONAL Sttver Company or Canapa, Limrrep, Hawitton, Ontario. 
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“That’s Real Pie” 


Pie made with Heinz Mince Meat has that old time home-cooked flavor, but is 
made in the quick new fashioned way, because Heinz does most of the work. 

From all over the world come gocd things to go into Heinz Mince Meat— 
carefully selected spices bought by Heinz own buyers in far off lands where they 
grow best. Plump raisins—‘“Four Crown” Valencia from Spain. Grecian Case 
Currants. Candied Leghorn fruits —Citron, Orange Peel, Lemon Peel. Big red 
apples. Cider. Prime beef. All carefully selected, carefully prepared, carefully 
blended by Heinz 

With Heinz Mince Meat you can make—with no trouble at all—the very best 
pie your family ever ate. The taste is the test, 


When in Pittsburgh visit the Heinz Kitchens + H. J. HEINZ CO. 


HEINZ MINCE MEAT 


HEINZ PLUM PUDDING HEINZ FIG PUDDING 


Once upon a time women had to spend hours 

to make a plum pudding as good to eat as this, 

Now they buy Heinz Plum Pudding, heat it 

a few minutes and serve it with one of the 

two delicious sauces which the label tells how 
to make. 


This delicious dessert is made of choice, lus- 

cious Smyrna figs. Just heat it a few mo- 

ments and serve. Itis rich with fruity favor 

but very light and fluffy and easy to digest. 

There's a recipe on the label for a delicious 
sance, 


AND REMEMBER—HEINZ 57 VARIETIES ARE REASONABLE IN PRICE 
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THE GREAT AMERICAN 
BREAKFAST 


Food that “stands by’ you through 
the important morning hours 




















8:30 A. M. 12:30 P. M. 


Within 4 Morning Hours 
70% of the world’s important \ 
work falls 








70% of the day’s important work—in the home, schools, 
colleges and business institutions —is crowded into 4 
morning hours, according to nation-wide commercial and 
scholastic investigations just completed. 

That is why the world’s dietetic urge now is to “Watch 
your breakfast’—to “Start days with food that ‘stands 
by’ you through the morning.”” And thus to protect your 
own and your children’s most important working hours 











and — the most quickly prepared of all hot breakfasts 








N every count, Quaker Oats—steaming, 
flavory and appetite-enticing — stands 
supreme as the ideal, hot breakfast. 


In food balance, the oat stands alone. No 
other cereal grown compares. And food bal- 
ance makes for active mornings. 

16% of Quaker Oats is protein. That's 
more than any other cereal. 65% is carbo- 
hydrate, food's great energy producer. Vita- 
mines and minerals are abundant. The “‘bulk”’ 
that makes laxatives seldom needed is there 
in good proportion. 


QUAKER OATS 


Start every day for one week with Quaker. 
Note how much better your mornings are. 
Mark how morning listlessness goes. Note 
the absence of before-luncheon “nerves” and 
unrest. The difference will amaze you. 

That is why it stands supreme among all 
breakfasts. 

If you seek quick cooking, get Quick 
Quaker, which cooks in 2% to 5 minutes. 

Or—if you prefer—get the regular Quaker 
Oats that you have always known. Your 
grocer has both kinds. 


Quaker 
Cereal Products 
Quick Quaker 
Quaker Oats 
Quick Mother's Oats 
Mother's Oats 
Quaker Puffed Wheat 
Quaker Puffed Rice 
Aunt Jemima Pancak« 
and Buckwheat Flours 
Milk Macaroni 
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Mothers, Married Daughters, 





Accomplished Hostesses, Young Housekeepers, 
Aunts, Nieces, Cousins, Sisters 


“not to mention a few Fathers, several Sons, occasional Brothers, 
and a variety of Husbands, Uncles and Nephews ~will bes honestly pleased 


to receives somes Cannon. towels,* likes theses, this Christmas 


ae nl 

















4, 

STRIPED 

BORDER 

furkish towel, 

pink, blue, gold, 
green. Heavy qual- 
ity. About $1.25. 


>» Sattinec Surr huck towel, 
borders—pink, blue, gold, 


green. Price about 25c. 


6.Sunrisu turkish 
towel, Borders 
come in pink, 

blue, gold or 

green. Price 

about 

$1.75. 





eee ne we ere my 


1. 


green, lavender. About $1.50. 


2. Marmoser turkish towel, borders—pink. 


blue, gold, green, lavender. About $1.75. 


3. Doxpuin bath mat, marine 
blue or green. WHALE bath 
mats —blue and 
green. About 
$3.00. 








Absorb gu ickly 
Wear well ~ Cost less 


CANNON 
TOWELS 


Guaranteed absolutely color-fast. Sold in dry-goods and 
department stores everywhere. 








FLAMINGO turkish towel, borders — pink, blue, gold, 


SEA- 
GULL 
turkish towel, 
borders — pink, 


cold } 
ta, (ta 


blue, 


der. Price about $1.5 


) ae 
8. Evernant hucl 

special for children, 
—pink, blue, g 


der. Price about 35c. 


9. Licutuouse turkish 
towel. Borders come 
in pink, blue, gold, 
green or laven- 

der. Price 


about $2. 
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Det Monte Vegetables taste good of perfection, while still young, fresh 
because they are good! and tender. 


—always the finest that Nature —always packed with exactly the 
produces, grown in the garden spots same skill and care that has made _ it’s no more trouble to ask for this 
of the West and Middle West. Det Monte such an unfailing guide well known brand—and it means so 

—always picked at justthe moment _to highest quality in fruits. much in menu satisfaction. 


Yust be sure you say TEL, MONTE 


ol 7 TO INSIST IF YOU WANT THE BEST 
December 1927 Good Ho eping 


Why not see that you always get 
Det Monte Vegetables—when you 
know they are so delicious? Certainly, : 








il 












GEnsyY Seipet Canny 
Chairman 


THE SELECTING COMMITTEE OF THE BOOK-OF-THE MONTH CLUB 


What's the ‘book-of-the-n 
this month~ and why? 





FREE 


Send for the 


current issue 






month’ 





Let us send you—free—the current issue 


of the Book-of-the-Month Club News 


HIS is a fascinating little publication, part of the service given 

by the Book-of-the-Month Club to its subscribers. Send for the 

current issue. Learn what book the judges of the Book-of-the- 
Month Club selected, this month, as the “‘book-of-the-month.” It is a 
very remarkable work, and is described at length, giving the interest- 
ing reasons why the judges chose it, 25 5 25 Read also the extremely 
illuminating reports upon other new and important books, just out. 
25 25 25 Over forty thousand of the most notable people in the 
country, judicious and perspicacious readers like yourself, now use 
the service of the Book-of-the-Month Club to make sure they will 
“keep up with the best new books.”’ It absolutely prevents you from 
missing the new books you are anxious to read. You can’t overlook or 
forget them, as you now do so frequently. And you have a@ guarantee 
of satisfaction with every book you take. 5 25 5 Yet this service, 
unique and convenient though it is, does not cost you one cent. You 
pay only for the books you take, and the same price as if you got them 
from the publisher himself—by mail. You owe it to yourself at least 
to find out what this unique service does for you. Mail the coupon 
below. The current issue of the News will be sent to you, absolutely 
without any obligation, and also complete information as to the 
many conveniences you receive without any cost to you. 
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Hreywoop Broun DoroTuy CANFIELD CHRISTOPHER Mon.ry WILLIAM ALLEN Wut 
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| Boox.or THE-MONTH CLUB, Inc. 
213 West 40th Street, New York, N.Y. 
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Toys, Etc. 


This is Your Guaranty 


Every article advertised in Goop HOUSEKEEPING 


carries with it 


a money-back guaranty. 


You 


have the guaranty whether the article is suscep- 


tible of some laboratory test or not. 


All house- 


hold appliances, food products, and toilet prep- 
arations have been tested and approved by the 


Department of 


Household 


Engineering or the 


Bureau of Foods, Sanitation and Health, main- 


tained by Goop 


technical and 


HOUSEKEEPING. 
marked with a star (*). 
practical, 
under the supervision of experts. 


These are 
The examinations are 
the 


tests being made 


Every article 


advertised which, by its nature, cannot be tested, 


bears the same money-back guaranty if 


the 


advertisement appears in GOOD HOUSEKEEPING. 
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HEY RE the most delicious ‘ 

things you ever ate — all these 

Grape-Nuts dishes to which Mrs, 
Warren is introducing Mrs. Carr. Do 
iry the recipes yourself! There 3 some- 
thing about the nut-like flavor of Grape- 
Nuts that makes it perfectly irresistible, 
both as a breakfast food and as an 
ingredient in other dishes. 

And of course you know what a 
health-giving food Grape-Nuts is! 
Made of wheat and malted barley, it 
is simply crammed with the things the 
maltose and 
for heat 


body needs! Dextrins, 


carbohydrates, and 


energy; iron for the blood; phosphorus 


for the teeth and bones: proteins for 
muscle and body-building; and the 
essential vitamin-B, a builder of appe- 


tite. Served with milk or cream, Grape- 


Nuts is a splendidly balanced ration. 





GRAPE-NUTS RAISIN CAKE 
134 cups sifted Swans Down 
Cc ake Fl Flour 
1 teaspoon baking powder ! 
1 teaspoon soda 
1 teaspoon salt 
I teaspoon cinnamon 
14 teaspoon nutmeg 


l cup warm water 
1 cup Grape-Nuts 
6 cup butter or other 
shortening 
1 cup brown sugar 
2 eggs, beaten light 
l cup raisins 
Sift measured flour, baking powder, soda, salt, cin- 
namon, and nutmeg together twice. Pour warm water 
over Grape-Nuts. Cream shortening until light and 
fluffy, then add sugar gradually, and cream together 
thoroughly. Add eggs. Add sifted dry ingredients to 
creamed mixture, alternately with water and Grape- 
Nuts, a small amount at a time. Beat after each addi- 
tion until smooth. Add raisins. Bake in loafin moderate 
oven (350°F.) L hour. Makes 1 medium-sized cake. 











CM rs. 





() 


Daan Quannney 

Jeawe is the naermea © prarnceed Wee 
‘enw he cab .. oye ao at The 

echew ao de Rada, San 
oQonrt Aa, S20 De Mi de, wo ocken 
ha S Diteer saaseesl, . 

“a + O82 ~noda marr 2 
“huts, atl, watiszs. Rt. ye 


oo. pets) 
one * 


eae | > 





ew = MA wrong 


Qe anew aro 
ies je~ eo para fist 
as BARE hae | ail os ee a es 
1D wat 
eo} »..28/ Jeon exam Anas) Lid te 
eek Kina” ; 
Midge rw, pero he hata hh 


i el | 


Fm, peers 


DS ae ~enanmnan | A Asan 


ne Oe 4 


. 2 9 
ae ewes 


“A 


AL cone eens taner ot od 2% Re aye A. a. pee 
YS 19) » { 





GRAPE-NUTS ROAST 


: cups Grape-Nuts 





\%4 cup finely chopped nuts 
1 tablespoon grated onion 
1 teaspoon salt 
1 cup chopped celery 


cups milk 
2 tablespoons butter 


Beat the eggs, add milk, butter, nut meats, salt, Grape-Nuts, 
onion and celery. Let stand twenty minutes. Bake in an oiled 
tin in moderate oven (375°F.) for about 30 minutes, or until 
well browned. (Cover for first 20 minutes and then remove 
cover to brown.) To remove, turn upside down on a platter 
and cover with a cloth wrung out of cold water, allowing 
it to stand for a few minutes until loosened from the pan. 
Serve with parsley sauce, This recipe serves six persons. 


GRAPE-NUTS ORANGE MUFFINS 
2ecups sifted Swans Two-thirds cup sugar 

Down Cake Flour 2 eggs, beaten light 
2 teaspoons baking { cup orange juice 

powder Grated rind | orange 
2 tablespoons butter 1 cup Grape-Nuts 

or other shortening. 

Prepare pan. Sift measured flour and baking 
powder into bow]. Cream shortening with part 
of sugar; add eggs alternately with rest of sugar; 
beat thoroughly. Add sifted flour and baking 

»owder alternately with orange juice and rind. 
Beat until smooth. Fold in Grape-Nuts. Pour 
into hot, well-greased muffin pan. Bake in hot 
oven (425°F.) 25 minutes. Makes 12 medium- 
sized muffins. 
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Mrs. CARR 


\ ery, 
because it is prepared by a special 
baking 


crisp that it makes you chew, and en 


very easy to digest. too - 


process, And so tempting!) 


joy chewing! That's unusual in this 
day of solt foods = and very beneficial! 
Ask your dentist what thorough chew- 
ing means to the health and beauty of 
your teeth and gums. He'll advise you 
to eat some crisp food every day. 
Grape-Nuts is particularly recom- 
mended by dentists. 

\ ou can cet Grape-Nuts from your 
grocer, of course. Or perhaps youd 


like 


Two servings of Crape- Vuts free, a 


to accept the following offer 

ade 
hook of novel recipes 

Mail thes ouponandw ewillsend you. free 

two individual pac kages of Grape-Nuts 


anda booklet containing rec ipes formany 


delightful dishes made with Grape-Nuts. 





GRAPE-NUTS CHEESE BALLS 


14 cup Grape-Nuts 
1 cup grated « 


1 well-beaten egg 


heese 6 drops Worcestershire sauce 


Mix all together and roll between hands into little 
balls, flouring the fingers if necessary. Put the balls 
into a wire basket and drop into a kettle of hot fat. 

360°R 
ready to he served with salad 
with fruit salads. 


In one minute they will be golden brown and 
These are especially nice 


This recipe will serve three persons. 
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In Canada Address Canadian Postum Company, 


Led., 812 Metropolitan Bldg., Toronto 2, Ontario 


using adver 
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make good in colleg Year-round  sports.- Satisfied 
patrons in state 54th year Catalog 
COLONEL C. R. pstny, Superintendent. 
Box 78, Sweetwater, TENNESSEE 
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MILITARY ACADEMY 


Prepares for College, West Point, or Annapolis 
on certificate. Faculty of college trained men. A 

sports; golf and swimming pool. 67 acre campus. 
9 stone and brick buildings. Enrollment is limited 


ctive 
In Shenandoah Valley ami ast t mountains of Virginia Courses 
1 for 
= GIRLS and 
YOUNG 
WOmEN 


Cata 
Box G. Staunton, Virg 








Write for Cataloz. BOX 605, COLUMBIA, TENN STAUNTON, MIRGINIA-: } 
Sewanee Military Academy Sullins College "8", | 
a. Aim i ! | ! M } ’ | | 
j 10.000 4 ‘ ' 1 ‘ ‘ | New | | | 
for all athl ‘ | \d ! " | 
SUWANEE M y Acapemy, Box G I ro 8 “ , . | | 
| M | I ’ l | | 

Junior arte remergene Staunton yrs Academy | 
Boys 5-14. Kind 1 lv. Modified | ‘ Brig d — eo I rage ] 
military stem Open 12 m in year 1200 tt alt ; a b disci ty . tt i pe co ed ‘ity 1 1} 
miles east Nashville. Moderate rate ( ler Cou. Tos. H. Russein, B.S., P | 
HeapMastt Box G,. Bloomington St ry ' Kabl ti Box G ton, Vi | 
Ward- Belmont An accredited Junior Randolph-Macon Academy ] 
a ac aiaké dee i ; Front Royal. Virginia. AB , Randolph-M | 
a most di t patronage Compl ’ \ | Pi : , | 
i ru “1 ou ; \ ( A Special Offer from l| 
bal . 0 ‘ . M \ a ' ! ’ | . . 7 . ‘ . 1] 

a 2 ' H | America’s Distinguished 


| VERMONT eS i of M Fashion Magazine 









































Kn l ( 
Troy Conference —— Co-ed. | Club privileges Historie Tours. College Clu | 
oll Prepa Musle, Dome chal . 2 Ye ot 3 
es. Separate J m. Vermont Prep. | t | Chatham Hall fey & a. Cars O | 
ball ind Bast I Championships Past Year 7h seispsongee Sentteae' a ' ene | preparat 
miles from Albany. End dl Rates $500-3 y af ital raneiin H ain - Sinema M catia ™ b B ‘ | 
Rene Aiinss tb Hin ts Pos Ve | Pia Male il ntmeaeaie th is | Oper’ Ss azar) 
< = . M LEI ELRAS i ee. 4 VA a 
VIRGINIA Martha ‘Washington College To r SO. OO | 
= 1 er i — 
o | tior 7 ea | iJ ‘ 
: | department M “A 1 iD — | 
| CFaitfaxs TALL \ | ire ee T! 
| 
WEST VIRGINIA | 
| Greenbrier Military School | F 
} ' I 
| Near W H ' | 
| M Ane \ 
graduate Mod te Rate \ 
Cot. H. B. Moore, Box G, L West Vi December April 
Midwinter Mode Paris Spring Openings 
| W ISCONSIN January May i 
Grafton Hall At . and ’ r ( Southern Clothes Travel and Trousseaux ! 
1 ' ' : f February June 1 
M 1 f ui i Winter Sports Summer Mode 1] 
: \ ! Pe Varch July 
St. John’s Military Academy Advance Spring Styles | Midsummer Fashions 
\ K I | 
\" | It 
Hargrave Military Academy oe ls a | vin, ¢ 
Not conduc pr und busi Rox 7M. D \\ 1] 
ne lit Cor reial « Cir ior for b 16 ew su . ‘ b | 
to 14, Strong taculty, Spler nie at Metie equipment, Caral Northwestern Military and Naval that n insur terpreted with im- |} 
CAMDEN, ; re ar peccable taste nad wd judg nt | 
Box G, Chatham, Virginia one, a } "Pp : nae Rites and tus \ Ha | 
Virginia Intermont College | se A Dlg mentee te gag hee Alomar Baz ] 
=a 2 rt rt aeeredited | s therr yg : | preach N ort . . } 
p shee Art o port %. mn. Pos _ Privat BR . | WYOMING Ir 8. C I ; 
cae College aE. ' | The Valley Ranch School 
: parat % ‘ nd Bx ‘ z, \ i ‘ I t nP 
na i 8 I ‘ ‘ Golf, 1 | Ra ud i ( ’ I ( \ | 
Catal M ) \ ‘ rk. A.M., Principa VALI tay 0 | 
Hb GR \ \ | ‘ | 
| I le ai t 
The School Department Bureaus. A Christrias + that | 
} Why not 315.04 t : 
will be glad to eens you— } tela 
if you are unable to find in these pages such that you need snecia stance ae 
| the ty pe ot school or camp vou are we shall be clad to hav: vrite us | vs OME tm. 
r lit vol arper’s Bazar 
or ng oe eS oe ee ee PI sadn *0 . EPS19 West 40th St.. New York City 
cle ae Saya | 
Any of the schools or camps repre een eUeMt 
sented in these pages will be glad to OUS CGUCATION, feligious am 
send vou their catalogs and complete locality preferred and an estimate o 
information, but if your problem is the charges you wish to pa 
Good Housekeeping School Department &s 
119 West 40th Street New York, N. Y. 


























‘Youll be just as cheerful a debtor as Anne 


, INK, yellow, purple, green.”’ 
‘ ; 
goose-stepped along the counter, from 


““beauty-soap’’ to another. 


“PR A1] ] , : of ao 
Really, Phyl, I've tried them a fro 
= > 2 7? 
qi irter to a dol ra Ca i De 
wonder if their rosy pri C 1 fore 
Mer as vols 
cents really are worth 
: . 
Phyllis smiled and reached for a blue ¢ 


you do like it, you'll owe me sixty cents 


We happen to know that Anne paid the six 


cents—with enthusiasm entirely unbecomi: 






aS * = nti Fan 





December 1927 Good Housekeeping 


I'll take the rest of the dozen. 


Anne’s fingers debtor. She thinks Guest Ivory is perfectly 


one adorable! 


This dainty, exquisitelv-feminine luxury that 


i 
$s winning such a remarkable welcome from 
to women all over America, is genuine Ivory Soap. 
\ el ng } nN ] th r } 
c Nothing has been added, nothing subtracted 
: ~ eo ' 
it is just as pure and mild as Ivory has been fot 
= = ee eRe 
nost three generations. 
17 
( 


Smartly-turned-out in charming blue, moulded 


to fit slim, feminine fingers, Guest Ivory is quite 
as attractive as any soap, no matter how costly. 
If , . : 

Yet Guest Ivory costs only five cents a cake. A 


— ‘ 
dollar couldn't buy a finer soap for vour face 
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THE FIRE BIRD, painted for the STEINWAY COLLECTION by ROCKWELL KENT 


: The completion, in 1910, of Stra- 
vinsky sremarkable ballet,“L’ Oiseau 
| de Feu,” marked the appearance of 
a new and gigantic figure among 


é mn 
contem porary composers. The flam- 
ing brilliance of its orchestration, 
: its startling harmonic innovations, 


first stunned and then fascinated the 

' musical public. . . . Today it is 

among the most popular of program 
numbers. 





; IN rue light of the advantages en- 
joyed by the owner of a Steinway 
piano, its extraordinary prestige is 
at once explicable. . . For he ex- 

periences a unique pride of posses- 

sion in the enjoyment of this beau- 
tiful instrument. 
and intimate pleasure in the music 


He feels a deep 





STEINWAY 


AN THE INSTRUMENT OF THE IMMORTALS 


drawn from it by his friends, his 
And he 


knows that his own tastes, and those 


family, or by himself. 
of his children, are constantly the 
better for its refining influence. 
The exceptional qualities of tone 
and durability which distinguish 
Steinway pianos have been generally 
recognized for 70 years. They have 
been built into them with serupu- 
lous care by three generations of 
They 


won the admiration and praise of 


the Steinway family. have 
the greatest musicians, from Wag- 
ner to Igor Stravinsky. 

Yet with the single exception of 
the concert grand, every one of the 
six Steinway models is a home 
piano, designed to meet a particular 
acoustics, 


condition of income or 


And 


each is a 


true Steinway, 





LE 





incomparably rich in tone, magnifi- 
cently responsive. It will serve you, 
as only the best things can serve you, 
And there lies the 
You need 


all your days. 
real index of economy. 


never buy another piano, 





There is a Steinway dealer in your 
community, or near you, through 
whom you may purchase a new 
Steinway piano with a small cash 
deposit, and the balance will be ex- 
tended over a period of two years. 
l sed ptanos 


accepted in partial 


exchange. 
Prices: $875 and up 
tus auenevtntion 


Steinway & Sons, Steinway Hall 


109 West 57th Street. New York 





WALTER BAKER 


& CO., Limited, 


Established 





1780 











The story of 
America’s 
best known 
TRADE MARK 


@) 


T 1s VIENNA, on a frosty after- 
I noon of 1760. A smart chaise 
rattles over the cobblestones, and 
pulls up ata little shop; a young 
gallant dismounts and strides in 
—for this is the only place in the 
capital where one may have a cup 
of that delightful new drink called 


“chocolate. ” 


He is Ditrichstein, a Princé of 
the fealm. He seats himself. Sud- 
denly and for the first time, he 
sees, attired in the pretty costume 
of a chocolate waitress, the girl... 
the girl. And falls in love. 


Society is strict ; caste prejudice 
strong. The daughter of a mere 
Knight must notaspire tothe hand 
of a Prince. She knows her way, 
however, and as daily the Prince 
returns for more chocolate, she 
gives him more chocolate... and 
perhaps a bit of extra attention. 

They are betrothed. Ditrichstein 
engages a talented Swiss painter, 
Jean Etienne Liotard, to paint 





his fiancée in costume, as he first 
saw her; this portrait is her en- 
gagement gift. (It is likewise the 
artist’s masterpiece; you may see 
“La Belle Chocolatiére” today in 
Dresden.) 


HREE YEARS after it was 
ones a young chap on the 
other side of the world set up a 
chocolate mill—on the bank of 
the Neponset River at Dorchester, 
where it falls to tidewater in Bos- 
Harbor. In 1780 a Yankee 
doctor bought it, and put his 


ton 


grandson to work there—young 








CHOCOLATE GERE 


La Bele Chocolation” 


2 7 


Walter Baker. It was the first 
chocolate mill in America, and on 
that very site stand today the 


vast, fragrant Walter Baker Mills. 


The Chocolate Girl is their trade 
mark. The products with which 
she is associated have made cocoa 
and chocolate the most popular 
flavor in America. She is the lady 
who has brought you always pure 
cocoa and chocolate milled from 
the richest beans of the world’s 
plantations. She is your friend, as 
shehas been yourancestors’ friend. 


Trust her always! 


Send to Dept. P at Dorchester for the famous cook-book “CHOICE. RECIPES” —64 pages of delicious cocoa and chocolate ideas 


"BAKER’S Breakfast COCOA 


Made from the best imported COCOA BEANS, in Dorchester, Mass., and Montreal 


— -_ > 
THE CUNEO PRESS, NC., CHICAGY 

















